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1 ranſlator 8 Preface. 


READ ER, ; | 
Don't know wh} kind of a Preface I [muff write to 
find thee Courteous, an Epitbete too often hefftow'd 


without a Cauſe. The Author of thu Wark has been as 


ders are now adays. So I'm afraid bs Tranſlator and Com- 


mentator 3s not to expect much more than has been. ſþ 2 4 
+» 


them. What's worſe, there are * two ſorts of. 
Prefaces, as there are but two kin 

for, Mr. Bays was doubtleſs in the "ig bt, 22 be. ſaid, 
That if Thunder and Tate wy not fright an Au- 
dience into Complaiſance, the s 
Rope about his Neck, might work them into Po 

indeed bave bullied many of you into an Boris 2s _ 
rail d at you Faults, that you might think them wirbout 


any; and others, more ſa fely 5 —. [poken kindly. of. you, © 
bl, ou might think, or at leaft pes E as Favoarably of — 


| them, and be flatter d into . Now I fancy 1 


| nothing leſs difficult to attempt than the ER fer 
in this bleſſed Age, tis 7 ealy to 15 Bully withane - 


Courage, as @ Whore without Beauty, or a Writer. with- 


their reſpeftioe Profeſſions ; 

Jos m allow 0 to rail 7 des jour ſelves, and 
Pride which ſhocks your own. As. for al 

0 2 J. muſt confeſs it er 


2 
9 Jafeſt Way 3. 
Particular, you hate it, as little concerning 


2 


; . 8 / * 3 * 
RJ - ME 9% 4 of | 9”... 


ſparing of what we call Good Nature, armoſt Re. 


ef. Prologues to Plays 


34 rhe Fe . 85 4 


ifeations are ſo neręſſary in : 
The miſchief %, i 2 


tb Flattery Neaſ- £5. You well when. tal ; 
45 70% when "ta - 
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1 Ihe Tranſlator's Preface. 
' - Generation, who as ſeldom care to ſeem to doubt the 9 
worth of our Writings, and their being lik d, as we 
love to flatter more than one at a time; and had rather 
draw aun Pens, and ſtand up for the Beauty of our Works 
(as hne errant Fools us to "do for that of their Mi- 
ſtreffes ro tbe laſt Drop of our Ink. And truly this Sub- 
wil anhich ſometimes-wheedles: you into Pity, as ſel- 
dom occur <you into Love, as the awkward cringing of | 
an antiquated Fop, as moneyleſs as he's ugly, affeits an 
 experienc d Fair One. Now 1e u little value your Pity, . 
as a Lover his Miſtreſſes, well ſatisfy'd that tis only a 
Jeß uncivil way of diſmiſſing us. But what neither 
"of *Fhgſe two ways will work upon yout ; of which dole- 
ful Truth: ſome of our laywrights ſtand ſo many living 
"Monuments ? Why, they truly I can think on no other 
pay at preſent, but blending the two into one; and from 
This "Marriage of Huffing and Cringing, there will reſult 
4 mew \kint of careleſs Medley, which, perhaps, will 
ore upon both ſorts*of Readers; thoſe who are to be 
Hector , and rboſe whom we 'muſt creep to. At leaſt 
ei like ta pleaſe by it, novelty, and i will not be the 
Ferſt Monſter that bas pleasd hon, when regular Nature | 


— 
< 


F wicommon Mirth, lively Wit, and deep Learning, | 
Woe imo wholſom Satire, a bold good, and vaſt De- 
gn admirably purſu'd, Truth ſet out in its true light, | 
and Method how to aride to its Oracle, can recommend | 
"a Work; I am ſure this has enough to pleaſe any reaſonable 
Man. The three Books publiſh d ſome time ſince, which | 
ae mn a "manner an entire Work, were kindly receiv'd : | 
Tet in the French they come far ſhort of theſe to, which 
"ave 1 imire Pieces; far the Satire is all general here, 
uch more obvious, and confequently more. entertaining. 
Even my long explanatory 2 85 was not thought im- 
proper, th Tun, ſo far from being allow'd time to make i 
vt, methodical, that at firſt only a few Pages werè intend= Wt 
e; ger at faſt as they were printed] wrote on, 5 


” 


> | 


7 
8 : * ; 
* - & k 
* # * * 9 Y l 
nn ee — rp rang ae, — 


F 


The Tranſlator's Preface. iti 


' | : VVV ; > 
pro d at laſt like ine of thoſe Towns built little at firſt, 
ben inlarg d, where you ſee pronoun an odd vi 7 
all forts of "irregular Buildings. I hope the Remarks 
I give now will not pleaſe leß; for, 'as 1 bade tranſiates 3 
:e Work which they explain, I bad more time to make 
WY chem, though as little to write them. It would he nel. 
" ef ro give here a large Account of my Performance; 
r, after all, you” Readers care no more for this or that 

= Apology or Pretence of Mr. Tranſlator, F the" Verfion 
dos not pleaſe you, than we do for a blundering Cook's 
| Excuſe after he has ſpoilt a good Diſh in the Dreſſing." Nor 
can the firſt pretend to much Praiſe,  beſtdes*that of gix 75 | 
i, Author's Senſe in its full extent, and copying bis Stils, 
/ tis to be coppied ; ſince be has no ſhare in the Indention 

or Diſpoſition of what he tranſlates, Yet there was mp 

| (rnall difficulty in doing Rabelais Fuſtice in that double 
reſpect ; the obſolete Words and turn of Phraſe, and dark. | 
Subjects, often as darkly treated, make the Senſe hard —M 
to he underſtood even by a Frenchman, and it cannot be ay 
4) to give it the free and eaſy Air of an Original; for 
even what ſeems moſt common Talk in one Language, is 
= 2-bat's often the moſt difficult to he made ſo in another; 
_ Horace s Thoughts of Comedy may well be apply'd 
„„ „ 


* 


* 
* 5% E 
+ 2 


Creditur, ex medio quia res arceſſit, habers- 


- Sudoris minimum; ſed habet Comedia tantum 


Plus oneris, quanto veniæ minuass. 
Far be it from me for all this to value my ſelf upon hitting 
the Words of Cant in which" my drolling thorns ET 
| Juxuriant:; for tho ſuch Words bawe ſtobd me in good 
Lead, I ſcarce can forbear thinking my. ſelf unhappy in, 
=_--ving inſenſibly hoarded up ſo much Gibheriſh and Bil- 73 
lingſgate Traſh in my Memory; nor could I furbęar 
king f my ſelf, as an Italian Cardinal ſaid on anc» 
ber account, Donde hai tu pigliato tante 8 * 
l 


7 
n — 
| / : = 
=; 
oy 3 
7 : 7 5 EY 
, ok £5 "i 


” 


del 
Ty 


rie? Where the Devil didſt thou rake up 2 
. 5 VVV ö * e > 
Fripperies? — od 8 : 


. . . : * * 
8 ; * ö 892 24: 
* 4 7 8 * : 
- 9 4 5 = 
£ ; AY 2 * - ; 
is p 4. - . 3+ £9 RE 2 — |; 


1 


i 
a 
©, 


ö 
ö 


iv The Tranſlator's Preface. 


It was not leſs difficult to come up to the Authour's ſ.- 
lime Expreſſions. Nor would I have attempted ſuch a 
Tak, but that I was ambitions of giving a view of the 
mol valuable Work 5 the greateſt Genius of his Age, 
to the Mecanas and bert Genius of This. For I'm not 
-overfond' of ſo ungrateful a Task as Tranſlating, and 
would rejoice to 165 leſs Verſions and more Originals, 
Jo the, matter were not as bad as many of the firſt are 
through want of Incouragement. Some indeed have de- 
 ſervedly gain d Eſteem by Tranſlating ; yet not many con- 
deſcend to tranſlate, but ſuch as cannot invent; though, 
to do the firſt well, requires often as much Genius as to do 
the latter. 1 8 . o 
I wiſh, Reader, thou mayſt be as willing to do my Au- 
thor Juſtice, as I bave ſtrove to do him Right. Yet if 


tho art a Brother of the Quill, tis ten to one thou art too 


much in love with thy own dear Productions, to admire 
thoſe of one of thy Trade: However I know three or four 
who have not ſuch. a mighty Opinion of themſelves, but 


"ts 
4 


Tl not name them, lest I be oblig d to place my ſelf among | * 


* 
£ 


1 


them. -If thou art one of thoſe, who, tho they newer 
write, criticiſe every one that does; avaunt——— Thou rt 
'@ profeſs d Enemy of Mankind and of thy ſelf, who wilt 
never be pleas d, wor let any body be ſo, and know ff na 
better way to Fame, than by ſtriving to leſſen that of 
others; tho, would'ſt thou write, thou mighteſt be ſoon i 
known, even by the Butter-women, and fly through the 
World in Band- boxes. If thou art of the Dill-mbling Tribe, $ 

1 - ! . 22 1 
tis thy Office to rail at thoſe Books which thou bugg ſt in a 
Berner. If thou art one of thoſe Eves-droppers who would 
dave their Moroſeneſs be counted Gravity, thou'lt condemn iſ 
4 Mirth which thou rt paſt reliſhing ; and I know no other 
' way to quit the Score, than by writing (as like enough 1 
may ) ſomething as dull, or duller than thy Jes if poſſible. 

F thou art one of thoſe Critics in Dreſſing, thoſe Eaton 6: 
pore's Fortune, who having loſt a Relation, and got as 
Efate, in an inſtant ſet up for Wit and every Extrava- 
C gtance, thoulit either praiſe or diſcommend this 1 2 4 
1 | 


29 


* 
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7 The Tranſlator's Ptefactee. » 
cording to the Dictates of ſome leſs fooliſh than thy ſelf, 
4 © op of one of thoſe who, being ladg d at the Sign of 
3B the Box and Dice, will know better thin 55 than to r 4 
commend to thee a Work, which bids thee beware of his 
of Ticks. This Book might teach thee to leave thy Follies 3. 
but ſome will ſay, it do's not ſignify much to ſome Fools 
7 2vhether they are ſo or not; for when was there ever @ 
Fol that thought himſelf one? If thou art one of thoſe 
= »ho would pur themſelves upon us for Learned Men in 
Greek and R „ yet are meer Blockheads in Eng- 
3X liſh, and patch together old Pieces of the Ancients, to get 
XZ themſelves Cloaths out of them, thou art too ſewerely 
maul d in ths Work to like it. Who then will, ſome 
will cry? Nay, beſides theſe, many Societies that 
F male a great Figure in the World are reflected s 
nin this Book; which causd Rabelais to ffudy to be 
= dark, and even bedaub it with many looſe Expreſſions, 
= that he might not be thought to have any other Deſign than 
8 to droll; in.a manner bewraying bis Book that bis Enemies 
= might not bite it. Truly, tho now the Riddle it expouna= 
ea, I would adviſe thoſe who read it, not to reflect on the 
= Author, left be be thought to have been before hand with 
= them, and they be rank d among thoſe who have nothing to 
= ſhew for their Honeſty, but their Money; nothing fur 
= rheir Religion, but their Diſſembling, or a fat Benefice 5 
nothing for their Vit, but their Dreſſing ; for their Nobi- 
lity, but their Title; for their Gemtility, but their Sword; 
for their Courage, but their Huffing ; for their Prefermemt, 
= but their Aſſurance ; for their Learning, but their. De- 
= grees 5 or for their Gravity, but their Wrenkles or Dul- 
= ref. They bad better laugh at one another bere, as tis 
the Cuſtom of the World. Laughing is the end of all Pro- 
Feſſions; the Miſer may board, the Spend-thrift ſquander, 
= rhe Politician plot, the Lawyer wrangle, and the Game- 
Fer cheat 5 ſtill their main Deſign is, to be able to laugh 
= at one another ; and here they may do it at a cheap and 
24% rate. After all, ſhould this Work fail to pleaſe the 
= greater number of Readers, I am ſure it cannot miſs bring 
F „ . 
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vi The Tranſlator's Preface.” 


lib d by thoſe who are for witty Mirth, and a chirping Bot- 
tle ; tbo not by thoſe Jolid Sots, who ſeem to have drudg d i 
all their Youth long, only that they might enjoy the ſweet 
Bleſſing of getting Drunk every night in their Old Age, 
But thoſe Men of Senſe and Honour, who love Truth, 
and the good of Mankind in general above all other things, 
ill undoubtedly countenance this Work, I'll not gravely 
infiſt upon its uſefulneſs, having ſaid enough of it in the 
Preface to the Firſt Part. II only add, That as Homer 
in his Odyſſes makes his Hero wander Ten Years through. 
moft Parts of the then known World, ſo Rabelais, in 4 
Three-months Voyage makes Pantagruel take a View of 
almuſt. all ſorts of People and Profeſſions :* with this diffe- 
rence however between the Ancient Mythologiſt and the 
Modern, That while the Odyſſes has been compar d to 4 
ſetting Sun, in reſpect to the Iliads, Rabelais, lat 
Mork, which is this Voyage to the Oracle of the 
Bottle, (by which he means Truth) is juſtly thought his 
Maſterpiece ; being writ with more. Spirit, Salt, and 
Flame, than the Firſt Part of his Works. © At near 70 
Years of. Ape, his Genius, far from being drain d, ſeem d 
zo have acquir d freſh Vigor, and new Graces ; the more 
it exerted it ſelf; like thoſe Rivers which grow more 
deep, large, majeſtic and uſeful by their Courſe. Thoſe 
who accuſe the French of being as ſparing, of their Wit, 
as laviſh of their Words, will find an ENGLISHMAN 
in our Author. I mut confeſs indeed that my Country- 
men, and. other Southern Nations, temper the one with 
the other, in à manner, as they do their Wine with Ma. 
ter, often ju#} daſhing the latter with a little of the firft. 
"Now bere, Men love 0 drink their Wine pure; nay, 
| Jometimes it will not ſatisfy, unleſs in its very Quinteſ= 
© Jence, as in Brandies ; though an Exceſs of this betrays 


want of Sobriety, as much as an Exceſs of Wit betrays 
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& want of fudgment. But I mu#t conclude, leſt I he 
juſtly tax d with wanting both. I will only add, That 
as every Language has its peculiar Graces, ſeldom or never 
30 be acquir d bj a Foreigner, I cannot think I have given 


+ 
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= + The Tranſlator's Preface. vii 


1 my Aut bor thoſe of the Engliſh in every place : But as 


Lane compell d me to write, I fear to ask a Pardon, 


a 2»bich yer the generous Temper of this Nation makes me 
Dope to obtain. Albinus, à Roman who bad written in 


= Greek, deni d in bis Preface to be forgiven bis Faults of 


I Language ; but Cato ad in deriſion, Whether any had 

Fred bim to write in a Tongue of which he was not an 
abſolute Maſter ? Lucullus wrote an Hiſtory in the ſame 
Tongue, and ſaid, He had ſcatter d ſome falſe Greek in 
it, to let the World know it was the Work of a Ro- 


| 11 man. TI not ſay as much of my Writings, in which I ſtu- 
% to be as little incorrect as the hurry of Buſineſs, and 


ſhortneſs of Time will permit; but I may better ſay, as 
= Lully did of the Hiſtory of his Conſulſhip, which he alſo 
bad written in Greek, That what Errors may be found 


i the Diction, are crept in againſt my Intent. Indeed Li- 
vius Andronicus, and Terence, the one 4 Greek, the 


. other a Carthaginian, wrote ſucceſ5fully in Latin, and 
the latter is perhaps the mo#t perfect Model of the Purity 


2d Urbanity of that Tongue: But I ought not to hope 


= for the Succeſs of thoſe great Men. Yet am I ambitious o 
being as ſubſervient to the uſeful Diverſion of the Ingent- 
= ous of this Nation as I can, which I have endeavour d in 
= this Work ; with Hopes to attempt ſome greater Tasks, 
HF ever I am happy enough to hade more Leiſure. . In the 
| mean time it will not diſpleaſe me if tis known that this 


= given by one, who, though born and educated in France, 
has the Love and Veneration f a Loyal Subject for this 


Nation: One, who by a Fatality, which with many more 
made him ſay, 3 ps 7 „ 


Nos patriam fugimus & dulcia linquimus arva, 


4 | Is oblig d to make the Language of theſe happy Regions as 


natural to him as he can, and thankfully ſa with the reſt, 
under ths Proteſtant Government, DES EP 
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On RABEL AIS, Explain'd by Mr. Not- 
teux, and his Tranſlation. of the two laſt 

Boos. 
be . 


Prove the Reign of Avarice and Luft, 
When Virtue with unborrow'd Luſtre ſhone, 
Men were by inſtin& Temperate and Juſt, 

And Law and Phyſic may and unknown. 

But quickly, ah! too quickly Vice prevaild ; 

On Arts and Rule diſtemper'd Mortals thought; 
Health in the Mind and in the Body fail'd, 
And ev'ry Hour new * brought. 

Through ev'ry Vein the gliding Poiſon ran, 

No Cure ſucceeded, for no Cure could pleaſe ; 

What Miracle could e're reſtore the Man 
That loath'd the Med'cine, charm'd with the Diſ- 

eaſe ? . IV : FE \ 


In vain Phyſicians labour d to beguile 
The ſtubborn Patient by a kind Deceit; 
In vain was all the Moral Sages Toil 
To gain the Sinner by a pious Cheat. 


Rab las at laſt the noble Secret found; 

But, wanting either Courage or Good-will, 
He hid the precious Talent under Ground, 
And all but Mirth and 5 was ſecret ſtill. 

Charm'd with the Influence of that pow'rful Spell, 
The languid Patient rear d his drooping Head; 
Down ſunk th' ill Genius to his native Hell 

And all his Train of grim Attendants fled. * 
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F Straight all the Nomours trace their mecineed Rounds, 
Through ev'ry Nerve the Brain ſhoots dancing 
Kays, 
The Heart again wit ſprightiy Force rebounds, 
X And the whole Engine ne plays. 
7 Motteux has now unſcreen' d the Myſtic Veil, 
Which Artful Rab las O' re the Treaſure Pens © 
2X To him who 1. 85 what th other did conceal, 
An equal Praiſe, but * Thanks are due. 
pedants and Quacks now leave their. Queen of Whine, 
Cits, Clowns, and Courtiers WER: then kiſs the 
8 Rod, 
= The Fiery Bigot calmly reads his Crimes; 
And Popebawk s batter'd where he ſits as God. 

No 
Daring th' Attempt, and glorious the Succeſs, - * 
For any other than Motteux would be, N * 
Rab lass Wit with equal Force t'expreſs, 5 
And make the Copy * the Text agree. 


But what in others Arrogance had been, 

Is but a noble Ardor in his Mind; 

New Beauties now in ev'ry Line are ſos, ; 

'The Stile 8 enliven d, and the Senſe refin d. 
7. Mitchel, M. D. 
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On Mr. 8 S Tranſlation of OE two laſt 
: Books of Rabelais, and his Key to the whole. 


H Gall taſtleſs Fance provok'd our Author 5 
A — 

And Rab'lais moulded on the duſty Stall, TT 

The Great Phyſician wrote with Artful Rage, 

To cure the vicious Palate of the Age. 


Bitter 


5 x. 
- ow" 
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Bitter the Med cine was, but. kindly He, 
12 To make it reliſh, gave it an Allay : br 
: 3 ned with ſceming Nonſenſe; down it went 7 
Tas temper d well, and anſwer d his intent. 
Drench'd with a Doſe of Satire, all the Age ) 
Recover in a Laugh; ſuch Pleaſantry and Rage 
Were wiſely mingled in the „ eee 
Pa . 
Mirth, fe lem 'd predominant, andithoRt 5 it work d 
The Fable tickled, but the Moral lurk'd. 
Too deep it lay, for Men of ſhallow Senſe HE 
To fathom; or to find its Excellence. 
Rab'lais, the greateſt Genius of his Time, 95314 
Ahe artfully he hid ir, wrote ſublime: 1 
And ſuch the Thought, and ſuch the Satire! is, 
It muſt be found ba Genius great as his. 
And e tis found! Aolteur, with ſearching, 
Eye 
Has did into the hidden M yſtery F 
+ Motreux, whom France and 27 jointly claim; fs 
5 + 5 Claims are Juſt, and both cheir Pleas the 
. | 
Language They urge; That no Diſtinaion ſhow” ch, 
He truly ſeems a Native of them Both. 
Much Rab las owes, nor leſs is England's Debt; 3 
5 "care can read, and Rab las now is Greet. 
Thick lay the Miſt, but now there ſhines nigh all 
The Life and Beauties of the Great Original. 
The Miſt is gone; and ev'ry beauteous Line 
Does with New Graces; pointed Glories, ſhine. * 
So in thick Clouds the Trojan Heroe ſtood ; 5 
The Clouds diſpers d, and ſhew'd a beauteous God. 
Around him all his Mother's s Graces movd; © 
The Crowd admirin 8 gaz d, and ſtricken Dido lov d. 
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Nature intends a Genius; and te ſtrain +» 


And ſhew'd a vaſt, an univerſal Vein. 


EM 


u Mr. Motteux, on hit Tranſſation of the two 


4 


She reſts a Century for the vaſt Deſign, _ 
And culls Ideas exquiſitely fine, 
WE Till, all Perfections in one Soul combine. : 
Io ſuch Expence it does her Skill engage 
One muſt ſuffice a Nation, crown an Age. 
== Such was the mighty Rab lais, in whole Mind 
No ſcatter d Gleams of trivial. Senſe we find, 
But view the Pourtraiture of Human kind. 


W Viewing the Piece, is fearful to compare. 
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HEN in an happy Age of cirdling Time, 
To raiſe the Glory of ſome envy'd Cline 


Something Divine with leſs Allay of Man; | * + . 


* 


All Nature's Syſtem! Miniature of Man! 
Through every Line th' infernal Genius ran, 


„ - >. „„ 1 
And as a Prieſt muſt be to every Gd. 


Jo guard the Shrine, and draw afide the Cloud; 


But long his Senſe, not Fogs, but Shades did 


| Many had ſtrove t invade the Myſtery, - FJ 7 
But we at laſt the deſtin d Flamen ſee; _ 


You come, and Rab lais opens to your Key. 
Th true,. upon his Baſis ſtands your Praiſe, ; 
Tis from his Brow that you detive your Bays ; * 
But tis as when with à peculiar Grace 
Great Kneller copies an illuftrious Face; 8 
Each ſtroke is Zitian, and the mighty Fair: 


1 2 g 
N ; 


Others had view'd the wealthy Mine before 


Fe 
Tag es 
vg: 
FOE 


And brought the Bullion to our Engliſp Shore, 
. 46 4 1 4 ; 8 = * : : ST HS" 4 ; 


Aud 


Kit 8 


And ſtampt it, but allay 4 it with their o 6n; 
Faint was the Mark, and Rab lais dimly ſhone. 
Tho that which can but his leaſt Image bear 
Muſt be Divine, inevitably rare. 

Thus mighty Jove, when Nectar warm' d his Blood, 
On ſome inferior Nymph the Grace beſtow'd, 
The Nymph retain'd the Vigour of the God: 
And whereſoe're th' ethereal Genius reigns, 
Tranſmits Divinity through all her Veins. 
Nor can the Mould ſo much the God deſtroy, 
But, through ſome Grace, Fove ſparkles in the DP 
Biit you admit, Sir, no Allay of Fame ; 

You met your Author with an equal Flame, 
'Transfus'd his Air, his Genius in your Lines; 1 
Through every Page the Britiſh Rab lais ſhines, . 
Nor ſinks below the French, through all the We, [ 9 
You, as you ſhare his Country, ſhare his Soul. 2 
Take then our Thanks, the Work's divinely done ; ), 
And thoſe whole firſt Attempts have nobly 
flown, 

Muſt veil their Lawrels, and the Conqueſt own. 
"Tis worthy ſuch an Age, and ſuch a Reign, 
Where Wit's upon the ſtretch, her utmoſt ſtrain ; 
An Age where all compleated Glories join 
| (i ooh Fields with Heroes, Courts with Beauties 
ſhine. F 
Nor does the Wreath upon the learned Brow 
Leſs freſh, or faſt, than on the Hero, grow. 
Methinks I ſee ſuſpended i nie Air, © 

Not Phæ bus, (no; we baniſh him the Chair, * 
But ſome Poetic Angel from the Sky, 
Betwixt the Rival Nations, hold on high 

The dubious Lawrel! Here Great Dryden ſtands, 
And there Boileau, whoſe undiſputed Hands 1 
Reach for the Prize. Thus ſtrive the mighty 
7 | 
88 here ſome spirit, friendly to the Fair, 


— 


i 


X From the French Poet does the Bays remove, 
(ho durſt Hear ns neareſt Type — £ tot 
prove, RE 
nat Charming Sex has Advocates above. 
Here Tate ! whoſe Soul's more eminently taught 
Io trace the Grandeur of the Roman Thought; 
XX Who beſt their Air and Senſe, and Vigour ſhews, , 
And makes them match their Eagle with their 
= Muſe. 
«ll Here Congreve ! / whole young Genius cou'd diſ- 
Nature's flow Compute, and the ſteps of Man, 

XX Who roſe full Zenith, born into his Reign! J 


. 


8 Go on, ye Eritiſh Bards, and only write 
Wich che ſame Vigour that your King does fight. 
Let your Thoughts reach his 1 match his 
4 Pow' T, 
Erne Lawrel's won; for none can higher foar. 
And as the Hero conguer d on the BM, 7 
We, from the Banks of the deſerted Sein, -» 
Vill bring the Muſes, the Illuſtrious Nine N +, 
Jo nobler Pleaſures upon %, Stream, + 
0 the delicious Banks of ſacred Cham; 
3 And all ſhall mayer to wield the Monarch . Fame. 
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VV'V:F 1 
Author 8 Epiſtle Wee, 
. Jo the * moſt lluſtrions 


0 moſt „ © I 
ODET, Cardinal de 2 


OU know, Moſt Tlluftriows Prince, how 
often I have been and am "daily Y 
preſt by great Numbers of eminent 
: ' Perſons, to proceed in the Pautagruelian® 
8 Fables; - they tell me that many languiſhing, 
Aick,, and diſconſolate Perſons peruſing them, 

have deceiv'd their Grief , paſs'd their Time 
merrily, and been inſpir'd with new Joy 

and Comfort. I commonly anſwer, That | 

- aim'd not at Glory and Applauſe, when I di- 
verted my ſelf with writing; but only defign'd 

to give by my Pen, to the abſent who labour 
under Affliction, that little Help which at, ali 

= times 1 willingly ſtrive to give to the Preſentſ 
that ſtand in need of my Art and Service 
Sometimes I at large relate to them, how 


HFlippocrates in ſeveral places, and particularly 
2 


1 The. Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Win Lz. 6. Epidem. deſcribing the Inſtitution of 
the Phyſician his Diſciple, and alſo Soranus of 


ES” 


Mouth, even his very Nails; as if. he were 5 
play the Part of a Lover, in ſome Comedy, or 


deed the Practice of Phyſic is properly enough 
compard by Hippocrates to a Fight, and alſo 
to a Farce acted between three perſons, the Pa- 


paſſag e has ſometimes put me in mind of Ju- 
lia s 7 to Auguſtus her Father. One Day 


laſcivious Dreſs; which very much diſpleas d 


content. The next Day, ſhe put on another, 
g. and in a modeſt Garb, ſuch as the chaſt Numam 
Ladies wore, came into his preſence. The kind 
Father could not then forbear expreſſing the 
| Pleaſure which he took to ſee her, ſo much al- 
ter d, and ſaid to her, 0h! hom much more. this 


Ji Garb becomes, and is commendable in the Daughe 


ter of Auguſtus! But ſhe, having her Excuſe. 


þ ready, anſwered, This day, Sir, I dreſt my ſelf 
e Peaſe: my Farber's Eye; yeſterday to gratifle 

mn at of my Husband, Thus, diſguisd in Looks _ $4 
e and Garb, nay even, as formerly was the Fa» - 
wW ſhion, with a rich and pleaſant. Gown hh i 


| 


Zobeſus, Orbaſius, Galen, Hali, Abbas, and other 27 
Authors, have deſcended. to Particulars... in 

the Preſcription of his Motions, Deportment, E 
Looks, Countenance, Gracefulneſs, Civility, 
ECleanlineſs of Face, Cloaths, Beard, Hair, Hands, 


enter the Liſts to fight ſome Enemy. And in- 


tient, the Phyſician, and the Diſeaſe. Which i 


ſhe came before him in a very gorgeous looſe 


him, though he did not much diſcover his Diſ- 


1 
* - * i o 
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De Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
cording to Petrus Alexandrinus in 6 Epidem. a 
Phyſician might anſwer to ſuch as might find 
the Metamorphoſes indecent : Thus have I accou- 
tred my ſelf, not that I am proud of appearing in 
uch a Dreſs; but for the ſake of my Patient, 
 avhom alone I wholly defign to pleaſe, and no ways 
offend or diſſatisfie. There is alſo a Paſſage in 
our Father Hippocrates, in the Book I have 
named, which cauſes ſome to ſweat, diſpute, and 
labour; not indeed to know whether the Phy- 

_ fician's frowning, diſcontented, and moroſe if 
Look render the Patient ſad, and his joyful, ſe - 
rene and pleaſing Countenance rejoyce him, 
for Experience teaches us that this is moſt cer- 
tain; but whether ſuch Senſations. of Grief, or 
Pleaſure, are produc'd by the Apprehenſion of i 
the Patient, obſerving his Motions and Quali- 
ties in his Phyſician, and drawing from thence 
Conjectures of the end, and cataſtrophe of his 
Diſeaſe, as by his pleaſing Look, joyful and de- 
ſirable Events, and by his forrowful and un- 
_ pleaſing Air, {ad and diſmal Conſequences ; or 
Whether thoſe Senſations be produced by a tranſ- 


fuſion of the ſerene or gloomy, aerial or terre - 


ſtrial, joyful or melancholic Spirits of the Phy- 
. fician, into the Perſon of the Patient, as it is the 
Opinion of Plato, Averroes and others. Ml 
Above all things the beſt Authors have given 
particular Directions to Phyſicians about the 
Words, Diſcourſe, and Converſe, which they 


ovght to have with their Patients, every one 


aiming at one Point, that is, to rejoyce them 
without offending God, and in no ways what - 


* 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory 8. 
>» : : 

G ever to vex or diſpleaſe them. Which catifey- — 4 

Pom much to blame that Phyſician, "who _* -* 

„being ask'd by a Patient of his, 'Sha# [ die 1 

1 3 ST „ 

5 Y impotent made him this Anſwer ; 3 bs Ts + 


patroclus 4% d, whom af . 8 
Ey much, a better Man than ou. * 


A  Andther who had a mind to kn * ſtate — 
4 Jof his Diſtemper, asking him after our merry” © +5 
Patelins way : Well, Doctor, do's not my Hater 
tell you I fhall die? He fooliſhly anſwer'd, No ; 

5 1 Rif E the Mother of thoſe lovely Twins, 
bebus and Diaua, begot thee. Galen. lib. 4. 
Comment. 6. Epidem, blames much alſo Quintus 
Ibis Tutor, who, a certain noble Man of Rome, 
Whis Patient, ſaying to him, Lou have been at” 
rea- faſt, my Maſter, your Breath ſmells. Mine; 
Hanſwered arrogantly, Tours ſmells of Fever, which | 
Ws the better ſmell of the two > Wine or a putrid 
erer > But the Calumny of certain Caunibals 
ebene, perpetual Eaves- droppers, has been 
ſo foul and exceſſive, that it had conquered my - 
Patience; and [ had reſolv d not to Write one 
hot more. For the leaſt of their Detractationgs 
were, that-my Books are all ſtuffed with vari- * 
ous Hereſies, of which nevertheleſs they e 
not ſhow one ſingle Inſtance ; much indeed of 
Comical and facetious fooleries, neither offend- : 
ing God nor the King: (And truly I own/they "_ 
fare the Subject, and only Theme of theſe Books.) 2 
But of Hereſie, not a Word, unleſs they inter "=, 
; ; Preted wrong and againſt all uſe of Reaſon, ang 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


common Language, what, I had rather ſuffer | 
a thouſand Deaths, if it were poſſible, than 
have thought; as who ſhould make Bread i 
to be Stone, a Fiſh to be a Serpent, and an 
Egg to, be : Scorpion. This, my Lord, em- 
boldned me once to tell you, as I was complain- a 
ing of it in your Preſence, that if I did not 
eſteem my ſelf a better Chriſtian, than they 
- ſhow themſelves towards me, and if my Life, AI 
Writings, Words, nay Thoughts betray'd to me 
one ſingle ſpark of Hereſie, or 1 ſhould in a dete- 
ſtable manner fall into the Snares of the Spirit of 
Detraction, A:z6oAG,, that by their means raiſes | 
ſuch Crimes againſt me ; I would then like the | 


Phenix gather dry Wood, kindle a Fire, and i 


burn my ſelf in the midi of it. You were 
then pleas d to ſay to me, That King Francis of 
Eternal Memory, had been made ſenſible of i 
thoſe falſe Accuſations : And that having cauſed if 

my Books, (mine, I ſay, becauſe ſeveral falſe, 
and infamous have been wickedly laid to me, ) 
to be careſully and diſtinctly read to him by U 
the moſt learned and faithful Anagnoſt in this 


_ Kingdom, he had nor found any Faſſage ſuſpi- W 
* tious ; and that he abhorr'd a certain envious, 


ignorant, hy pocritical Informer, who grounded 9 
a mortal Hereſie on an N put inſtead of an M 
by the carcleſneſs of the Printers. 7 
As much was done by his Son, our moſt gra- 1 
clous, virtuous, and bleſſed Sovereign, Henry, 
whom Heaven long preferve ; ſo that he granted 
you his Royal Privilege, and particular Protecti- 
on, for me againſt my landering Adverſaries. Wl 
vou 
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Ihe Epiſtle Dedicator). 
You kindly condeſcended ſince, to confirm 
me theſe happy News at Paris, and alſo lately 
= when you viſited my Lord Cardinal du Bellay, 
W who for the benefit of his Health, after a lin- 
WT ering Diſtemper, was retired to St. Maur, that 
Place (or rather Paradiſe ) of Salubrity, Sere- * is 
W nity, Conveniency, and all deſirable Country- 
Pleaſur es SS Se | 
Thus, my Lord, under ſo glorious a Patronage, 
Il am emboldened once more to draw my Pen, 
BT undaunted now and ſecure ; with hopes that 
vou will (till prove to me againſt the Power of 
TE Detraction, a ſecond Gallic Hercules in Learn- 
ing, Prudence, and Eloquence, and Alexicacos . 
in Virtue, Power and Authority; you, of whom 
1 may truly ſay what the wiſe Monarch Solo- 
non faith of Moſes that great Prophet, and 
Captain of Hrael, Eccleſſaſl. 45. 4 Man fearing 
aud loving God, who found favour in the fight of 
all fleſh, whoſe Memorial is bleſſed, God made +» 
him like to the glorious Saints, and magnified him 
= /o, that his Enemies ſtood in fear of him; and for: | 
= hin made Wonders : made him glorious in be 
abt of Kings, gave him a Commandment” for his | 
People, and by him ſhew'd his light ; he ſanctii- 
ed bim in his faithfulneſs, and meekneſs,, and 
= choſe him out of all Mex. Ba him he made us to 
bear his Voice, and cauſed by him the Law of 
= Life and Knowledge to be given. EE 
3 Accordingly, if I ſhall be ſo happy as to hear 
any one commend thoſe merry Compoſures, 
they ſhall be adjur d by me to be oblig d, and 
pay their Thanks to you alone, as alſo to offer 
= B 3 | thei 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. E 
their Prayers to Heaven for the continuance Wl 
and encreaſe of your Greatneſs; and to attri- 
bute no more to me, than. my Humble aid 
ready Obedience to your Commands: For by 
your moſt honourable Incouragement, you at 
once have inſpir d me with Spirit, and with 
Invention; and without you my Heart had 
fail'd me, and the Fountain head of my Animal 
Spirits had been dry. May the Lord keep oy 3 
in his bleſſed Mercy. 3 


M Lord, 


Teur moſt humble aud 


moſt devoted Servant, 


a Francis RABET AIS, 


” * : e 


* hyfician, 


Pars this 28th of 
Fanuary, MDLII. 
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Mhere are you ? I can't ſee you; fta) 
Pl ſaddle my Noſe with Spectacles — 
Oh, Oh ! twill be fair anon, I ſee you. 


= is no bad News to Frank you may ſwear; you have 
gor an infallible Cure againſt Thirft, rarely per- 
orm d of you, my Friends] Jou, your Wives, Chil- 
== dren, Friends, and Families are in as geod Caſe 
== as Heart can wiſh ; tis well, tis as Id have it: 
6d be praiſed for it, and if ſuch be his Will, may 


thanks to his bleſſed Goodneſs ; and by the means 


Fortune) you ſee me now Hale, and Cheery, as 
und as a Bell, and ready to drink, if you will. 
= Would you know why I'm thus, Good People? I'll 
4% Will, whic 


Lor IT obey and revere ; it being 
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= GN OOD People, God ſave and keep you: « © 


" | Well, you. have had a good V. intage, they ſa 3 this 


Lou long be fo. For my part I am thereabouts, - 


4 of a little Pantagrueliſm, (which you know is a. 
certain Jollity of Mind pickled in the ſcorn of 


een give you a 9 75 Anſwer —— ſuch is the 
Bu „„ 
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The Author's PxoLOGUE. 

faid in his Word, in great Derifion to the Phyſi- 
cian, negfectſul of bis own e Phyſician, beat 
thy helf. 

Galen had ſome 1 e of the Bible, and had 
convers d with the Chritians of his time, as ap- 
- pears Lib. 1x. De Uſu Partium ; Lib. 2. de dif- 
ferentiis Pulſuum, cap. 3. and ibid. Lib, 3. cap. 2. 
and Lib. de rerum affectibus ( if it be Galen's ) 
yet twas not for any ſuch Veneration of Holy 
Writ that he took Care of his own Health, No, 
*twas for fear of being twitted with the Saying ſo 
wel known among Phyſicians. 


ares amen, euros Cpu. 


He boaſts of healing Poor and Rich, 
Vet is himſelf all over Itch. 


7 Us 3 5 boldly ſay, that he "Y not 45. 


firs zo be efteemd a Phyſician, if from his twenty 


eighth Tear to his old Age he had not livd in 
perfect Health, except ſome epheme- 


* 
9 8 tha rous Fevers, of which he ſoon rid 


Day, and are himſelf ; yer he was not naturally of 
90 1 3 the ſoundeſt Temper, bis Stomach be- 
| ing evidently bad. Indeed, as he ſaith, 


Lib. 5. de Sanitate rnendA, that Phylician will 


77 0 be thought very careſul of the Health of 
ethers, who negletts his own. Aſclepiades boaſted 


yet more than thus; for he ſaid 155 he had ar- 
ricled with Fortune not to be reputed a Phyſician, 


if he could be ſaid to have been fick, Jince he be- 
gan . to pracliſe Phyfic, to his latter Age, which he 


es, 2 1 in all his Members, aud vitforious 


7 The Author's PxoLoGue;: 
ever Fortune, till at laſt the old Gentleman un- 


. WE uckily tumbled down from, the Top of a certain 


ill. proppd and rotten Stair-Caſe ; and fo there 
va an end of him. > 
3 If by ſome Dif after Health is fled from yoar 
morſbips to the right or to the left, above or be- 
ow, before or behind, within or without, far or 

2 7 near, 04 this fide or t'other fide, whereſoever 14 be, 
W may you preſently, with the help of the Lord meet 
= with it; having found it, may you immediately 


= claim it, ſeize it and ſecure it. The Law allows 
:; the King would have it ſo : nay, you have my 
Advice for't; neither more nor leſs than the Law- 
W Makers of Old did fully impower a Maſter to claim 


7 noble, ſo rich, ſo flouriſhing Realm of 


A Quick : See what has been declar d 


and ſeize bis run-away Servant where. ever be 


= might be found. Ods-bodikins, is it not written 


and warranted by the Ancient Cuſtoms of this ſo 


FThat is, The 
Death of a 
„„ : 75 Perſon gives 
ver) lately in that Point by that 2 Right to his 
Learned, Wiſe, Courteous, and Juſt Heir to ſeize _ 
. | 1 3 ö | 7 cn what he has + 
Civilian Andre Tiraquell, one of the left. 
Judges in the moſt Honourable Court 
= of Parliament at Paris. Health is our Life, as 


France, That the Dead ſeizes the 


W Antiphron the Sicyonian wiſely has it, without 
= ZHealth Life is no Life, ti not living Life. 


= AC. BiG., 81 G. der. Without Health 
Life is only a Languiſhnent and an Image of 
Death, Therefore, you that want your Health, 
that z to ſay, that are Dead, ſeize the Quick; 
ſecurr Life to your ſelves, that is to ſay, Health. 


1 have 


The Kaif brotdedt 


1 have this hope in the Lord, that he will | 
hear our Supplications, conſidering with what Faith | 
and Zeal we Pray, and that he will grant this. | 
our Wiſh, becauſe "tis moderate and mean. Me- 4 
diocrity was held by the ancient Sages to be Gol- | 
den, that is to 5 precious, prais d by all Men, 
and: pleaſing in all Places. Read the der Bible, 
you'll } fnd the Prayers of thoſe who ask'd mode- 9 
rately were never unanſwer d. For Example, lit- 1 
tle dapper Zacheus, whoſe Body and Reliques the | 
Monks of St. Garlick, near Orleans, boaſt of ha- 
wing, and nickname him St. Sylvanus: : he on,, 
wiſh 'd to ſee our Bleſſed Saviour near Jeruſalem. |} 
"Twas but a ſmall Requeſt, and no more than any 
+ then might pretend to. But alas ! he was 
but low built , and one of ſo diminutive a Size 
among the Croud could ut fo much as get a es. $ 
of him: well then he ſtruts, ſtands on ks Toes, | 
 buſtles and beſtirring his ſlumps, ſhoves aud makes | 
way, and with much ado clambers up a Sycamore, | 
pon this, the Lord who knew his fiucere Aﬀedti- || 
on, preſented himſelf to his fight, and was not u- 
ly ſeen by him, but beard alſo : Nay, what's more, F 
he came to his Houſe, and bleſt his Family. "i 
One of the Sons of the Prophets in Iſrael eli 
WWord near the River Jordan, his Hatchet. forfook | 
the Helve and fell to the Bottom of the River; 
Jo he prayd to have it again ( twas but a ſnall | 
Requeſt, mark ye me,) and having a ftrong Faith, 
he did not throw the Hatchet after the Helve, 
as ſome Spirits of Contradiction ſay by way 7 5 
ſeandalous Blunder, but the Helve after the Hat- 
chet, as you all properly have it. i two 
85 „% . great 23 


1 The Author's PR OLOGuE. 

eat Miracles were ſeen, up ſprings the Hatchet 
Vim the Bottom of the Water, and fixes it ſelf to 
is old Acquaintance the Helve. Now had he 

= 7 iſhd to coach it to Fleaven in a Fiery Chariot 
lite Elias, to multiply in Seed lite Abraham, be 
as rich as Job, ſtrong as Samplon, and beautiful 
as Abſalom, would he have obtain d it, d'ye think ? 
troth, my Friends, I queſtion it very much. 
Nom / tall of moderate Wiſhes in point of Hat- 
cher: (But hark'e me, be ſure you don't forget when 
ire ought to drink) I'll tell you what's written 
among the Apologues of wiſe AÆſop the French- 
man, / mean the Phrygian and Trojan, as Max. 
planudes mates him; from which People, accord- oj 
ig to the moſt faithful Chroniclers, the noble © © 
French are deſcended : Flian writes that be was 
% Thrace, and Agathias after Herodotus, th 
be was of Samos; ti all one to Frank. Iu 


n hs time livd a poor honeſt Country Fellow of 
Gravot, Tom Wellhung &y Name, a Wood-cleaver _ 
% Trade, who in that low Drudgery made ſhift © 
, to pick uf* a ſorry Lively-hood. It happen d 
hat he loft his Hatchet. Now tell. me who had 
ever more Cauſe to be vexd than poor Tom: 
Alas, hs whole Eſtate and Life depended on hm 

Hatchet; by bis Hatchet he earnd many a fair  * 

Penny of the beſt Wood-mongers or Log- Merchant, 
$4107 whom be went a Jobbing ; for want. of bu 
NMaichet he was like to ſtarve, and had Death lat 
ct him fix Days after without a Hatchet, the - ' © 
erim Fiend would have mowd him down in the © 
77 winkling of a Bedſtaff. In this ſad Caſe he be- 
an to be in a beavy Taking, and calld upon 
= | Jupp; 
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The Author's PROLlOGu. 
J upiter with moſt eloquent Prayers ( for you know, 


Neceſſity was the Mother of Eloguence) with the 


Whites of his Eyes turn'd up towards. Heaven, 
down on his Marrowbones, his Arms rear 4 high, 
bis Fingers ftretched wide, and his Head bare, 
the poor Wretch without ceaſing was roaring out 
by way of Litany at every Repetition of his Sup- 
plications, my Hatchet, Lord Jupiter, my Hatchet, 
my Hatchet; only my Hatchet, O Jupiter, or Mo- 
ney to buy another, and nothing elſe; Alas, my 
r  _ | | 
Jupiter happend then to be holding a grand 

Council about certain urgent AM fairs, and old Gam- 
mer Cybele was juſt giving her Opinion, or if you 
had rather have it ſo, it was Toung Phoebus the 
Beau: bat in ſhort, Tom's Out-cry and Lamenta- 
tions were ſo loud that they were heard with no 
ſmall Amarement at the Council Board, by the 
whole Confiſtory of the Gods. What a Devil have 
we below, quoth Jupiter, that howls ſo, horridly ? 
By the Mud of Styx, have nt we had all along, 
and have ut we here ſtill enough to do to ſet to 
tights a World of damu'd puzzling Buſineſſes of 
Conſequence 2 We made an end of the Fray be- 
tween Preſthan Hing of Perſia, aud Soliman the 
Turkiſh Emperor; we have ſtopp' d up the Paſſages 
Eetween the Tartars and the Moſcovites ; anſwer'd 
"the Xeriff Petition, done the ſame to that 7 
Golgots Rays; the State of Parma's diſpatch d, 
fo is that of Maydemburg, that of Mirandola, and 
That of Africa, that Town on the Mediterranean 
which we call Aphrodiſium; Tripoli by careleſ- 
meſs has got a new Maſter, her hour was come. © 
be 6 Oe . : 1 hs. SET. | 5 FN ; Here 


. are the e ok. ing a ig dos 
_manding the Reſtitution of their Bells. 


In yonder Corner are the Saxons, Fafterlings, 


Oſtrogoths, and Germans, Nations formerly in- 
vincible, but now Aberkeids, Bridled, Curb'd and 
brought under by a Paultry Diminuti ve crippled 
Fellow : they ast us Revenge, Relief, Reſtitution 
of their former good Senſe and Ancient Liberty. 


But what ſhall we do witb this ſame Rams 
and this Galland with a Pox to em, who ſurround- 
ed with a ſwarm of their Scullions, Blackguardy, 
Ragamuſſins, Sizers, Vouchers and Stipulators, ſet 


_ together by the Ears, the whole Univerſity of Pa- 


ris? I am in a ſad quandary about it, and for the 
Hearts Blood of me can't tel Jet with whom of, 


the two to fide. 


Both ſeem to me notable Fellows, aut? as true: 


Cods as ever piſsd ; the one has Roſe-Nobles, I 


ſay fine and weighty ones; the other would glad 7 


have ſome too. The one knows ſomething : the 


other's no Dunce. The one loves the better fort. 
of Mew, the other's belou'd by em. The one gs an 
old cunning Fox, the other with Tongue and Pen, 
Tooth and Nail, falls foul on the ancient Orte p 


and Philoſophers. and barks at them like a'Cur. 


| What think'ſt thou of it, ſay, thou bawdy Pria- TE 
pus ? I have found thy Council juſt A now, 


Et habet tua mentula mente. ; 
Xing Jupiter, auſwer d Priapus, funding: 4 an 


{ aking off. his Cowle, his Snout uncasd and rear 4 Ng 


up, fi ery and ſt ifly propt, fiuce Jou compare the owe 
to a yelping ſuarling Cur, aud the other to a Ay 


tee the. N my Advice is with * | 
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| that without fretting or puzling your Brains any 


arther about em, without any more ado you een 


ſerve em both as in the Days of Tore you did the 


Dog and the Fox. How askd Jupiter, when ? 
who were they > where was it 2 Tou have a rare 
Memory for ought I ſee, return'd Priapus ! This 


right Worſhipful Father Bacchus, whom we have 


here Nodding with hz Crimſon Phyz, to be re- 
veng d on the Thebans, had got a Fairy Fox, who 
what-ever Miſchief he did, was never to be caught 
or wrong d by any Beaſt that wore a Head, 
The Noble Vulcan here preſent had fram'd a 
Dog of Monefian Braſs, and with long Puſfing 


and Blowing put the Spirit of Life into him he 


gave it you, you gave it your Miſs Europa, Miſs 
Europa gave it Minos, Minos gave it Procris, 


Procris gave it Cephalus. He was alſo of the 


Fairy Kind, ſo that like the Lawyers of our Age, 


be was too hard for all other ſorts of Creatures, 


xls uthing could ſcape the Dog: Now who ſhould hap- 


pasen to meet but theſe two > What do you think 


they. did > Dog by his Deſtiny was to. take Fox, 


aud Fox by his Fate was not to be taken. 


be Caſe was brought before your Council; you 


. . proteſted that you would not aft againſt the Fates; 
and the Fates were contradictory. In ſhort, the 


End and Reſult of the matter was, that to recon- 


- Cile two Contradictious was an impoſſibility in Na- 
ture. The very Pang put you into a ſweat, ſome 
Drops of which 'happ ning to light on the Earth, 


produced what the Mortals call Collyflowers. Al 


dur Noble Confiſtory for want of a Categorical Solu- 


uon were ſeized with ſuch a horrid Thirſt, that 
. „ 
| 0 
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above ſeventy eight Hogſheads of Nectar were 
ſwill d down at that fitting, At laſt you took my 
Advice, aud tranſmogriphyd em into Stones, and 
immediately got rid of your Perplexity, and a 
Trace with Thirſt was proclaimd thro* this vaſt 
Olympus. This was the Tear of flabby Cods, near 
Teumeſſus between Thebes and Chalcis. X 

After this manner, tis my Opinion that you 
ſhould petrifie this Dog and this Fox. The Me- 
tamorphoſis will not be incongruous ; for they both 
bear the Name of Peter. And becauſe, according 
to the Lymoſin Proverb, To make an Oven's 
Mouth there muſt be three Stones, you may afſo- 
ciate them with Maſter Peter du Coignet, whom 
you formerly petrified for the ſame Cauſe. Then 
thoſe three dead Pieces ſhall be put in an equila- 
teral Trigone, ſomewhere in the great Temple at 


Paris, in the middle of the Porch, if you will 3 


8 


there to perform the Office of Extinguiſhers, and 
with their Noſes put out the lighted Candles, 


| Torches, Tapers and Flambeaux ; ſince, while they 


liu'd, they ſtill lighted ballock-like the Fire of 
Faction, Diviſion, Ballock Sefts, and wrangling 
among thoſe idle bearded Boys, the Students. And 
this will be an everlaſting Monument to ſhow that 


| thoſe puny ſelf-conceited Pedants, Ballock-framers, 


were rather contemnd than condemn'd Ly you 
Dixi, I have ſaid my Say. 
Tuo deal too kindly by them, ſaid Jupiter, for 
ought I ſee, Monſieur Priapus. Tou don't uſe o 


be ſo kind to every Body, let. me tell jou: For 


as they ſeek to eternize their Names, it would be 


much better for. them to be thus chang d into hard © 
: L ES R : % 
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The Author's PxoLocus. 
Stones, than to return to Earth and Putre faction. 
But now to other Matters Tonder behind us to- 
wards the Tuſcan Sea, and the Neighbourhood of 
Mount Appennin, do you ſee what Tragedies are 
ftirrd up by certain topping Eccleſiaſtical Bullies 2 
This hot Fit will laſt its time, like the Limoſins 
. Ovens, and then will be cool d, but not ſo faſt. + 
Mie ſhall have Sport enough with it, but I fore- 
fee one Inconveniency; for methinks we have but 
little ſtore of Thunder- Ammunition, fince the time 
that you, my Fellow Gods, for your Paſtime, laviſhd 
them away to bombard New Antioch, by my parti- 
cular permiſſion ; as ſince, after your Example, the 
out Champions, who had undertaken to hold the 
_ Fortreſs of Dindenarois againſt all Comers, fairly 
waſted their Powder with ſhooting at Sparrows 
and then, not having wherewith to defend them- 
ſelves in time of Need, valiantly ſarrendred to 
the Enemy, who were already packing up their 
Als, full of Madneſs and Deſpair, and thought 
on nothing but a ſhameful Retreat. Take care 
this be remedied, Son Vulcan; Rouſe up your 
drowfie Cyclopes, Aſteropes, Brontes, Arges, Po- 
lyphemus, Steropes, Pyracmon, and ſo forth; 
ſet them at work, and make them drink as they 
A „ 
Never ſpare Liquor to ſuch as are at hot work. + 


Now let us diſpatch this bawling Fellow below; | 
you Mercury, go ſee who it is 2 and know what 
he wants. Mercury look'd out at Heaven's Trap- 
dor, through which, as I am told, they hear what's 
aid here belom; by the way, one might well enough 
"miſtake it for the Scuttle of a Ship; tho Icaro- 
OMe 1 | menippus 
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mienippus ſaid it was like the Mouth of a Ne, 


The light-heel d Deity ſaw that it was bone 
Tom, who asd for his loſt Hatchet; aud accord» 
ingly he made his report to. the Synod, By Jove, 
ſaid Jupiter, we are finely hop'd up, as if we bad 
now nothing elſe to do here but ta reſtore l 
Hatchets, Well, he muſt then have it far al 
this, for ſo ti written in the Book of Fate, (DG 
ou hear 2 ) as well as if it was worth the whole 


Dutcehy of Milan. The truth b, the Fellow's Hate 


chet is as much ta him as a Kingdom to a King. 
Come, come, let no more wards be ſcattered about 
it, let him have his Hatchet again. . 

Now, let us make au end of the difference bee 
twixt the Levites and Mole-catcher of Lande- 
rouſſe. Vhereabouts were we? Priapus was ſtand- 


ing in the Chimney-corner, and having heard what 


Mercury had reported, ſaid in à moſt cohrieous 
and jovial manner, King Jupiter, while by your 
Order and particular Favour, I was Garden: keeper 


general on Earth; J obſerved that thi word Hat- 
chet i equivocal to many things: for it fignifies a 
certain Inſtrument, by the means of which Men fe 


and cleave Timber, It alſo ſigniſies (at leaſt I am 
ſure it did formerly) a Female ſoundly and 


frequently Thumpthumpriggletickletwiddletoby d : 


thus I perceiv'd that every Cock of the Game us 


to call his Doxie hu Hatchet, for with that ſame 


Tool ( this be ſaid Jugging out and exhibiting big 
nine Inch Knocker ) they ſo ſtrongly and reſ« Jutes 
Jy ſbove aud drive in their Helves, that the Fes 
males remain free from a fear Edidemical among} 
their Sex, viz. that 47 the bottom of the Mals 
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for want of ſuch Feminine props. And I remem- 
ver, ( for 5 bade a Member, and a Memory 


The Aces p eden 
Belly the ſaid Inſtrument ſhould dangle at his Heel 


too, ay, and a fire Memory, large enongh to fill a 
Butter Firkin : 7 remember, I ſay, that one Day 


of Tubiluſtre ¶ Horn Fair] at Tho Feſtivats of 


Good. man Vulcan in May, I heard Joſquin Des 
prez, Olkegan, Hobreths , Agricola, Brumel, 
Camelin, Vigoris, dela Fage, Bruyer, Prio- 
ris, Seguin, dela Rue, Midy, Moulu, Mou- 


ton, Gaſcoigne, Loiſet, 'Compere, Penet, Fevin, 


Roufee, Richard Fort, Rouſſeau, Conſilion, Com- 


ſtantio Feſti, Jacquet, and Bercan melodiouſly 


finging tbe following Catch ou a pleaſant Green. 


Long Fohn to bed went to his Bride, 

And laid a Mallet by his fide: _. 

What means this Mallet, John, faith the s 
Why! ! *tis to wedge thee home, quoth he. 
Alas! cried ſhe, the Man's a Fool: : 
What need you uſe a wooden Tool 2 
When luſty John do's to me come, 

He never ſhoves but with his Bum. 


Nine Olympiads and an Intercalary Tear af- 
ter ( Thavea rare Member, I would ſay Memory, 


* but often make Blunders in the ſymboliſation 


and colligance of thoſe two Words) I heard Adri- 


an Viellard, Gombert, Janequin, Arcader, Clau- 


din, Certon, Machicourt, Auxerre, Villiers, San- 
drin, Sohier, Heidin, Morales, Paſſereau, Maille, 


Mäaaillart, Jacotin, Hurteur, Verdelot, Carpen- 


"72s, THeriner, Cadeac, — Vermunt, 
| Pon: 
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Bouteiller, Lupi, Pagnier, Millet, Du Mollin, 
Alaire, Maraut, Morpin, Gendre, and other mer 
ry lovers of Muſick, in a private Garden, unden 


ſome fine ſhady Trees round about a Bulwark of 
Flaggons, Gammons, Paſty's, with ſeveral coated 
Quails, and lac d Mutton, waggi/bly Jnging 


Since Tools without their Hafts are uſeleſs 
Lumber, _ 
And Hatchets without: Helves are of that 
Number; 
That one may go in forher, and may 
match it, 
I'll W the Helve, and thou ſhalt bi the Hat- 
E 


Now would I know what kind of Zatches this | 


Bawling Tom wants? This threw all the vene- 


ralle Gods and Goddeſſes into a fit of Laughter 
like any Microcoſm of Flyes ; and even ſet limping 


Vulcan a hopping and jumping. {ſmoothly hre 
or four times for the ſake of his Dear. Come, 


come, ſaid Jupiter to Mercury, run down imme- 
diatel y, and caſt at the poor Fellow's Feet three 
Hatchets ; his own, another of Gold, and a third 
of Maſſie Silver, al of one ſize : then having leſt 


it to his Will to take his choice, if he take his 


own, and be ſatisfied with it, give him tother two, 


| If he take another, chop his Head off with bis 


own ; and henceforth ſerve me all thoſe Loſers of 
Hatchets after that manner, Having ſaid this, 


Jupiter, with an awkward turn of his Head, liks 


4 . / walloping of Pills, made wy dread- 
C2 
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fal a Plyr, that all the vaſt Olympus au,, 
again. Heaven's Foot- Meſſenger, thanks to bis 
om croun d narrow-brimd Hat, and plume of 
Feathers, Heel pieces, and running Stick with 
Pigeon Wings, flivgs himſelf out at Heavens Wice | 
ket thro the idle Deſarts of the Air, and in a 
trice nimbly alights apon the Earth, ard throws 
at Friend Tom's Feet the three Hatchets ; y- 
ing to him, Thou haſt bal d long enough to be a 
dry, thy Prayers and Requeſt are granted by Jupi- 
ter; ſee which of theſe three is thy Hatchet, 
and take it away with thee, Wellhung lifts up 
the Golden Hatchet, peeps upon it, and finds it 
very heavy ; then flaring on Mercury, cries Cods- 
zouks this is none of mine; I wont hat. The 
fame he did with the Silver one, and ſaid, *'Tis 
not this neither, you may een take them again, At 
laft, he rakes up his own Hatchet, examines the 
end of the Felve, and finds his Mark th ere; then 
raviſhd with Joy, like a Fox that meets ſome 
IJraggling Poultry, and ſueering from the tip of 
* the Noſe, he cried by the Maſs, This is my Jlat- 
chet, Maſter God, if you will leave it me, I will 
| facrifice to you a very grod and huge Pot of Milk, 
im full, cover d with fine Strawberries next Ides 
of May. 
h Honeſt Fellow, ſaid Mercury, J leave it thee, 
take it, and becaufe thou haſt wiſh'd and choſey 
: moderately, in point of Hatchet, by Jupiter's com- 
mand, I give thee theſe two others ; thou haſi 
nom wherewith to make thy ſelf rich : be honeſt. 
Floneſt Tom gave Mercury, a whole Cart. load of 


7 Pn; and FO the moſt great Jupiter. 5 
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old Hatchet he faſtens cloſe to his Leatbern Gir- 


Ale; and girds it above his Breech like Martin 


of Cambray : The two others, being more heavy, 
he lays on his Shoulder. Thus he plods on trudg- 
ing ever the Fields, keeping a good Countenance 
amongſt his Neighbours and Fellow. Pariſhioners, 
with one merry Saying or other aſter Pagelin's 
way. The next Day having put on a cleaMWhite 
Facket, he takes on his Back the two precious Flat- 
chets, and comes to Chinon, the famous City, no- 


Ble City, ancient City, yea the firſt City in the 


World, according to the Judgment aud Aſſertion 
of the moſt learned Maſſoreths. At Chinon be 
turned his Silver Hatchet iuto fine Teſtons, Crowne 


pieces and. other white Caſh; his golden Hatchet 


into fine Angels, curious Ducats, ſubſtantial Rid- 
ders, Spankers, and Roſe Nubles, Then with them 
purchaſes a good Number of Farms, Barns, Houſes, 


Dat. Houſes, Thatch Houſes, Stables, Meadows, 


Orchards, Fields, Vineyards, Woods, arable Lands, 
Paſtures, Ponds, Mills, Gardens, Nurſeries, Oxen, 


| Cows, Sheep, Goats, Swine, Hogs, Aſſes, Horſes, 


Hens, Cocks, Capons, Chickens, Geeſe, Ganders, 


' Ducks, Drakes, and a World of all ather Neceſ- 


faries, and in a ſhart time became the richeſt Man 
an the Country, nay, even richer than that limping ' 
Scrapegood Maulevrier. His Brother Bumpkins 
and the Teomen, and other Country-Puts there- 
abouts, perceiving his good Fortune, were not a 
little amaz'd, inſomuch, that their former Pity of 
poor Tom was ſoon chang'd into an Envy of bu © 
Jo great and unexpected Riſe ; and as they could 


"wot for their Souls deviſe how this came about, + 


J 
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The Author's PxoLoOGUuE. 
0 they made it their Buſineſs to pry up and down, 
| | and lay their Heads together, 10 enquire, ſeek and 
| inform themſelves by what Means, in whats Place, 
1 vn what Day, mhat Hour, how, why and wherefore — 
1 be had come by this great Treaſure. | 
At laſt, hearing it was by Loſing his Hatchet, 
Ela. ſaid they, was there no more to do, but 
to loſe a Hatchet, to make us rich? Mum for 
that ; "tis as eaſie as piſſing a Bed, and will coft 
but little ; Are then at this time the Revolutions 
of the Heavens, the Conſtellations of the Furma- 
ment, and Aspects of the Planets ſuch, that who- 
foever ſhall loſe a Hatchet, ſhall immediately grow 
rich? Ha, ha, ha, by Jove, you ſhall e en be loſt, 
ant pleaſe you, my dear Hatchet, With this 
they all fairly loft their Flatchets out of hand, 
The Devil of ons that had a Hatchet left , he 
was mot his Mother's Son, that did not loſe his 
Hatchet, No more was 'Wood fell 'd or cleavd 
in that Country thro want of Hatehets. Nay, 
the Aſop an Apologue even ſaith, that certain pet= 
ty Country Gents, of the lower Claſs, who had ſold 
| Wellhung their little Mill and little Field, to have 
13 wherewithal to make a Figure at the next Muſter, 
| Having been told that this Treaſure was come to 
bim by that only means, ſold the only Badge of 
their Gentility, their Swords, to purchaſe Haichets 
3 ro go loſe them, as the filly Clodpates did, in hapes 
to gain tore of Chink by that Loſs, 
uu would have truly ſworn they had been a par- 
rel of your petty ſpiritual Uſurers, Rome-bound, 
ſelling their All, and borrowing of others to buy ſtore 
of Mandates a Penny worth of a new made Pope. 
| „„ Nom 
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Nom they cryd out and Bray d, and pray d, and 

Bawl'd, and lamented, and invok'd Jupiter; my 

Hatchet ! my Hatchet! Jupiter, my Hatchet, on 
this fide, my Hatchet, on that fide, my Hatcher, 
ho, $0, ho, ho, Jupiter, wy Hatchet. The Air 
round about rung again with the Cries and How- 
lings of theſe raſcally Loſers of Hatchets. 
| Mercury was nimble in bringing them Hatchets ; 

to each offering that which he had loſt, another of 

Gold, and a third of Silver. „ 
Every He ſtill was for that of Gold, giving 
Thanks in abundance to the great Giver Jupiter ; 
but in the very nick of time, that they bow d and 

ſtoop d to take it from the Ground, whip, in a 
trice, Mercury Jopp'd off their Heads, as Jupi- 

ter had commanded ; and of Heads, thus cut off, 
the Number was juſt equal to that of the loſt Ha- 

chets. IS 
Tou fee how it is now; you ſee how it goes with 
thoſe who in the ſimplicity of their Hearts wi 

| and defire with Moderation. Take warning by this, . 

_ all you greedy, freſh-water Shirts, who ſcorn to _ 
wiſh for any thing under Ten Thouſand Pounds © 
and do not for the future run on impudently, 1 © 
hade ſometimes beard you wiſhing, Would to God, . © 
T had now one hundred ſeventy eight Millions of I 
Gold; Oh ! how I ſhould tickle it off > The Dewſe . © 
on you, what more might a King, an Emperor, or 

4 Pope wiſh for? For that reaſon, indeed, you ſee 
that after you bave made ſuch hopeful Wiſhes, all 

_ the good that comes to you of it, is the Itch or 
the Scab, and nor a Croſs in your Breecbes to © 
ſcare the Devil that tempts you to make theſe 

19555 Cz”. | Miſbes; 
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The Author's PxotoGun: . 
Fiſhes; no more than thoſe two Mampers, Wiſhers 
after the Cuſtom of Paris; one of whom only wiſh'd 
| ' top have in good old Gold as much as hath bees 
8 Jpent, bought and ſold in Paris fince it's firſt Foun- | 

- ations were laid, to this Hour; all of it valued | 
at the Price, Sale and Rate of the deareſt Tear 
in all that ſpace of Time. Do you think the Fel. 
| low was baſhjul > Had he eaten ſowre Plums un- 
| peild? Were his Teeth on edge, I pray you 2 The 
ether wiſh d Our Lady's Church brim full of Steel 

Needles, from the Floor to the top of the Roof, 
and to have as many Ducats qs might be cramd 
into as many Bags as might 's ſow'd with each 
and every one of thoſe Needles, till they were all 
either broke at the Point or Eye. This is to wiſh 
with a Vengeance What thixk you of it? What 
775 get by't, in your Opinion 2 Why, at Night 
both my Gentlemen haa kybd Heels, a Tetter in 
1 the Chin, a Church yard Cough in the Lungs, 4 
l Catarrb iu the Throat, a ſwinging Bile at the 
if Rump, and the Devil of one muſty Cruſt of a brows 
© George the poor Dogs had to ſcoure their Grinders 
with. Wiſh therefore for Mediocrity, and it ſba 
= be given unto you, and over and above yet; that 
[ ic to ſay, provided you beſtir your ſelves manfully, | 
"and do your beſt in the mean time. N 
A, but ſay you, God might as ſoon have given 
me ſeventy eigbi thouſand as the thirteenth part 
of one half ; for he is Omnipatent, and a Million 
of Gold is no more to him than one Farthing ? 
Oh, ho, pray tell me who taught you to talk at 
Fhis rate of the Power aud Predeſtination of God, 
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The Author's PROLOGuE. 
down before his ſacred Face, and own the Nothing- 
neſs of your Nothing, ES 
Upon this, O ye that labour under the Aftifti- 
oy of the Gout, I ground my Hopes, firmly belie- 
wing, that if ſo it pleaſes the Divine Goodneſs, you 
ſhall obtain Health; fince you wiſh and ask for 
nothing elſe, at leaſt for the preſent, Well, ſtay 
yet a little longer, with half an Ounce of Patience. 
The Genouele do not uſe, like you, to be ſatiſ= 
fied with wilhing Health alone, when aſter they 
have all the live- long Morning been in a brown 
ſtudy, talk'd, ponder d, ruminated, and reſolud in 
their Counting-Houſes, of whom and how they may 
ſqueeze the Ready, and who by their Craft muſt 
be hook d in, wheadled, bubbI'd, ſbarp d, over- 
reach'd and chous d, they go to the Exchange, and 
greet one another with a ſanita and guadagno, 
Meſſer ; Health and Gain to you, Sir. Health 


= alone will not go down with the greedy Curmud- 


geons, they over and above muſt wiſh for Gain, with © 
a Pox to em; ay, and for the fine Crowns, or ſcu- 
di di guadagno ; whence, Heaven be praiſed, it 
happens many a time, that the filly Wiſhers and 
Woulders are baulk*d and get neither. 


Nom, my Lads, as you hope for good Health, 


congh once aloud with Lungs of Leather ; Take me 
F three ſwinging Bumpers ; Price up your Ears; 
and you ſhall hear me tell Wonders of the noble 

and good Pantagruel, . 
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Fw Pantagruel went to Sea, to viſit the Ora- 
cle of Bacbuc, alias the Holy Bottle. 


very numerical Day on which Brutus conque- 
ring Spain, taught its ſtrutting Dons to truckle 
under him, and that niggard!y Miſer Craſſu 
was routed and knock'd on the head by the Partbi- 
ans, Pantagruel took his leave of the good Gurgantua, 
his Royal Father. The old Gentleman, according 
to the laudable Cuſtom of the Primitive Chriſtians, 
devoutly pray'd for the happy Voyage of hi: Son 
and his whole Company, and then they took Ship- 
ping at the Port of Thalaſſa. Pantagruel had with 


him Panurge, Fryar hon des entomeures, alias of the 
Funnels, Epiſtemon, GymnaFt, Euſthenes, una q 


Carpalin, cum multas aliu, his ancient Servants an 
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Domeſtics, Alſo Xenomanes, the great Traveller, 
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N the Month of June, on Veſta's Holidays, the 
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ers, Bock V. 


45 The Eleventh, a Golden Vine-Tub of Morcic 


who had croſs'd ſo many dangerous Roads, . Dikes, 
Ponds, Seas, and ſo forth, and was come ſome- 
time before, having been ſent for by Panurge. 


For certain good Cauſes and Conſiderations him 
thereunto moving, he had left with Gergantua, and 


marked out in his great and univerſal hydrogra- 
phical Chart, the Courſe which they were to ſteer 
to viſit the Oracle of the Holy Bottle, Bachuc. The 
number of Ships was ſuch as I deſcribed in the 
Third Book, convoy'd by a like number of Triremes, 


Men of War, Gallions and Felucca's well rigg'd, 


caulk'd, and ftor'd with a good quantity of Panta- 


| gruelion. 


All the Officers, Droggermen, Pilots, Captains, 
Mates, Boatſwains, Midſhipmen, Quartermaſters, 
and Sailors, met in the Thilamege , Pantagruel's 
principal Flag-Ship, which had in her Stern a 
huge large Bottle, half Silver well poliſh'd, the o- 
ther half Gold inamell'd with Carnation, where- 
by it was eaſy to gueſs that White and Red were 
the Colours of the noble Travellers, and that they 
went for the Word of the Bottle. 5 
On the Stern of the Second was a Lantern like 
thoſe of the Ancients, induſtriouſly made with Di- 
aphanous Stone, implying that they were to paſs 


by Lanternland. The Third Ship had for her De- 


vice a fine deep China Ewre. The Fourth a dou- 
ble-handed Jar, much like an ancient Urn. The 


Fifth a famous Kan made of Sperm of Emerald. 


The Sixth, a Monk's Mumping-Bottle made of the 


four Metals together. The Seventh an Ebony 
Funnel all imboſs'd and wrought with Gold after 


the Tauchic manner. The Eighth, an Ivy Goblet 
very precious, inlaid with Gold. The Ninth, a 
Cup of fine Obrix Gold, The Tenth, a Tumbler 


pf aromatic Agaloch (you call it Lignum Aloes) 


edg'd with Cyprian Gold, after the Azemine make. 


Work. 


Chap. AW ORES 7 J 
Work, The Twelfth a Runlet of unpoliſh'd Gold, 
covered with a ſmall Vine of large Indian Pearl of 
Topiarian Work. Inſomuch that there was no Man, 
however in the Dumps, muſty, four-look'd, or me- 
lancholic he were, not even excepting that blub- 
bering Whiner Heraclitus, had he been there, but 
ſeeing this noble Convoy. of Ships and their De- 
vices, muſt have been ſez d with preſent Gladneſs 
of Heart, and ſmiling at the Conceit, have faid, 
that the Travellers were all honeſt Topers, true 
Pitcher-men ; and have judged by a moſt ſure Pro- 
gnoſtication, that their Voyage both outward and 
homeward bound, would be performed in Mirth 
and perfect Health. | 

In the Thalamege where was the general Meeting, 
Pantagruel made a ſhort but ſweet Exhortation, 
wholly back'd with Authorities from Scripture upon 
Navigation ; which being ended, with an audible 
Voice Prayers were ſaid in the preſence and hear- 
ing of all the Burghers of 7Thalaſ/a, who had flock'd 
to the Mole to ſee them take Shipping. After the 
Prayers, was melodiobſly ſung a P/alm of the Holy 
King David, which begins, When Iſrael went out of 
Agypt; and that being ended, Tables were placd 
upon Deck, and a Feaſt ſpeedily ſerv'd up. 


The -Thalaſſians who had alſo born a Chorus in the 


_ Pſalm, caus d ſtore of Belly-timber to be brought 
out of their Houſes. All drank to them, they 
drank to all ; which was the cauſe that none of the 
whole Company gave up what they had eaten, 
nor were ſea- ſick with a Pain at the Head and Sto- 
mach, which Inconveniency they could not ſo ea- 
ſily have prevented by drinking, for ſome time be- 


fore, Salt-Water, either alone or mixt with Wine, 


uſing Quinces, Citron- peel, Juice of Pomgranats, 
ſouriſh Sweet-meats, faſting a long time, covering 
their Stomachs with Paper, or following ſuch other 
idle Remedies as fooliſh Phy ſicians preſcribe to thoſe 
that go to Sea. : 5 Having 


4 RABELAIS's Book IV. 
Having often renewed their Tiplings, each Mo- 

thers's Son retir'd on board his own Ship, and ſet 
Sail all fo faſt with a merry Gale at South-Eaſt, to 
which Point of the Compaſs the chief Pilot, ames 
Brayer by name, had ſhap'd his Courſe, and fixt all 
things accordingly. For ſeeing that the Oracle of 
the Holy Bottle lay near Catay in the upper India, his 
Advice, and that of Xenomanes allo, was, not to 

ſteer the Courſe which the Portugueſe uſe, while 
failing thro' the Torrid Zone, and Cape Bona Speran+ 
z4 at the South Point of Africk beyond the Eguino- 
ctial Line, and loſing ſight of the Northern Pole 
their Guide, they make a prodigious long Voyage; 
bur rather to keep as near the Parallel of the 14 
India as poſſible, and to tack to the weſtward of the 
ſaid Pole, ſo that winding under the North, they 

might find themſelves in the Latitude of the Port 
of Olone, without coming nearer it, for fear of be- 

_ ing ſhut up in the frozen Sea; whereas following 

this Canonical Turn by the ſaid Parallel, they muſt 
have that on the Right to the Eaſtward, which at 
their departure was on their Left. „ 
This prov'd a much ſhorter Cut; for without 

_ Ship-wreck, Danger, or loſs of Men, with unin- 
terrupted good Weather, except one day near the 
Iſland of the Macreons, they perform'd in leſs than 
four Months the Voyage of Upper India, which 
the Portugueſe, with a thouſand Inconveniences and 
innumerable Dangers, can hardly complete in three 
Years. And it is my Opinion, with Submiſſion to 
better Judgments, that this Courſe was perhaps 
ſteer d by thoſe Indians who ſail'd to Germany, and 

were honoutably receiv'd by the King of the Swedes, 

= while Quintus Metellus Celer was Proconſul of the 
5  Gauls, as Corn. Nepos, Pompenius Mela, and Pliny after 

them, cell us. . % 1-2 
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Chap. :: WORKS. 


om Pantagruel bought many Rarities in the 
Iſland of Medamothy. Ws 
# Hat Day and the two following, they neither 


& diſcovered Land nor any thing new] for th 
had formerly ſailed that way; but on the four 


= they made an Iſland call'd Aedamot by, of a ſine and 


delightful Proſpect, by reaſon of the vaſt number of 
Light Houſes and high Marble Towers in its Cir- 
cuit, which is not leſs than that of Canada. Panta- 
giruel enquiring who govern'd there, heard that it 
was King Pbilopbanes, abſent at that time upon ac- 
count of the Marriage of his Brother Philotbeamon 
with the Infanta of the Kingdom of Engys. 
Hearing this, he went aſhoar in the 3 and 
while every Ship's Crew water'd, paſs d his time in 
viewing divers Animals, Fiſhes, Birds, and other 
exotic and foreign Merchandiſes which were along 
the Walks of the Mole, and in the Markets of the 
Port. For it was the third Day of the great and 
famous Fair of the place, to which the chief 
Merchants of Africa and Aſia reſorted. Out of 
theſe Fryar Fhow bought him two rare Pictures, in 
one of which, the Face of a Man that brings in 
an Appeal, was drawn to the Life, and in the other 
a Servant that wants a Maſter, with every needful 
particular Action, Countenance, Looks, Gate, Fea- 
ture, and Deportment ; being an Original, by 
Maſter Charles Charmois, principal Painter to King 
. Megiftus; and he paid for them in the Court taſhion, 
with Cong and Grimace. Panurge bought a large Pi- 
ure, copied and done from the Needle-work wn 5 
1; Re, - merly 


another, wherein Echo was drawn to the Life. Pan- 


6 KABEL AIS's Book IV. 
merly wrought by Philomela, ſhewing to her Siſter 
Progne how her Brother-in-law Tereus had by force 
hanſell'd her Copy hold, and then cut out hep 
Tongue, that ſhe might not (as Women will) tell 
Tales. I vow and ſwear by the Handle of my Pa- 
per Lantern, thar jt was a gallant, a mirific, nay a 
moſt admirable Piece. Nor do you think, I pray 

ou, that in it was the Picture of a Man playing 
the Beaſt with two Backs with a Female; this had 
died too filly and groſs ; no, no; 'rwas another- 
guiſe thing, and much plainer. You may, if you 
pleaſe, ſee it at Theleme, on the left hand as you go 
into the high Gallery. Epi/emon bought another 
wherein were painted to the Life, the Ideas of Pla- 
0, and the Atoms of Epicurus. Rhizotome purghaſed 


tagruel cauſed to be bought by GymnaF, the Life 
- and Deeds of Achilles in Seventy-eight Pieces of 
Tapeſtry four fathom long, and three fathom broad, 
all of Phrygian Silk imboſs'd with Gold and Silver; 
the Work beginning at the Nuptials of Pelexs and 
beta, continuing to the Birth of Achilles ; his 
Youth deſcrib'd by Statins Papinius ; his warlike 
Atchievements celebrated by Homer; his Death and 
Exequies written by Ovid and Quintus Calaber ; and 
ending at the appearance of his Ghoſt, and Poly- 

xene's Sacrifice rehearſed by Euripide. 

Ne alſo caus'd to be bought three fine young Uni- 
corns ; one of them a Male of a Cheſnut colour, and 
two grey dappled Females ; alſo a Tarand whom 
he bought of a Scythian of the Geloni's Country. 

A Tarand is an Animal as big as a Bullock, ha- 
ving a Head like a Stag, or a little bigger, two 
ſtately Horns with large Branches, cloven Feer, 
Hair long like that of a furr'd Muſcovite, I mean a 
Bear ; and a Skin almoſt as hard as Steel Armor. 


The Scythian ſaid that there are but few Tarands to 


be found in Scyibia, becauſe it varieth its Colour 
3 | according 


ler _ eren te, mw - eee 


75 Ie ee ee Fry 


wu — 


F SOT hs 


dl ER 


. $$ 


Fe | | : | | * — — — 
3 1 * "op Ka, x 3 2 ? P ; 14 * . 
% MSF; a 8 = . . 4 Os "2 * 8 
3 W | | RY, 
ap. 2: RI, 
.* 4 .* - "FI 


according to the diverſity of the Places where it 
grazes and abides, and repreſents the Colour of the. 
Graſs, Plants, Trees, Shrubs, Flowers, Meadows, 
Rocks, and generally of all things near which it 


comes. It hath this common with the Sea-Pulp or 


Polypus, with the Thoes, with the Wolves of India, 
and with the Chameleon, which is a Kind of a Li- 
zard ſo wonderful, that Democritas hath written a 
whole Book of its Figure, and Anatomy, as alſo 
of its Virtue and Propriety in Magic. This I can 
affirm, that I have ſeen it change its Colour not 
only at the approach of things that have a Colonr, 
but by its own voluntary Impulſe, according to its 
ear or other Affections; as for example, upon a 


green Carpet, I have ſeen it certainly become 


green; but having remain'd there ſome time, it 
turn d yellow, blue, tann'd, and purple in courſe, 
in the ſame manner as you ſee a Turkey-cock's 
Comb change colour according to its Paſſions. 
But what we found moſt ſurprizing in this Tarand, 


is, that not only its Face and Skin, but alſo its Hair 


could take whatever Colour was about it. Near 
Panurge with his Kerſy Coat, its Hair uſed to 
turn grey ; near Pantagruel with his Scarlet Mantle, 
its Hair and Skin grew red ; near the Pilot dreſt af- 
ter the faſhion of the ac, of Anubs in «Egypt, its 
Hair ſeem'd all white; which two Colours the 


7 4 


Chamwzlion cann't borrow. 


_ — - * 


When the Creature was free from any Fear or 


Affection, the Colour of its Hair was juſt ſuch as 


you ſee that of the Aſſes of Meung. 
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Flow Pantagruel receiv'd a Letter from his 
Father Gargantua, and of the ſtrange way 
to have ſpeedy Ne Ws from far diſtant plac e. 


Hile Pantagrue]l was taken up with the pur- 
5 chaſe of thoſe foreign Animals, the Noiſe 
of ten Guns and Culverins, together with a loud 
and joyful Cheer of all the Fleet was heard from 
the Mole. Pantagruel look d towards the Haven, 
and perceiv'd that this was occaſion'd by the arri- 


val of one of his Father Gargantua's Celoces, or Ad- Z 


vice- Boat, named the Chelidonia, becauſe on the Stern 
of it was carv'd in Corinthian Braſs a Sea-Lark, 
which is a Fiſh as large as a Dare-Fiſh of Loire, all 
| Fleſh and no Bone, with cartilaginous Wings (like 
a Hat's) very long and broad, by the means of 
which, I have ſeen them fly about three Fathom 
above Water, about a Bow-ſhot. At Marſeilles tis 
call'd Lendole. And indeed that Ship was as light 
as a Lark, ſo that it ſeem'd rather to fly on the Sea 
than to fail. Malicorn, Gargantua's Eſq; Carver, was 
come in her, being ſent expreſly by his Maſter to 
have an account of his Son's Health and Circum- 
ſtances, and to bring him Credentials. When Ma- 
licorn had ſaluted Pantagruel, before the Prince open- 
ed the Letters, the firſt thing he ſaid to him was, 
Have you here the Geza, the heavenly Meſſenger? 
Yes, Sir, ſaid he, here it is fwadled up in this Bas- 
ket. It was a grey Pigeon taken out of Gargantuas 
Dove-houſe, whoſe Young-ones were juſt hatch'd 
when the Advice-Boat was going off, | 


If 


it e any In fortune had Waben Pee he 
would have faſten'd ſome black Ribbon to its Feet; 
but becauſe all things had ſucceeded happily hither- 
to, having caus'd it to be undreſs'd, he ty'd to its 
Feet a white Ribbon, and without any further de- 
lay, let it looſe. The Pigeon preſently flew 7 away 


cutting the Air with an incredible Speed, as you 


know that there is no Flight like a Pigeon's, eſpe-* 
cially when ic hath Eggs or Young-ones, thro the 
extreme Care which Nature hath fix d in it to telieve 
and be with its Young ; inſomuch that in leſs than 
two hours it compaſs d in the Air, the long Tract 
which the Advice- Boat with all her Diligence, with 


Oars and Sails, and a fair Wind, had gone thro in 
no leſs than three Days and three Nights, and was 


ſeen (as it went into the Dove-houle) in its Neſt. 


Whereupon Gargantua hearing that it had the white 


Ribbon on, was joyful and ſecure of his Son's wel- 
fare. This was the Cuſtom of the noble Gargan- 
tua and Pantagruel, when they would have ſpeedy 

News of ſomething of great concern, às the Event 


of ſome Battle either by Sea or Land ; the ſurren- 


dring or holding out of ſome ſtrong Place; the 
determination of ſome Difference of moment ; the 
ſafe or unhappy Delivery of ſome Queen or great 
Lady ; the Death or Recovery of their ſick Friends 
or Allies, and ſo forth. They uſed to take the Go- 
⁊al, and had it carried from one to another by the 
Poſt, to the Places whence they deſir d to have 
: News. The Gos! bearing either a black or white 
Ribbon, according to the Occurrences and Acci- 
dents, us'd to remove their Doubts at its Return, 
making in the ſpace of one Hour, more way thre 
the Air, than thirty Poſt-Boys could have done in 
one natural Day. May nor this be ſaid to redeem 
and gain Time with a vengeance, think you ? For 
the like Service therefore, you may believe as 2 
moſt true thing, that in the Doye-houſes of their 
D 2 Farm 
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Farms, there were to be found all the Year long, 
ſtore of Pigeons hatching Eggs or rearing their 
Young. Which may be eaſily done in Awiaries 
and Valeries, by the help of Saltpeter and the ſacred 
Herb YVervain. ” — 


io RABELAIS's Book IV. 


The Gox.al being let fly, Pantagruel perus d his 


Father Gargantuas Letter, the Contents of which 
were as followeth. 1 


My Deareſt Son, 


: 5 HE Affection that naturally a Father bears a bebtv: | 
ved Son, # ſo much increaſed in me, by reflecting 


on the particular Gifts which by the Divine Goodneſs have 
been heaped on thee, that ſince thy departure, it hath often 
baniſhed all other Thoughts out of my Mind; leaving my 


Heart wholly poſſeſs d with Fear, left ſome Mufortune has 
attended thy -Vojage ©. for thou  knoweft that Fear was 
ever the Attendant of true and ſincere Love. Now be- 
cauſe (as Heſiod ſaith) A good beginning of any 
thing is the half of it; or, well begun's half done, 


according to the old Saying ; to free my Mind from this. | 
Anxiety, I have expreſsly diſpatch d Malicorn, that he | 


may give me a true account of thy Health at the beginning 
of thy Voyage. For if it be good and ſuch as I wiſhit, | 
I ſhall eaſil; foreſee the reit. 3 15 

I bave met with ſome diverting Books, which the 
Bearer wil, deliver thee, thou mayſt read tham when tho. 
Wanteſt to unbend and eaſe thy Mind from thy better Stu- 
dies: He will alſo give thee at large the News at Court. 


The Peace of the Lord be with thee. Remember me to 


Panurge, Fryar Jhon, Epiſtemon, Xenomanes, 


Symnaſt, and thy other principal Domeſtics. Dated at 


our Paternal Seat this 13th day of June. Thy Fa- 
ther and Friend, % i OY 
1 | Gar $antua. 6 
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How Pantagruel writ to hit Father Gargan- 
tua, and ſent him ſeveral Curioſities, | 


2 ANTAGRUEL. having peruſed the Letter, 


had a Si of wen x with the Eſquire Aa- 
icorn, inſomuc 

them, ask d him, Pray Sir, when do you deſign to 
drink? When ſhall we drink? When ſhall the wor- 
ſhipful Eſquire drink? What a Devil have you not 
ralk'd long enough to drink? Tis a good Motion, 
anſwer d Pantagruel ; go, get us ſomething ready at 


the next Inn; I think tis the Centaur. In the mean 


time he writ to Gargantua AS followeth, to be ſent 


4 J 2 'S * 
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Moſt Gracious Father, 


us; 


As our Senſes. aud animal Faculies are more diſcom- 


deſir d (even to an immediate diſſolution of the Soul from 


the Body) than if thoſe Accidents had been foreſeen ; ſo 


the coming of Malicorn bath much ſurprized and diſ+ 


ordered me. For I had no hopes to ſee any of your Ser- 


vants, or to hear from you, before I had finiſhed our Voy= = 


age, and contented my ſelf with the dear Remembrance 
your AugufF Majeſty, deeply impreß d in the bindmo# 
annie f my Brain, often repreſenting you to my 
| But ſince you have made me happy beyond expectation, 
by the EN of your gracions 2 and 2 1 
bave in your Eſquire, hath re vi vd my Spirits bythe News 
of your welfare; I am as 8 2 compell d to do what 
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that Panurge at laſt interrupting 


formerly 


12  RABLAIS's Book V. - 
Formerly I did freely, that u, firſt to praiſe the bleſſed | 
Redeemer, who by his Divine Goodneſs preſerves you in 
this long enjoyment of perfect Health ; then to return you 
eternal Thanks for the ferwent Affection which you have 
for me your mot humble Son and unprofitable Servant. 
I Formeily. a Roman, named Furnius, ſaid to Augu- 


ſtus, 2yho had received hw Father into Favqur, and Par- 
doned him after he had ſided ith Anthony, That by 
that Action the Emperor had reduc'd him to this Extremi- 
, That for wänt of Power to be grateful, both 
while he hv'd and after it, he ſhould be oblig'd to be 
tax d with Ingratitude. So I may /ay, That the exceſs 
bf your fatherly Affection, drives me into ſuch a ſtreigbt, 
that I ſhall be forced to live ani die ungrateful ; unleſs 
that Crime be redreſs d by the Sentence of the Stoics, who 
ſay,” That there are three parts in a Benefit, the one 
of the Giver, the other of the Receiver, the third 
of tlie Remunerator; and that the Receiver re- 
wards the Giver when he freely receives the Bene- 
fit, and always remembers it; as on the contrary; 
That Man is moſt ungrateful who deſpiſes and for- 
gets a Benefit. Therefore being overwhelmed-with infi- 
nite Favours, all proceeding from your extreme Goodneſs, 
and on the other fide wholly-uncapable of making the ſmal- 
left Return, I hope at leatt: to free my ſelf from the im- 
putation of Ingratitude, ſinte they can never be blotted out 
of my mind; and my Tongue ſhall never ceaſe to-own, 
that to thank. you as I ought tranſcends my Capatity. © *'\ 
- As for ws, I have this aſſurance in the Lord 5 Mercy 
and Help, that the end of our Voyage will be anſwerable 
10 its beginning, and ſo it will be entirely perform d in 
Health. and IAirth. I will not fail to ſet down in'a 
Fournab. a fuil account of our Navigation, that at our 
Return you may have an exatt Relation of the whole. 
bade found here a Scythian Tarand, an Animal 
range and wonderful for the Variations of Colour on its 
Skin and Hair, according to the diſtinction of neighbourin 
Things, it #s as trattable and eafily kept as a Lamb ; be 
pleaſed to accept of it. | 1 alſo. 


* 


L alſo ſend you three young Unicorns, 
weſt of Creatures. „ 

I have confer d with the Eſquire, and taught him how 
they mut be fed; theſe cannot graze on the Gronnd, by 
reaſon of the long Horn on their Forehead, but are forced. 
to brouze on Fruit-trees, or on proper Racks, or to be fed. 
by Hand with Herbs, Sheaves, Apples, Pears, Barly, 
Rye, and other Fruits, and Roots being plac d before 
them. . e Sy, 
l am amazed that ancient Writers ſhould report them to 
be ſo wild, furious, and dangerous, and never ſeen alive: 
Far from it, you will find that they are the mildeſt 
Things in the World, provided they are not maliciouſly 
offended. Likewiſe, I ſend you the Life and Deeds of 
Achilles in curious Tapeſtry ; aſſuring you that whatever 
Rarities of Animals, Plants, Birds, or precious Stones, 
and others, I ſhall be able to find and purchaſe in our Tra- 
vels, ſhall be brought to you, God willing, whom I be 
ſeech by bis bleſſed Grace, to preſerve you.” From Meda- 
mothy, his 16th of June. Panurge, Fryar Jhon, 
Epiſtemon, Xenomanes, Gymnaſt, Euſthenes, Rhi- 
zotonie, and Carpalin, having moft humbly kiſi' d your 
Hand, return your Salute a thouſand times. Your mot 
dutiful Son and Servant, | | | 


ns works IK 
which Me the ta- 


Pantagruel. 8 


While Pantagruel was writing this Letter, Malicorn 
Was made welcome by all with a thouſand goodly 
Good-morrows and How-d'ye's ; they clung about 
him fo, that I cannot tell you how much they 
made of him, how many Humble Services, how 
many from my Love and to my Love were ſent, with 
him. Pantagruel having writ his Letters, ſat down 
at Table with him, and afterwards preſented him 
with a large Chain of Gold weighing eight hun- 
dred Crowns; between whoſe ſeptenary Links, 
{ome large Diamonds, Rubies, Emeralds, Turky- 
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Stones, Md Unions were flternatively ſet in. To 
each of His Bark's Crew, he order'd to be given 
five hundred Crowns. To Gargantua his Father, 
he ſent the Tarand cover'd with a Cloth-of Gold, 


| brocaded with Satin; and the Tapeſtry containing | 
the Life and Deeds of Achilles; with the three Uni- 


corns in friz d Cloth of Gold Trappings. And ſo 
they left Medamothy. Malicorn to return to Gargan- 
tua; Pantagruel to proceed in his Voyage, during 
which, Epiſtemon read to him the Books which the 
Efquire had brought : And becauſe he found them 
jovial and pleaſant, I ſhall give you an account of 
them, if you earneſtly defire it. 
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How Panragruel met a Ship with Paſſengers | 


* veturning from Lantern-Land. d 


ON the fifth Day we began already to wind by 
& # little and little about the Pole, going ſtill far- 


ther from the Equinoctial Line, we diſcovered a 


Merchant-man to the windward of us. The Joy 


for this was not ſmall on both ſides, we in hopes to 
hear News from Sea, and thoſe in the Merchant- 
man from Land. So we bore upon em, and com- 


ing up with them, we hal'd them, and finding them 
to be Frenchmen of Xaintonge, back d our Sails and 


lay by to talk to them. Pantagruel heard that the 


came from Lamern- Land, which added to his Joy, 
and that of the whole Fleet. We enquir'd about 


the ſtate of that Country, and the way of living of 
the Lanterus; and were told, that about the latter 
end of the following Fuly, was the time prefix d 


for the meeting of the general Chapter of the Lan- 
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zerns ; and that if we arrived there at that Hime, as 
we: might eaſily, we ſhould ſee a handſom, honouj -- 
table, and jolly Company of Lanterns ; and that 
great Preparations were making, as if they intend- _ 
ed to Lanterniſe there to the purpoſe. | We were 
told alſo, That if we touch'd at the great Kingdom 
of Gebarin, we ſhould be: honourably received tad 
treated by the Sovereign of that Country "Ling 
Ohabe, who, as wWell as all his Subjects, ſpeaks Tous 
raine French.” 39 I 
While we were lifinin g to theſe News, Pauurgt 
fell out with one Dingdeng a Drover or Sheep-mer- 
r of T; aillebourg. The occaſion of the Fray way 
This fame Ding dor ſeei pe n Cod- 
piece, with his Spectacles faſtened to his Cap, faid 
to one of his Comrades, Prithee look, is not there 
hereafine Medal of a Cuckold? Panurge by reaſon f 
his Spectacles, as you may Well think, Feard morę 
plainly by half with his Lars than uſually; which 
ow him (bearin this) to ws to the ſaucy Deal | 
erin Mutton, in a kind of Pet, =” 
How the Devil ſhould 1 be one of the horhify' 3 
Fraternity, ſince I am not yet a Brother of the 
Marriage-nooſe, as thou art, as 1 gueſs by thy ill 
favour d Phyz? = 
Nea verily, quoth the Gran x am 1 
and would not be otherwiſe for all the pairs of 8 
caeles in Europe; nay, not for all the magnity! 5g 
Gimeracks in Africa; for I have got me the clever- + 
eſt, prettieſt, haidſomeſt, propereff, neateſt, tighteſt, 5 
honeſteſt, and ſobereſt piece of Woman 's-Fleſh for „ 
my Wife, that is in all the whole Country of Xain- - 2} 
tonge, Ii ſay that for her, and a Fart for all the reſt. © Þ 
I bring her home a fine and eleven Inch long 
Branch of red Coral, for her Chriſtmas-Box ; Wake, 
haſt thou to do with it? What's that to thee 7 Who » - 2 5 > 
art thou? enge vomeft thou, O dark 1 — 
: 1 
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Ra e 
| of Antichriſt ? Anſwer if thou art of God? I. 
ask thee, by the way of Queſtion, laid Panurge to 
him very ſeriouſly, if with the conſent and coun- 
tenance of all the Elements, I had Gingumbob d, 
Codpiec d, and Thumpthumpriggledtickledtwidld 
thy ſo clever, ſo pretty, ſo handſom, ſo proper, 
ſo neat, ſo tight, ſo honeſt, and ſo Sober Female 
Importance, inſomuch that the ſtiff Deity that 
has no forecaſt, Priapus, (who dwells here at Li- 
berty, all ſubjection of faſtned Codpieces or Bolts, 
Bars, and Locks abdicated )- remain'd ſticking 
in her natural Chrifmas-box in ſuch a lamenta- 
ble manner, that it were never to come out, but 
_ eternally ſhould ſtick there, unleſs thou didſt pull 
it out with thy Teeth 5 what wouldft thou do? 
Wonldſtthou everlaſtingly leave it there, or wouldſt } 
thou pluck it out with thy Grinders? Anſwer me, 
O thou Ram of Mabomet, ſince thou art one of the 
Devil's Gang. I would, reply'd the 'Sheepmonger, 
take thoe ſuch a woundy Cut on this Spectacle- bear- 
ing Lug of thine, with my.truſty Bilbo, as would 
{mite thee dead as a Herring. Thus having taken 
Pepper in the Noſe, he was lugging out Sword; 
but alas, curs d Cows have ſhort Horns, it ſtuck in 
the Scabbard ; as you know that at Sea, cold Iron 
will eaſily cake ruſt, by reaſon of the exceflive and 
nitrous Moiſtneſs. Panurge fo ſmitten with Terror, 
that his Heart ſunk down to his Midriff, ſcour'd 
off to Pautagruel for help: But Fryar Jbon laid 
hand on his {laſhing Scymiter that was new ground, 
and would certainly have diſpatch'd Dingdong to 
rights, had not the Skipper and ſome of his Paſ- 
ſengers beſeech'd Pantagruel not to ſuffer ſuch an 
Outrage to be committed on board his Ship. So 
= . the matter was made up, and Panurge and his Anta- 
. - . goniſt ſhak'd Fiſts, and drank in courſe to one ano- 
der, in token of a perfect Reconciliation. »- 
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Hhw the Fray being over, Panurge cheapened | 


His Quarrel being huſh'd, Panurge tipp'd the , * 
IX wink upon Epiſtemon and Friar bon, and ta- 
king them aſide ; Stand at ſome diſtance out of the 
way, ſaid he, and take your ſhare of the following 
Scene of Mirth ; you ſhall have rare Sport anon, if 3 
my Cake ben't Dough, and my Plot do but take. 
Then addrefling himſelf to the Drover, he took off 
to him a Bumper of good Lantern Wine. The 
other pledg'd him briskly and courteoufly. This . 
done, Panurge earneſtly entreated him to ſell him | 
one of his Sheep: But the other anſwered him, If? 
It come to that, Friend and Neighbour, would you + 
put Tricks upon Travellers? Alas, how finely you 
love to play upon poor Folk! Nay, you ſeem 4 * % 
rare Chapman, that's the truth ont. Oh what a 
mighty Sheep-Merchant you are! In good faith #* © 
vou look liker one of the Diving Trade than a 
Buyer of Sheep. Adzookers, what à Bleſſing it 
would be to have one's Purſe well lin'd with Think 
near your Worſhip at a Tripe-Houſe when it be- 
gins to thaw ! Humph, Humph, did not we know = 
you well, you might ſerye one a ſlippery Trick! = 
Pray do but ſee, good People, what a mighty Cons 
jurer the Fellow would be reckon d. Patience, ſaid 
Panunge; but, waving that, be ſo kind as to fell mm 
done of your Sheep, come, how much? What do © _ 2 4 
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vou mean, Maſter of mine, anſwered the otler? 
They are long Wool Sheep, from theſe did n 
take his Golden Fleece. The Gold of the Houfe f 
55 | - Burgundy. © 
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18 RABELAIS's Book IV. 
Burgundy was drawn from them. Zwoons, Man, 
they are Oriental Sheep, r Sheep, Fatted 
Sheep, Sheep of Quality. Be it ſo, ſaid P gnunge, 
but ſell me one of them, I beſeech you, A that 
for a cauſe, paying you ready Money upon the 
Nail, in good and lawful Occidental Currant Caſh; 

er much? Friend, Neighbour, anſwered 
the Seller of Mutton, hark e' me a little, on the 
other Ear. 

_ Panurge. On which ſide you pleaſe ; I hear you, 
1 Ding dong. You are 2 Boing © to dee * 
lay. 

| Panurge. Yea verily. 

Ding. To fee Faſhions : 5 

Panurge. Even ſo. _ 

Ding. And be merry? 

Tong e. And be Merry. 8 
Ding. "Your Name is, as I take it „Robin Auto? 

Ponnrts. As Yup pleaſe for that, ſwcet . 

Ding. Nay, without Offence. CE . 

Panurge, 0 I would have it. 

Ding. You are, * 1 take it, the Kue Jeter, 
arent „hu? 

Peg. Ay, ay, any thing. 

Ding. Give me your Hand, — 8 Hurhph, 
you. go to ſee Faſhions, Yau. are the King's Jeſter, 
your Name is Robis Myiton ! Do you fee this ſame 
Ram? His Name too is Robin. Here Robin, Robin, 
Robin: Baca, Baca, Baca; Hath he not a rare 
Voice? | 

Pannrge. Ay marry has he, a nary fine and har- . 
monious . 

Ding. Well, this Bargain ſhall be made between 
you I me, Friend, and Neighbour, we will get 
a pair of Scales, chen you Rabin Mutton ſhall be put 

into one of them, and 7p Robin into the other. 
Now I'll hold you a. Peck of Buſch Oyſters, that in 
Weighs, Value, and Price, he ſhall outdo you, and 


. 25 
vou ſhall be found light in the hs: 


Patience, faid Bun ge, but you would do wo 


for me, and your whole Poſterity, if you would: 
Chaffer with me for him, or ſome other of his In- 
 feriors. I beg it of you; good your Worſhip, be 
ſo kind. Hark'e, Friend of mine, anſwered the 
other, with the Fleece of theſe your fine Roan' 
| Cloth is to be made, your Leſter ſuperfine Wooll 

is mine Arſe to't ; meer Flock in compariſon : of 
their Skin the beſt Cordivant will be made, which 
ſhall be ſold for Turky and Montelimart, or for Sp 
_ iſh Leather at rg Of the Guts ſhall be mad 


_ Fiddle and Harp Strings, that will ſell as dear 251 


they came from Alaican or Aguileia. What do you 
think ont, hah ? If you pleaſe, ſell me one of 
them, ſaid Panurge, a Jam yours for ever. Look, 
here's ready Caſh. What's the Price? This he ſaid, 
exhibiring his Purſe en "_ new Henrieuſes. . ; 
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CHAP. vu. 


Which 5 you read, you l find bow Parurge 
buoargain 4 wk Dingdong, | 


4 


N Eighbour 1 my Friend 5 anſwer d Dingdang, 
they are Meat for none but Kings and 
Princes; their Fleſh is ſo delicate, ſo. ſavory, and 
| ſo. dainty, that one would ſwear, it melted in the 


Mouth: I bring them out of a Country where che 


very. Hogs, God be with us, live on nothing but 


Maraholans The Sous in their Styes when they 
lie in, (ſaving the honour of this good Company) 
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numerical 
manner, as when you thall be hang'd and ſuſpen- 
ded. 
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nurge, drive a Bargain with me for one of them, 


5 and I will pay you for't like a King, upon the ho- 
neſt Word of a true Trojan: come come, what do 


you ask? Not ſo faſt, Robin, anſwer'd the Trader, 
theſe Sheep are lineally deſcended from the very 


Family of the Ram that wafted Phrixws and Helle 
over the Sea, ſince call'd the Helleſpont. A Pox ont, 


ſaid Panurge, you are Clericus vel Addiſcens ! Ita is a 
Cabbage, and Verè a Leek, anſwered the Merchant. 


But vr, rrr, rrrr, rrrrr, hoh Robin, rr, rrrrrrr, you 


don't underftand that Gibberiſh, do you? Now I 
think on't, over all the Fields, where they piſs, Corn 
grows as faſt as if the Lord had piſs'd there; they 


need neither be till'd, nor dung'd. Beſides, Man, 


your Chymiſts extract the beſt Saltpetre in the 
World out of their Urine : nay, with their very 
Dung (with reverence be it ſpoken ) the Doctors 


in our Country make Pills that cure ſeventy eight 


Kinds of Diſeaſes ; the leaſt of which is the Evil 
of St. Eutropius of Xaintes, from which good Lord 


deliver us Now what do you think on't, Neigh- 


bour, my Friend? The truth is, they coſt me Mo- 
ney, that they do! Coſt what they will, cry'd Pa- 


nurge, trade with me for one of them, paying you 
well. Our Friend, quoth the quack-like Sheep- 


man, do but mind the Wonders of Nature that are 
found in thoſe Animals, even in a Member which 
one would think were of no uſe. Take me but 
theſe Horns, and bray them a little with an Iron 
Peſtle, or with an Andiron, which you pleaſe, tis 
all one to me; then bury them where-ever you 
will, provided it be where the Sun may ſhine, and 
water them frequently; in a few Months Flt en- 


gage you will have the beſt Aſparagus in the World, 


not even excepting thoſe of Ravenna. Now come 


and tell me whether the Horns of you other Knights 


of che Bulls Feather, have ſuch a Virtue and won- 
%% eee 


Patience, 


- ” EN 


Patience, ſaid Panurge: I don't know whether 
vou be a Scholar or no, purſued Dingdong: I have 
ſeen a World of Scholars, I ſay great Scholars that 
were Cuckolds, I'll aſſure yon. But hark you me, 
if you were a Scholar, you ſhould know that in 
the moſt inferiour Members of thoſe Animals 
(Which are the Feer,) there is a Bone (which is 
the Heel) the Aſtragalu, if you will have it ſo, 

| - wherewith, and with that of no other Creature 
breathing, except the Indian Aſs, and the Dorcades 
of Libya, they us'd in old Times to play at the 
Royal Game of Dice, whereat Auguſt as the Emper- 
or won above fifty thouſand Crowns one Evening. 
Now ſuch Cuckolds as you will be hang d e're you 
get half ſo much at it. Patience, ſaid Panurge, but 
let us diſpatch. And when, my Friend and Neigh- 
bour, continu'd the canting Sheep: ſeller, ſhall T 
have duly prais'd the inward Members, the Shoul- 


ders, the Legs, the Knuckles, the Neck, the Breaſt, 


the Liver, the Spleen, the Tripes, the Kidneys, the 
Bladder, wherewith they make Foot- balls, the Ribs, 
which ſerve in Pigmy-land to make little Croſs-bows 
to pelt the Cranes with Cherry- ſtones; the Head 
which with a little Brimſtone ſerves to make a mi- 
raculous Decoction to looſen and eaſe the Belly 
of coſtive Dogs. A Turd on't, ſaid the Skipper to 
his preaching Paſſenger, what a fidle fadle have we 
here? There is too long a Lecture by half, ſell 
him one if thou wilt; if thou won't, don't let the 
Man loſe more time. I hate a gibble gabble and a 
rimble ramble Talk, I am for a Man of Brevity. I 
will for your ſake, reply'd the Holder- forth: but 
then he ſhall give me three Livres French Money 
for each, and pick and chuſe. Tis a woundyx 
Price, cry d Panurge, in our Country I could have 
five, nay fix for the Money; ſee that you do net 
overreach me, Maſter. You are: not the firſt Man 
whom 1 have known, to have fallen, even ſometime 
3 1 mn... 
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to tlie endangerin g. if not breaking of his own. 
Neck, for endeavouring to rife alt: at once. 
Murrai ſeize thee for a blockheaded Booby cry'd © 
che angry Seller of Sheep; by the worthy Vow? of | 
our Lady of Charroux : the wortt in this Flock is 
four times better than thofe which the Ciratians i 
Tuiraniz, a Country of Spain, usd to fell for a Gold 
FTalent each; and Lo much d&'ft thou think, thou 
Hyberinan Fool, that a Talent of Gold was worth 2 
Sweet Sir, you falf into a Pafſion I ſes; return d 
Panurge : Well, hold, here is your Money. Panurgs 
having paid his foney, « choſe Him out of all ehe 
Flock a fine topping and as he was haWling 
it along crying our 28 being „All che reſt hear- 
ing and blearing in Conſort vs. to fee whither 
their Brother Ram fhonld be carried. If the mean 
While the Drover was ſaying to his Shepherds; 8 | 
How well the Knave could chuſe him Gu 4 . 
- | ths Whoreſorr hes Skit in Cartſe;; or my hone 
Word 1 referv'd' that very piece of Fleſh l 6 . 
Tord of Cancale, well knowing his Diſpoſition of | 
* ++. "We good Man naturally is 07280 0 Wien he 1 'F 
a good fizd handſom Shoulder of Mutton, inftead 
of x left-handed Racket in one Hand, with a z00d 
ſharp Carver in the other; got wot tow he bel i el 


bours himſelf then. 


5 (2 1 A » 
＋* 0 2 : 
; | ; ; 
17 4 0 823 —— Wt ay A O8- „ 4 a > 2 
; | _ * a 2 — — — 
; E ; 


CHAP: vu. 


How Panurge caus d Ping and ik 
Sheep to be drowned in the Sea. 1 


N a ſudden, you would ele how che thin 

7 was fo ſoon done ; for my part 1 can't tel 
you, for I had not leilure to mind it ; our Friend 
| Panurge 
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Panurge without any further tictle tattle, throws you 
his Ram over-board into the middle of the Sea 
bleating. and making a ſad Noiſe. Upon this all 
the other Sheep in the Ship crying and bleating in 
the ſame Tone, made all the haſte they could to 
leap nimbly into the Sea one after another, and 
great was the Throng who ſhould leap in firſt after 
their Leader. It was impoſſible to hinder them; 
for you know that it is the Nature of Sheep al- 
ways to follow the firſt, whereſoever it goes; which 
makes Ariſtotle lib. 9. de Hiſt. Animal. mark them 
for the moſt ſilly and fooliſh Animals in the World. 
Dingdong at his Wit's end, and ſtark ſtaring mad 
like a Man who ſaw his Sheep deſtroy and drown 
themſelves: before his Face, ſtrove to hinder. and 
keep them back with might and main, but all in 
vain ; they all, one after t other, frisk'd and jump'd 
into the Sea, and were loſt: at laſt he laid hold on 
a huge ſturdy one by the Fleece upon the Deck ß 
the Ship, hoping to keep it back, and ſo to fave 
that andthe reſt ; but the Ram was ſo ſtrong that 
it proved too hard for him, and carried its Maſter 
into the Herring-Pond, in ſpight of his Teeth ; 
where tis ſuppoſed he drank ſomewhat more than 
his fill: fo that he was drowned, in the ſame man- 
ner, as one- eyed Polyphemuss Sheep carried out of 
the Den Uly/es and his Companions: The like hap- 
pen'd to the Shepherds and all their Gang, ſome 
laying hold on their beloved Tup, this by the 
Horns, t other by the Legs; a third by the Rump, 
and others by the Fleece; till in ſine they were all 
of them forc'd to Sea, and drowned like ſo many 
Rats. Panurge on the Gunnel of the Ship with an 
Oar in his Hand, not to help them, you may ſwear, 
but to keep them from ſwimming to the Ship, and * 
ſaving themſelyes from drowning , preach'd and 
canted to them all the while like any little Fryar 
Maillard, or another F Fat Foun Kere e 
9 | FT 
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fore them Rhetorical common Places concerning 
the Miſeries of this Life, and the Bleſſings and Fe- 
licity of the next; aſſuring them that the Dead 
were much happier than the Living in this Vale of 
Miſery, and promiſing to erect a ſtately Cenotaphe 
and Honorary Tomb to every one of them on the 
higheſt Summit of Mount Cenis at his return from 
Lantern-land ; wiſhing them nevertheleſs, in caſe 
they. were not yet diſpos'd to ſhake Hands with 
this Life, and did not like their ſalt Liquor, they 
might have the good Luck to meet with ſome kind 
Whale which might ſer them aſhoar ſafe and ſound, 
on ſome bleſs'd Land of Gotham after a famous Ex- 
ample. „ „„ 
. The Ship being clear'd of Dingdong and his Tups : 
Is there ever another ſheepiſh Soul left lurking on 
board, cried Panurge? Where are thoſe of Toby 
Lamb, and Robin Ram, that ſleep whillt the reſt are 
a feeding? Faith I can't tell my ſelf. This was an 
old Coaſter's Trick: What think'ſt thou of it, Fry- 
ar Jhon, hah? Rarely perform'd, anſwer'd Fryar 
Fhon, only methinks that as formerly in War on 
the Day of Battel, a double Pay was commonly 
promis d the Soldiers for that Day; for if they | 
overcame, there was enough to pay them; and if 
they loſt, it would have been ſhameful for them 
to demand it, as the cowardly Foreſters did after the 
Battel of Cerizoles : Likewiſe, my Friend, you 
ought not to have paid your Man, and the Money 
had been fav'd. A Fart for the Money, ſaid Pa- 
nurge, have I not had above fi ond Pounds 
worth of Sport? Come now, let's be gone, the 
Wind is faic, hark ycu me, my Friend Fhon, never 
did Man do me # good Turn but I return'd or at 
leaſt acknowledg'd it: No, I ſcorn to be ungrate- 
ful, I never was, nor ever will be: Never did Man 
do me an ill one without ruing the Day that he 
did it, either in this World or the next. I am not 
1 5 | yet 
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yet ſo much a Fool neither. Thou damn'ft thy ſelf 
like any old Devil, quoth Fryar Fhon. It is writ- 
ten Mibi vindictam, &c. matter of Breyiary,. Wait 

ye me z that's holy Stuff. 5 tat 
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How Pantagruel arrived at the Nad of 3 


Ennaſin, and of the ſtrange ways of 
a in that Country. 76 


E lad ſtill the Wind at South South Weſt, - 
and had been a whole Day without making . 
Land. On the third Day at the Flyes up-riſing, 


which, you know, is ſome two or three Hours af- 


ter the Sun „ we got ſight of a Triangular Iſland, 
very much like Sicily for its Form and Situation. It 


was called the Iland of Alliances. 


The People there are much like your Cartoty:! 
pated Poitevins, fave only that all of them, Men, 
Women, and Children, have their Noſes ſhap'd. like 
an Ace of Clubs. For that reaſon the ancient 
Name of the Country was Eungſin. They were 


all akin, as the Mayor of the Place told ys, a at leaſt 


they boaſted ſo. 
You People of the other World, eſteem it a won⸗ 
erful thing, that, out of the Family of the Fabii 
at Rome, on a certain Day, which was the x3th of 


" | February, at a certain Gate, which was the Porta 


Carmentalu, ſince nam'd Scelerata, formerly ſituated 


at the foot of the Capitol, between the Tarpeian Rock 
and the Tyber, march'd out againſt the Veientes of 
Etruria, ve hundred and fix Men bearing Arms, 
all related to each other, with five thouſand other 
Spldjers, every one of them their Vaſfals,1 who were 
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all flain near the River Cremera, that comes out of 
the Lake of Beccano. Now from this ſame Coun- 
try of Ennaſin, in caſe of need, above three hun- 
dred thouſand all Relations, and of one Family, 
might march out. Their degrees of Conſanguini- 
ty and Alliance are very ſtrange, for being thus 
| akin and allied to one another, we found that none 
was either Father or Mother, Brother or Siſter, Un- 
cle or Aunt, Nephew or Neece, Son-1in-Law, or 
Daughter-in-Law, God-Father or God-Mother to 
th other, unleſs truly, a tall flat-nos'd old Fellow, 
who, as I perceiv'd, calFd a little ſhitten-ars d Girl 
of three or four Years old, Father, and the Child 
call d him Daughter. | Gs 
hbeir diſtinction of degrees of Kindred was 
thus; a Man us'd to call a Woman my Lean Bit; 

the Woman call'd him my Porpus. Thoſe, ſaid Fry- 
ar Fhon, muſt needs ſtink damnably of Fiſh, when 
they have rubb'd their Bacon one with tother. 
One ſmiling on a young buckſom Baggage, ſaid, 
Good morrow dear Curry=-Comb : ſhe to return him 
his Civility, ſaid, The like to you my Steed. Hah! 
hah ! hah! ſaid Panurge, that's pretty well i faith, 
for indeed it ſtands her in good ſtead to Curry- 
comb this Steed. Another greeted his Buttock with 
a Farewel my Caſe : ſhe reply'd, Adieu Tryal. By 
St. Winifred's Placket, cry'd Gymnaſt, this Caſe has 
been often try'd. Another ask d a ſhe Friend of 
his, How is't, Hatcher ? ſhe anſwer d him, At your 
ſervice, dear Helve. Odds Belly, faith Carpalin, 
this Helve and this Hatchet are well match' d. As 
we went on, I ſaw one who, calling his ſhe Re- 
lation, ſtyl'd her my Crum, and ſhe calld him my 


Quoth one to a brisk, plump, juicy Female, I am 
glad co fee you, dear Tap: ſo am J to find you ſo 
merry, ſweet Spiggot, reply'd ſhe. One calFd a 
Wench his Shovel, the calld him her Peal. SE 

: ">  naim'd- 
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nam'd his, my Sipper, and ſhe him, my Flor. Ano- 


ther my Boot, ſhe my Shaſoon. 


In the ſame degree of Kindred, one call'd his, 


my Butter, ſhe call d him, my Eggs and they were 


akin juſt like a Diſh of Butter'd Eggs. I heard one 
call his, my Tripe, and ſhe him, my Faggot: Now 
I could not for the Heart's Blood of me pick out of 
diſcover what Parentage, Alliance, Affinity, or Con- 
ſanguinity was between them, with reference to 
our Cuſtom, only they told us that ſhe was Fag- 
got's Tripe ; | Tripe de Faggot means the ſmalleſt 
ticks in a Faggot. ] Another complementing his 
Convenient, ſaid, Yours, my Shell; ſhe reply d, I 
was yours before, ſweet Oyfer : I reckon, ſaid Car- 
palin, ſhe hath gutted his Oyſter. Another long- 
ſhank'd ugly Rogue, mounted upon a pair of high- 


| heel'd wooden Slippers, meeting a ſtrapping, fuſty- 


ſquabb'd Dowdy, ſays to her, how'ft my Top? She 
was ſhort upon him, and arrogantly reply'd, never 
the better for you, my Whip: By St. Aut hon s Hog, 
{aid Nenomanes, I believe ſo, for how can this 
Whip be ſufficient to laſh this Topp. 

A College-Profeſſor well provided with Cod, 
and powdered and prink d up, having a while diſ- 


courſed with a great Lady, taking his leave with 


theſe Words, Thank you Sweet Meat; ſhe cry'd 
There needs no Thanks, Sour Sauce. Saith Panta- 
ruel, this is not altogether incongruous, for ſweet 
eat muſt have ſour Sauce. A wooden Logger- 
head ſaid to a young Wench, Tis long ſince I ſaw 
you Bag; all the better, cry'd ſhe, Pipe: Set em 
together, ſaid Pannrge, then blow in their Arles, 


_ "twill be a Bag-pipe. We ſaw after that a diminu- 
tive hump-back'd Gallant, pretty near us, taking 


leave of a She-relation of his, thus, Fare thee well, 
Friend Hole ; ſhe repartee'd, Save thee, Friend Peg. 
Quoth Fryar bon, what could they ſay more, were 
he all Peg and ſhe all Hole : But now would I give 

: "3 | ſome- 
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ſomething to know if every Cranny of the Hole, 
can be ſtopp'd up with that ſame Peg. 

A Baudy Batchelor talking with an old Trout, 
was ſaying, Remember it, Rufy Gun. I won't fail, 
aid ſhe, Scoureſ. Do you reckon theſe two to be 
akin, ſaid Pantagruel to the Mayor? I rather take 
them to be Foes; in our Country a Woman would 
take this as a mortal Affront. Good People of to- 
ther World, reply'd the Mayor, you have few ſuch 
and ſo near Relations as this Gun and Scourer are 
to one another; for they both came out of one 
Shop. What, was the Shop their Mother, quoth 
Paxurge? What Mother, ſaid the Mayor, does the 
Man mean? That muſt be ſome of your World's 
Affinity ; we have here neither Father nor Mother: 
Your fire paltry Fellows that live on tother ſide 
the Water, poor Rogues, booted with Wiſps of 
Hay, may indeed have ſuch, but we ſcorn it. The 
good Pantagruel ſtood gazing and liſtning, but at 
thoſe Words he had like to have loſt all Patience; g 
% vu 9 epainveThs II. MN. . „„ Re 
_ Having very exactly viewed the Situation of the 
Iſland, and the way of living of the Ennaſed Na- 

tion, we went to take a Cup of the Creature at 
a Tavern where there happen'd to be a Wedding 
after the manner of the Country, bating that ſhock- 
ing Cuſtom, there was ſpecial good Chear. _ 
_ While we were there, a pleaſant Match was 

Truck up betwixt“à Female call'd Pear, (a tight 
zug 95 We thought, but by ſome who knew bet- 

ter things, ſaid to be quaggy and flabby) and a 


young ſoft Male, call'd Cheeſe, ſomewhat ſandy. 
In our Country indeed we fay, II ne fut onc tel mar- 
riage, queſt de la Poire & du Fromage, There's no 
Match like that made. between the Pear and the 
Cheeſe; and in many other Places good ſtore of 
ſuch Bargains have been driven. Beſides, when 
the Women are at their laſt. Prayers, tis to this 
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day a noted Saying, That after Cheeſ: comes nothing. 

In another Room I ſaw them marrying a old 
greaſy Boot to a young pliable, Buskin. Pantagruel 
was told, that young Buskin toob old Boot ts have. 

and to hold, becauſe ſhe was of ſpecial Leather, in 
good caſe, and wax'd, ſear'd, liquor d, and greas'd 
to the purpoſe, even tho' it had been for the Fiſher- 
man that went to Bed with his Boots on. In ano- 
ther Room below, I ſaw a young Brogue taking a 
young Slipper fer better for worſe : Which, they told 
us was neither for the ſake of her Piety, Parts, or 
Perſon, but for the fourth comprehentive P, Por- 
tion; the Spankers, Spur-royals, Roſe-nobles, and 
other Coriander Seed, with which ſhe was quilted 


all over. 1 Tz 


CHA Pn ws. 
| How Pantagruel went aſhoar at the Iſland ; 7 
Chely, where he ſaw King St. Panigon. 


TATE faild right before the Wind, which we 
| had at Weſt, leaving thoſe odd All;anters 
with their Ace of Clubs Snouts, and having taken 
height by the Sun, ſtood in for Chely, a large, fruſtful 

wealthy, and well-peopled Iſland. King St. Panigon 
firſt of the Name, reign'd there, and attended by the 
Princes his Sons, and the Nobles of his Court, came 
as far as the Port to receive Pantagruel, and*condu- 
&ed him to his Palace, near the Gate of which, 
the Queen attended by the Princeſſes her Daugh- 
ters and the Court Ladies, received us. Panigon di- 
reed her and all her Retinue to ſalute Pantagtuel 
and his Men with a Kiſs; for ſuch was the civil 
Cuſtom of the Country ; and they were all fairly 
buſs'd accordingly, except Fryar 7hon, who ſtep d 
| | e aſide 
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aſide and ſneak d off among the King's Officers, 
Panigon us d all the Entreaties imaginable; to per- 
ſuade Pantagruel to tarry there that Day and the 
next, but he would needs be gone, and excusd 
himſelf upon the opportunity of Wind and Wea- 
ther, which being oftener deſir'd than -enjoy'd; 
ought not to be neglected when it comes. 8 8 
having heard theſe reaſons, let us go; but firſt 
made us take off ſome five and twenty or thirty 
Bumpers each. „ N = 


Pantagruel returning to the Port, miſs d Fryar 
Thon, and ask d why he was not with the reſt of the 
Company ? Panurge could not tell how to excuſe 
him, and would have gone back to tlie Palace to 
call him, when Fryar Fhon overtook them, and 
merrily cry'd, Long live the noble Pauigon; as I 
love my Belly, he minds good Eating, and keeps 
a noble Houſe, and a dainty Kitchen ; I have been 
there, Boys, every thing goes about by Dozens, I 
was in good hopes to have ſtuft my Puddings there 
Re Monk What! always in a Kitchen, Friend, 
laid Pantagruel? By the Belly of St. Cramcapon, quo 
the Fryar, I underſtand the Cuſtoms and Ceremo- 
nies which are us d there, much. better than all the 
formal Stuff, antic Poſtures, and nonſenſical Fiddle- 
Bale that muſt be us d with thoſe Women ; magni; 
, fhuttencumſnits, Cringes, Grimaces, Scrapes, 
O, and Congces; double Honours this way, 
triple Salutes that way, the Embrace, the Graſp, 
the Squeeſe, the Hug, the Leer, the Smack, ba/o 
los. manos de voſtra merce, de woſtra maeſta. Your 
molt zarabin, targbas, Stront, that's downright Datch, 
why all this ado ?. I don't ſay but a. Man might be 
for à bit by the bye and away, to be doing as well 
5 his Neighbours; but this little naſty Cringing 


and Curtiling made me as mad as any March Devil. 


You talk of kiſſing Ladies ; by the worthy and ſa- 
ered Frock 1 wear, I ſeldom venture upom t, leſt 5 
7777 rr 7 -, + BB 
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Chap ii. WORKS 3 
be ſerv'd as was the Lord of Guyercharoz. What was 
it, ſaid Pantagruel, I know him, he is one of the 
beſt Friends I have? _ OE PC Sn 
He was invited to a ſumptuous Feaſt, ſaid Fryar 
 Fhon, by a Relation and Neighbour of his, together 


with all the Gentlemen and Ladies in the Neigh- 


bourhood. Now ſome of the latter, expecting his 
coming, dreſt the Pages in Women's Cloaths, and 
finify'd them like any Babies, then order'd them to 
meet my Lord at his coming, near the Draw- bridge; 
ſo the complementing - Monſieur came, and there 
kiſs d the peticoated Lads with great formality. At 
laſt the Ladies who minded Paſſages in the Gallery, 
burſt out with Laughing, and made ſigns to the 
Pages to take off their Dreſs; which the good Lord 
having obſerved, the Devil a bit he durſt make up 
to the true Ladies to kiſs them, but ſaid, That ſince 
they had diſguis d the Pages, by his Great-grandfa- 
ther's Helmet, theſe were certainly the very Foot- 
men and Grooms ſtill more cunningly diſguis d. 
Ods-fiſh, da jurandi, why do not we rather remove 
our Humanities into ſome good warm Kitchen 
of God, that noble Laboratory? and there admire 
the turning of the Spits, the harmonious rattling of 
the Jacks and Fenders, criticize on the Poſition of 
the Lard, the Temperature of the Potages, the pre- 
ration for the Deſſert, and the order of the Wine- 
ervice 2 Beati Immaculati in via, matter of Brevia- 
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* His, ſaid Epiſtemon, is ſpoke like a true Monk, 


I mean like a right momking Monk, not à be- 
e ris - monk d 
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3 RABELA41S's Book IV. 
mont d monaſtical Monkling. Truly you put me in 
mind of ſome Paſſages that happen'd at Florence ſome 
twenty Years ago in a Company of ſtudious Tra- 
vellers, fond of viſiting the Learned, and ſeeing 
the Antiquities of Traly, among whom I was. As 
we view'd the Situation and Beauty of Florence, the 

Structure of the Dome, the Magnificence of the 
Churches, and Palaces, we ftrove to outdo one a- 
nother in giving them their due; when a certain 
Monk of Amiens, Bernard Lardon by name, quite an- 
ry, ſcandaliz d, and out of all Patience, told us, 
478 know what the Devil you can find in this 
fame Town, that's ſo much cry'd up; for my part, 
I have look'd and por'd and ftar'd as well as the beſt 
of you, I think my Eye-ſight's as clear as another 
body's, and what can one ſee after all? There are 
fine Houſes indeed, and that's all: But the Cage 
does not feed the Birds: God and Monſieur St. Ber- 
nard our good Patron be with us, in all this fame 
Town 1 have not ſeen one poor Lane of Roaſting 
Cooks, and yet I have not a little look'd about, 
and fought for fo neceſſary part of a Common- 
wealth; Ay, and I dare aſſure you that I have 
pry d up and down with the exactneſs of an Infor- 
mer; as ready to number both to the Right and 
Left, how many, and on what fide, we might find 
moiſt Roaſting Cooks, as a Spy would be to reckon 
the Baſtions of a Town: Now at Amiens, in four, 
nay hve times leſs Ground than we have trod itrour 
Contemplations, I could have ſhown you above 
fourteen Streets of Roaſting Cooks, moſt ancient, 
iavoury, and aromatic. I can't imagine what kind of 
Pleaſure you can have taken in-gazing on the Lions 
and Africans, (ſo methinks you call their Tigres) 
near the Beſfrey, or in ogling the Porcupines and E— 
fridges in the Lord Philip Stroxxi's Palace. Faith 

and Troth, I had rather flo a good fat Gooſe at the 
Spit. This Porphyry, thoſe Marbles are fine ; I 
„„ ſay 


ie e e : 
ſay nothing to the contrary: But our Cheeſcakes 
at Amiens are far better in my mind : Theſe ancient 
Statues are well made, I am willing to believe it; 
but by St. Ferreol of Abbeville, we have young Wen- 
ches in our Country which pleaſe me better a 
thonſandaimes: is Ho N i, 
What is the reaſon, ask'd Fryar Fhon, that Monks 
are always to be found in Kitchens ; and Kings, 
Emperors and Popes are never there? Is there not, 
ſaid Rhizotome, ſome latent Vertue and ſpecific Pro- 
priety hid in the Kettles and Pans, which, as the 
Loadſtone attracts Iron, draws the Monks there; 
and cannot attract Emperors, Popes, and Kings? or 
is it 4 natural Induction and Inclination fix d in the 
Frocks and Cowls, which of it ſelf leads and for- 
ceth thoſe good Religious Men into Kitchens, whe- 
ther they will or no? He would ſpeak of Forms 
following Matter, as Averroes names them, an- 
ſwer d Epiſtemon: Right, ſaid Fryar hon. 
III not offer to ſolve this Problem, ſaid Pantagru- 
el; for it is ſomewhat tickliſh, and you can hardly 
handle it without coming off ſcurvily 5 but III tell 
you what I have heard; _ e 64 EI 1 
Anntigonu King of Macedon one day coming into 
one of the Tents, where his Cooks uſe to dreſs his 


Meat, and finding there Poet Antagoras frying a Con- 


ger, and holding the Pan himſelf, merrily ask d 
him, Pray, Mr. Poet, was Homer frying Congers 
when he writ the Deeds of Agamemmon ? Antagoras 
readily anſwer'd, But do you think, Sir, that when 

Agamemnon did them, he made it his Buſineſs to 
know if any in his Camp were frving Congers ? 
. The King thought it an Indecency that a Poer-ſhou'd 
be thus a frying in a Kitchen; and the Poet let the 
King know, that it was a more indecent. thing for 
a King to be found in ſuch a place: Tll clap ano- 
ther Story, upon the Neck of this, quoth Panurge, 


and will tell you what Briton Villandray anſwer d 


one day to the Duke of Guiſe. They 
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They were ſaying that at a certain Battel of Kin g 


Francis againſt Charles V. Briton arm'd Capape to the 


Teeth,” and mounted like St. George; yet ſneak'd 
off, and play'd leaſt in ſight during the Engage- 
ment. Blood and Oons, anſwer'd Briton, I was 
there and can prove it eaſily; nay, even where 
you, my Lord, dar'd not have been. The Duke 

gan to reſent this as too raſh and ſawcy ; but Bri- 
ton eaſily appeas'd him, and ſet them all a laugh- 
ing. I gad, my Lord, quoth he, I kept out of 
harm's way; I was all the while with your Page 
Fack, ſculking in a certain Place where you had 
not dar'd hide your Head as I did. Thus diſcour- 


ing they got to their Ships, and left the Hand of 


Cbely. 
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Fu Pantagruel paſsd by the Land of Peti- 
© - . loggin) 


ging, and of the ſtrange way of living 


among the Catchpoles. 


ATeering our Courſe forwards the next Day we 


paſs d hy Pertifogging, a Country all blurr'd and 
blotted; ſo that I could hardly tell what to make 
on't. There we ſaw ſome Pettifoggers and Catch- 
poles, Rogues that will hang their Father for a 
Groat. They neither invited us to eat or drink, but 
with a multiplied train of Scrapes and Cringes, ſaid 
they were all at our ſervice, for the Legem pone. 
One of our Dropgermen related to Pantagruel their 
ſtrange way of living, diametrically oppos'd to that 
of our modern Romans + for at Rome à world of 
Folks get an honeſt livelyhood by Poyſoning, 
Drubbing, Lambaſting, Stabbing and Murthering; 
but the Catchpoles earn theirs by being thraſh'd as 


r - 1. 
that if they were long without a tight Lambaſting, 
the poor Dogs with their Wives and Children 
would be ſtarv'd. This is juſt, quoth Panurge, like 
thoſe who, as Galen tells us, cannot ere& the Ca- 
vernous Nerve towards the Equinoctial Circle, un- 
leſs they are ſoundly flogg d. By St. Patrick's Slip- 
per, who ever ſhould jirk me ſo, would ſoon inſtead © 
of ſetting me right, throw me off the Saddle, in 
the Devifs Name. : 195 . 
The way is this, ſaid the Interpreter, when a 
Mont, Levite, cloſe- fiſted Uſurer or Lawyer owes: 
a grudge to ſome neighbouring Gentleman, he 
ſends to him one of thoſe Carchpoles or Apparitors,. 
who nabs, or at leaft cites him, ſerves a Writ or 
Warrant upon him; thumps, abuſes and affronts 
him impudently by natural Inſtinct, and according 
to his pious Inſtructions ; in ſo much that if che. 
Gentleman hath but any Guts in his Brains, and is 
not more ſtupid than a Girin Frog, he will find 1 
himſelf oblig'd either to apply a Foggot-ſtick or his ] 
Sword to the Raſcal's Jobbornol, give him the gentle 
Laſh, or make him cut a Caper out at the Window 
by way of Correction. This done, Catchpole is rich 
for four Months at leaſt, as if Baſtinadoes were his 
real Harveſt; for the Monk, Levite, Uſurer or. 
Lawyer will reward him roundly, and my Genele- 
man muft pay him ſuch ſwinging Damages, that 
his Acres may bleed for't, and he be in danger of 
miſerably rotting within a Stone Doublet, as if he 
nad r -- e 
Quoth Panurge, I know an excellent Remedy 
againſt this, us d by the Lord of Baſche. What is it? 
ſaid Pantagruel. The Lord of Baſche, ſaid Panurge, 
was a brave honeſt noble-ſpiriced Gentleman, who 
at his return from the long War in which the Duke 


of Ferrara, with the help of the French, bravely de- 
fended himſelf againſt the Fury of Pope Julius II. 
was every Day cited, warn'd and Pep FU IE BP. = 
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36 RABELAIS's Bock V. 


Suit and for the Sport and Fancy of the fat Prior 


of St. Louant. | 


One Morning as he was at breakfaſt with ſome 
of his Domeſticks ( for he lov'd to be ſometimes 
among them) he ſent for one Loir his Baker and his 
Spouſe, and for one Oudart the Vicar of his Pariſh, 
who was alſo his Butler, as the Cuſtom was then in 


France; then ſaid to them before his Gentleman 


and other Servants, You all ſee how I am daily 
plagu'd with theſe raſcally Catchpoles, truly if you do 
not lend me your helping Hand, I am finally re- 
ſolv'd to leave the Country, and go fight for the 
Sultan, or the Devil, rather than be thus eternally 


teas d. Therefore to be rid of their damn'd Viſits, 


hereafter, when any of them come here, be ready 
you Baker and your Wife, to make your perſonal 
appearance in my great Hall in your wedding 
Cloaths; as if you were going to be affianc'd; here. 


take theſe Ducats, which I give you to keep you in 


a fitting Garb. As for you, Sir Oudart, be ſure you 
make your perſonal appearance there in your fine 
Surplice and Stole, nor forgetting your Holy Wa- 


ter, as if you were to wed them. Be you there al- _ 


{o Trudon, ſaid he to his Drummer, with your Pipe 


and Taber. The Form of Matrimony muſt be. 


read, and the Bride kiſs' d, then all of you, as the 
Witneſſes uſe to do in this Coyntry, ſhall give one 
another the remembrance of the Wedding, (which 


you know is to be a Blow with your Fiſt, bidding 


the Party ſtruck remember the Nuptials by that 

Token) this will but make you have the better Sto- 
mach to your Supper: but when you come to the 

Catchpole's turn, thraſh him thrice and three-fold, 
as you would a Sheaf of green Corn, don't ſpare 
him, maul him, drub him, ſambaſt him, ſwinge him 
off, I pray you. Here, take theſe Steel Gantlets, 
covered with Kid, Head, Back, Belly, and Sides, 


give him Blows innumerable ; he that gives him 


moſt, 


Gps, W 
moſt, ſhall be my beſt Friend. Fear not to be call'd 
to an account about it, I'Il ſtand by you; for 
the Blows muſt ſeem to be given in jeſt, as it is 
cuſtomary among us at all Weddings. | 


Ay, but how ſhall we know the Catchpole, ſaid 
the Man of God, all forts of People daily reſort to 
this Caſtle 2 I have taken care of that, reply'd the 
Lord. When ſome Fellow either on foot or on a 
ſcurvy Jade, with a large broad Silver Ring on his 
Thumb comes to the Door, he is certainly a Catch- 
pole: the Porter having civilly let him in, ſhall 
ring the Bell, then be all ready, and come into the 
Hall, to act the Tragi- Comedy, whoſe Plot I have 
now laid for you. e on 16 
That numerical Day, as Chance would have it, 
came an old fat ruddy Catchpole ; having knock'd _ 
at the Gate, and then piſs'd, as moſt Men will do, 
the Porter ſoon found him out, by his large grea- - 
ſie Spatterdaſhes, his Jaded hollow flank'd Mare, 
his Bag full of Writs and Informations dangling at 
his Girdle, but above all, by the large Silver Hoop 
on his left Thumb. . 
The Porter was civil to him, admitted him in 
kindly, and rung the Bell briskly. As ſoon as the 
Baker and his Wife heard it, they clapp'd on their 
beſt Clothes, and made their perſonal appearance 
in the Hall, keeping their Grauities like a new made 
Judge. The Domine put on his Surplice and Stole, 


and as he came out of his Office, met the Carch- _ 


pole, had him in there, and made him fuck his Face 
a good while, while the Gantlets were drawing on 
all Hands, and then told him, you are come juſt in 
Pudding time, my Lord is in his right Cu@; we 
ſhall feaſt like Kings anon, here's to be ſwinging 
doings, we have a Wedding in the Houſe, here, 
drink and cheer up, pull away. 

While theſe two were at it hand to fiſt, Baſche, 
ſeeing all his People in the Hall in their Poe 
A :qui- 


23 RABELAIS's Book IV. 


Egquipage, ſends for the Vicar. Oudart comes with 
the Holy Water Pot, follow'd by the Catchpole, who 
as he came into the Hall, did not forget to make 
good ſtore of aukward Cringes, and then ſerv'd Baſs 
che with a Writ. Baſche gave him Grimace for Gri- 

mace, llipp'd an Angel into his Mutton. Fiſt, and 
pray'd him to aſſiſt at the Contract and Ceremony. 
Which he did. When it was ended, Thumps and 
Fiſticuff began to fly about. among the Aſſiſtants; 
but when it came to the Catchpole's turn, they all 
lay d on him ſo unmercifully with their Gantlets, 
that they at laſt ſettled him, all ſtunn'd, and bat- 
terd, bruis d, and mortifi' d, with one of his Eyes 
black and blue, eight Ribs bruis'd, his Brisket ſunk 
in, his Omoplates in four quarters, his under Jaw- 
bone in three pieces, and all this in jeſt and no 
harm done. God wot how the Levite belabour d 
him, hiding within the long Sleeve of his Canoni- 
cal Shirt, his huge Steel Gantlet lin'd with Ermin, 
for he was a ſtrong built Ball, and an old Dog at 
Fifticuffs. The Catchpole, all of a bloody Tiger-liks 
hue, with much ado, crawl'd home to File Bouchart, 
well pleas'd and editid however with Baſche's Kind 
reception, and with the help of the good Surgeons 
of the place, liv'd as long as you'd have him. From 
that time to this not a word of the Buſineſs ; the 
Memory of it was loſt with the found of the Bells 
that rung for Joy at his Funeral. 5 
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CHAP. ol th 
How, like Maſter Francis Villon, the Lord of 
Baſchè commended his Servants. 
THE Catchpole being pack'd off on blind Sor- 


rel (fo he call'd his one Ey'd Mare) 1 8 
: . | | ent 


| TS Bee 


Gp H. ON | mk 
ſent for his Lady, her Women and all his Servants 
into the Arbour of his Garden; had Wine brought, 
attended by good ſtore of Paſties, Hams, Fruit, and 
other Table-Ammunition for a Nuncion, drank 
with them joyfully, and then told them this Story. 
Maſter Francs Villon, in his old Age, 'retir'd to: 
St. Maixent in Poitou, under the Patronage of a good 
honeſt Abbot of the place. There to make ſport 
for the Mob, he undertook to get the Paſſion acted 
after the Way and in the Dialect of the Country. 
The Parts being diſtributed, the Play having been 
rehears'd, and the Stage prepar'd, he told the May- 
or and Aldermen, that the Myſtery might be ready 
ragafter Niort Fair, and that there only wanted Pro- 
perties and Neceſſaries, but chiefly Clothes fit for 
the Parts; ſo the Mayor and his Brethren took 
care to get them. | 5 - {a 
Villon, to dreſs an old Clowniſh Father Greys _ 
Beard, who was to repreſent God the Father, begg'd 
of Fryar Stephen Tickletoby, Sacriſtan to the Franciſe 
Ca Fryars of the Place, to lend him a Cope and a 
Stole. Tickletoby refus'd him, alledging that by their 
| Provincial Statutes, it was rigorouſly forbidden to 
give or lend any thing to Players. Villon reply d, 
That the Statute reached no farther than Farces, =+ 
Drolls, Anticks, looſe and diſſolute Games, and . 
that he ask'd no more than what he had ſeen al- 
low'd at Bruſſels and other Places. Tickletoby, not- 
withſtanding, peremptorily bid him provide hims 
ſelf elſewhere if he would, and not to hope for 
any thing out of his Monaſtical Wardrobe. los 
gave an account of this to the Players, as of a moſt - 
abominable Action; adding, that God would ſhort= 
ly revenge himſelf, and make an Example of Tie- 
letoby. „„ | „ 
| The Saturday following he had notice given 
him, that Tickletoby upon the Filly of the Convent 


((o they call a young Mare that was never leap'd 


yet) was gone a mumping to St. Ligariu, and 
ou be beck about two in the 8 Know- 
ing this, he made a Cavalcade of his Devils of the 
Paſſion through the Town. They were all rigg'd 
with Wolves, Calves, and Rams Skins, lac'd and 
trimmd with Sheeps Heads, Bulls Feathers, and 
large Kitchen Tenter-Hooks, girt with broad Lea- 
thern Girdles, whereat hang'd dangling huge Cow- 
Bells and Horſe-Bells, which made a horrid din. 
Some held in their Claws black Sticks full of Squibs 
and Crackers ; others.had long lighted pieces of 
Wood, upon which at the corner of every Street 
they flung whole handfuls of Roſin-duſt, that made 
2 terrible Fire and Smoak : having thus led them 
about, to the great diverſion of the Mob, and the 
dreadful fear of little Children, he finally carried 
them to an Entertainment at a Summer-Houſe 
without the Gate that leads to St. Ligarins. ,» 

As they came near the Place, he ſpy d Ticłletoby 
afar off, coming home from Mumping, and told 


them in Maceronic Verſe, 
Nic eft Mumpator natus de gente Cucowli, 


„li aniiqus ace Pat il. 


onks double Pouch. 


A Plague on his Fryarſhip (ſaid the Devils then) 
the lowſie Beggar would not lend a poor Cope to 
the Fatherly Father, let us fright him. Well ſaid, 

y.d Villon; but let us hide ourſelves till he comes 
by, and then charge home briskly with your Squibs 
and burning Sticks. Tickletoby being come to the 
Place, they all ruſh'd on a e into the Road 
to meet him, and in a frightful manner threw Fire 
from all ſides upon him and his Filly Foal, ringing 
and tingling their Bells, and howling like ſo ma- 
ny real Devils, hho, hho, hho, hho, brrou, rrou, 
vrourrs, rrrourrs, hoo, hon, hou, hho, hho, hhoi, Fryar 
Seqpher, dene we play tho Devils rarely ? The 
609? 3 i Filly 
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Filly was ſoon ſcar'd out of her ſeven Senſes, and 
began to ſtart, to funk it, to ſquirt ir, to trot it, to 
fart it, to bound it, to gallop it, to kick it, to ſpurn 
it, to calcitrate it, to winſe it, to frisk it, to leap 
it, to curvet it, with double Jirks, and bum- moti- 
ons; in ſo much that ſhe threw down Tickletoby, 
tho' he held faſt by the Tree of the Pack-Saddle 
with might and main: now his Straps and Stirrups 


were of Cord, and on the right-fide, his Sandal 


was ſo entangled" and twiſted, that he could not 


for the Hearts Blood of him get out his Foot. Thus 


he was dragg'd about by the Filly through the 
Road; ſeratching his bare Breech' all the way, the. 
ſtill multiplying her Kicks againft him, and ſtray- 
ing for fear, over Hedge and Ditch ; in ſo much 
chat me trepanf d his_ehick Skull ſo, that his Coc- 
kle' Brains were daſh'd out near the Oſanna or High 


| Croſs. Then his Arms fell to pieces, one this way, 


and t other that way, and even fo were his Legs 
ſery'd at the ſame time: Then ſhe made a bloody 
havock with his Puddings, and being got to the 
Convent, brought back only his right Foot and 
twiſted Sandal, leaving them to gueſs what was be- 
come of the reſti © 1. A, 1 
Villon ſeeing that things had ſucceeded as he in- 
tended, ſaid to his Devils, you will act rarely, Gen- 
tlemen Devils, you will act rarely ; I dare engage 
you'll top your Parts. I defie the Devils of Sau- 
mur, Douay, Montmorillon, Langex, St. Eſpain, Anger 1 1 
nay, by Gad, even thoſe of Poictiers, for all thee 
bragging and vapouring, to match you. 
_ Likewiſe; Friends, faid Baſche, I foreſee, that 
hereafter you will act rarely this Tragical, Farce, 
lince'thevery''firſt time you have ſo skilfully ham- 
per d, bethwack'd,- belamm'd, and bebump'd the 
Catchpole. From this Day I double your Wages. 
As for you, my Dear (ſaid he to his Lady ) make 
your Gratifications as you pleals ; you halt 
VET 5 - Ixea⸗: 
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Treaſurer, you know. For my part, firſt and fore- 
moſt, I drink to you all. Come on, box it about, 
tis good and cool. In the ſecond place, you, 
Mr. Steward, take this Silver Baſon, I give it you 
freely. Then, you, my Gentleman of the Horſe, 
take theſe two Silver gilt Cups, and let not the 
Pages be Horſe-whipp'd theſe three Months. My 
Dear, let them have my beſt white Pluntes of Fea- 
thers with the Gold Buckles to them. Sir Oudart, 
this Silver Flaggon falls to your ſhare: this other I 
give to the Cooks. To the Valets de Chambre, I give 
this Silver Basket; to the Grooms this Silver gilt 

Boat; to the Porter theſe two Plates: to the Hoſt- | 
lers theſe ten Porringers. | Trudon, take you theſe 
Silver Spoons and this Sugar-Box.. You Footmen, 
take this large Salt. Serve me well, and I'll remem- 
ber you. For on the word of a Gentleman, I had 
rather bear in War one hundred Blows on my Hel- 
met in the Service of my Country, than be once 
cited by theſe Knaviſh Catchpoles, meerly to hu- 


mour this ſame gorbelly d Prior. 
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drubb d at Baſche's Houſe. 


Our Days after, another young long-ſhank d 
I raw-bon'd Catchpole coming to ſerve Baſch? 
with a Writ at the fat Prior's requeſt, was no ſooner 
at the Gate, but the Porter 8 out, and rung 
the Bell; at whoſe ſecond. pull, all the Family 
underſtood the Myſtery. Loire was kneading his 
Dough, his Wife was ſifting Meal; Oudart was 

toping in his Office ; the Gentlemen were playing 
| ac Tennis; the Lord Beſche at In and Out wich 


* 


Fl 
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my Lady ; the Waitingmen and Gentlewomen at 
Puſh-Pin : the Officers at Lanterlue, and the Pages 
at Hotcockles, giving one another ſmart. Bangs. 
They were all immediately inform'd that a Catch- 
pole was hous d. "2 a ld 1 5 
Upon this, Oudart put on his Sacerdotal, and Loire 
and his Wife their Nuptial Badges. Truden Pip'd it, 
and then Taber'd it like mad, all made haſte to get 
ready, not forgetting the Gantlets. Baſche went 
into the outward Yard ; there the Catchpole meet- 
ing him, fell on his Marrowbones, beg'd of him 
not to take it ill, if he ſerv'd him with a Writ at 
the Suit of the fat Prior; and in a pathetic Speech, 
let him know that he was a publick Perſon, a Ser- | 
vant to the Monking Tribe, Apparitor to the 41. 
WW #-tia! Myrres ready to do as much for him, nay, for | 
the leaſt of his Servants, whenſoever he would em- 
y ploy and uſe him. f „ Ea. 
Nay, truly, ſaid the Lord, you ſhall not ſerve 
your Writ till you have taſted ſome of my good 
Quinquenays Wine, and been a Witneſs to a Wed- 
ding which we are to have this very Minute. Let 
him drink and refreſh himſelf, added he, turning 
towards the Levitical Butler, and then bring him 
into the Hall. After which, Catchpole well ſtuf- 
fed and moiſten'd, came with Oudart to the place 
Where all the Actors in the Farce ſtood ready to 
begin. The ſight of their Game ſet them a laugh» 
Jing, and the Meſſenger of Miſchief grinn'd alſo 
tor Company's ſake. Then the Myſterious Words 
5 were mutter'd to and by the Couple, their Hands 
join'd, the Bride buſs d, and all beſprinkled with 
Holy Water. While they were bringing Wine ank 
is ickſhaws, Thumps began to trot about by dozens. 
is The Catchpole gave the Levite ſeveral blows. O4. 
dart, who had his Gantlet hid under his Canonical 
Shirt, draws it on like a Mitten, and then with his 
y | c<nch'd Fiſt, ſouce he ſell on che Catchpole, 5 
3 F 3 maul d 
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maul'd him like a Devil ; the junior Gantlets dropt 
on him likewiſe like ſo many battering Rams. Re- 
member the Wedding by this, by that, by theſe 
Blows, ſaid they. In ſhort, they ſtroak'd him ſo to 
the purpoſe that, he piſs'd Blood out at Mouth, 
Noſe, Ears, and Eyes, and was bruis'd, fore, bat- 
ter d, bebump'd, and crippled at the Back, Neck, 
Breaſt, Arms, and ſoforth. Never did the Batchel- 


lors at Avignon in Carnival time play more melo- 


diouſly at Rophe, than was then play'd on the Catch- 


pole's Microcoſm : at laſt down he fell. 


They threw a great deal of Wine on his Snout, 
ty'd round the Sleeve of his Doublet a fine yellow 
and green Favour, and got him upon his ſnotty 


Beaſt, and God knows how he got to IIe Bouchart, | 


where I cannot truly tell you whether he was 
dreſs'd and look'd after or no, both by his Spouſe 
and the able Doctors of the Country, for the 
thing never came to my Ears 

The next Day they had a third part to the ſame 
Tune, becauſe it did not appear by the lean Catch- 

pole's Bag, that he had eve his Writ. So the 
fat Prior ſent a new Catchpole at the head of a 
brace of Bums for his Guard du Corps to ſummon 
my Lord. The Porter ringing the Bell, the whole 


Family was overjoy'd, knowing that it was ano- 


ther Rogue. Baſche was at Dinner with his Lady 


and the Gentlemen, ſo he ſent for the Catchpole, 
made him ſit by him, and the Bums by the Women, 


and made them eat till their Bellies crack d with 
their Breeches unbutton'd. The Fruit being ſerv'd, 
the Catchpole aroſe from Table, and before the 
Bums cited Baſche, Baſche kindly ask'd him for a 
Copy of the Warrant, which the other had got 
ready : he then takes Witneſs and a Copy of the 
Summons. To the Catchpole and his Bums he 
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How the Ancient Cuſtom at Nuptials is 


and the 
no true Friends now-a-days. You fee how in ſe- 
veral Churches the Ancient Laudable Cuſtom of 
Tippling on account of the bleſſed St. O. O. at 
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Trudon gave the Alarm with his Tabor. Baſche de- 
ſir d the Catchpole to ſtay and fee one of his Ser- 
vants married, and witneſs the Contract of Mar- 
riage, paying him his Fee. The Catchpble flap 
daſh was ready, took out his Ink- horn, got Paper 
immediately, and his Bums by him. | 

Then Loire came into the Hall at one Door, and 


his Wife with the Gentlewomen at another in 


Nuptial Accoutrements. Oudart, in Pontificalibas, 
takes them both by the Hands, asketh them their 
Will ; giveth them the Matrimonial Blefling, and 
was very Liberal of Holy Water. The Contract 


Written, Sign'd, and Regiſter'd, on one ſide was 
brought Wine and Comfits ; on the other, White 


and Ormge-tauny-colourd Favaqurs were diſtribu- 


ted; on another, Gantlets privately handed about. 


- * —_— 8 „ "TY 2 2 
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re- 
newed by the Catchpole. a 


1 Catchpole having made ſhift to get down 
1a ſwinging Streaker of Briton Wine, ſaid to 


* 


Baſche, Pray, Sir, what do you mean? You do not 


ive one another the Memento of the Wedding. By 
St. Joſeph's Wooden Shoe all good Cuſtoms are for- 
got. We find the Form, but the Hare's ſcamper'd ; 
eſt, but the Birds are flown, There are 


Chriffmaſs is come to nothing. The World is in its 
Dotage, and Dooms-day is certainly coming all ſo 


it by this. This he fai 
F4 ſtrikin 


faſt. Now come on; the Wedding, the Wedding, 
the Wedding, remember 2 
8 e 1 : 8 g 
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ſtriking Boſche and his Lady, then her Women and 
the Levite. Then the Tabor beat a Point of War, 
and the Gantlets began to do their Duty, inſomuch 
that the Catchpole had his Crown crack'd in no 
leſs than nine places. One of the Bums had his 
right Arm put out of joint, and the other his upper 
77 Fra or Mandibule diſlocated; ſo that it hid 
alf his Chin, with a denundation of the Uvula 
and fad loſs of the molar, maſticatory, and canine 
Teeth, Then the Tabor beat a Retreat; the Gant- 
lets were carefully hid in a trice, and Sweet-meats 
afreſh diſtributed to renew the Mirth of the Com- 
pany. So they all drank to ogganother, and eſpe- 
cially to the Catchpole and hishums. But Oudart 
curs d and damn'd the Wedding to the Pig of Hell, 
complaining that one of the Bums had utterly diſin- 
cornifiſtibulated his nether Shoulder-blade. Never- 
theleſs he ſcorn'd to be thought a Flincher, and 
made ſhift to tope to him on the ſquare. 
The Jawleſs Bum ſhrug'd up his Shoulders, join'd 
his Hands, and by ſigns beg'd his Pardon; for ſpeax 
he could not. The ſham Bridegroom made his 
moan. That the crippled Bum had ſtruck him ſuch 
a horrid thump with his Shoulder-of-Mutton-Fiſt 
on the nether Elbow, that he was grown quite 
eſperruquanchuzelubelouzerireliced down to his ve- 
Ty Heel, to the no ſmall loſs of Mrs. Bride. 
But what harm had poor I done (cry'd Trudon, 
hiding his lefr Eye with his Kerchief, and ſhewing 
his Tabor crack d on one ſide) they were not fatil- 
fied with thus poching, black-and-bluing, and mor- 
rambouzevezengouzequoquemorgaſacbaquevezine- 
maffreliding my poor Eyes, but they have alſo 
broke my harmleſs Drum. Drums indeed are com- 
monly beaten at Weddings; (and tis fit they ſhould) 
but Drummers are well entertained, and never bea- 
ten. Now let Belzebub e en take the Drum to make 
his Devilſhip a Night-cap. Brother, ſaid 25 8 
| Yates 


— 


10 0 * 


with the hard Tops and Extremities of your cobbVd 


Shoes? Do you call this Children's Play? By the 
Maſs tis no Jeſt. The Bum wringing his Hands, 


ſeem'd to beg his Pardon, muttering with his 


Tongue, mon, mon, mon, vrelon, von, von, like 
a dumb Man. The Bride crying laught, and laughing 
cry'd, becauſe the Catchpole was not ſatisfied with 


drubbing her without choice or diſtinction of Mem- 


bers, but had alfo rudely rous d and tous d her, pull'd 
off her Topping, and not having the Fear of her Huſh 
band before his Eyes, treacherouſly trepignemanpe- 

nillorifrizonoufreſturfumbledtumbled and ſqueez'd 
her lower Parts. The Devil go with it, ſaid Baſche, 


there was much need indeed that this ſame Maſter 
King (this was the Catchpole's Name) ſhould thus 


break my Wife's Back; however I forgive him now ; 
theſe are little Nuptial Careſſes. But this I plainly 


perceive, that he cited me like an Angel, and 
drubb'd me like a Devil. He hath ſomething in 
him of Fryar Thumpwell. Come, for all this I 


muſt drink to him, and to you likewiſe his truſty E- 
ſquires. But ſaid his Lady, Why hath he been ſo ve- 
ry liberal of his manual Kindnels to me, * Ga 


43 RABELAIS's Book IV. 
leaſt Provocation? I aſſure you, I by no means 
like it; but this I dare ſay for him, that he hath the 
hardeſt Knuckles that ever I felt on my. Shoulders, 
The Steward held his left Arm in a Scarf, as if it 

had been rent and torn in'twain : I think it was the 
Devil, ſaid he, that mov'd me to aſſiſt at theſe 
Nuptials; ſhame on ill luck, I muſt needs be med- 
dling, with a Pox, and now fee what I have got 
by the Bargain, both my Arms are wretchedly en- 
goulevezinemaſſdandbruis d. Do you call this a | 
Wedding? By St. Bridget's Tooth, I had rather be 
at that of a Tom T—dman ; this is o my word een 
juſt ſuch another Feaſt as waz that of the Lapithes, 
deſcrib'd by the Philoſopher of Samoſate. One of 
the Bums had loft his Tongue. The two other, 
tho” they had more need to complain, made their 
excuſe as well as they could, proteſting that they 
Had no ill deſign in tis Dumbfounding; begging 
that for Goodneſs ſake they would forgive them ; 
and lo, tho' they could hardly budge a foot, or wag 
along, away they crawl'd. About a Mile from 
Baſche's Seat, the Catchpole found himſelf ſome- 
"what out of ſorts. The Bums got to Le Bawchart, 
publickly ſaying, That fince they were born, they 
Had never ſeen an honeſter Gentleman than the Lord 


of Baſche, or civiller People than his, and that they 


| had never been at the like Wedding (which verily 
believe) but that it was their own faults, if they had 
been tickled off, and toſs'd about from Poſt to Pil- 
lar, fince themſelves had began the Beating. So 
they liv'd I can't exactly tell you how many Days 
after this. But from that time to this it was held 
for a certain Truth, That Baſche's Money was more 
peſtilential, mortal, and pernicious to the Catchpoles 
and Bums, than were formerly the Aurum Tholoſa- 
mum, and the Sejan Horſe to thoſe that poſſeſſed 
them. Ever ſince this he lived quietly, and Boſcht's 
Wedding grew into a common Proverb. . 
RE JJ 
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| How Fryar Jhon made tryal of the Nature 
© of the Catchpols. , 


TT HIS Story would ſeem pleaſant enough, ſaid 
| Pantagruel, were we not to have always the 
Fear of God before our Eyes. It had been better, 
| ſaid Epiſtemon, if thoſe Gantlets had fallen upon the 
5 fat Prior: Since he took a pleaſure in ſpending his 
Money, partly to vex Baſche, partly to ſee thoſe 
Catchpoles bang'd, good luſty Thumps would have 
done well on his ſhav'd' Crown, conſidering the 
' WW horrid Concuſſions now-adays among thoſe puny 
Judges. What harm had done thoſe poor Devi 
the Catchpoles. This puts me in mind, ſaid Panta- a 
| 


gruel, of an ancient Roman named L. Neratius; he Y 
was of noble Blood, and for ſome time was rich ; 4 
but had this tyrannical Inclination, that whenever nge 
wer. Hut of doors, he caus'd his Servants to fill their 
Pockets with Gold and Silver, and meeting in the 
Street your ſpruce Gallants and better fort of Beaux, +» 
without the leaſt” Provocation, for his Fancy he EN 
us'd to ſtrike them hard on the Face with his Fiſt, . . 
and immediately after that, to appeaſe them and _* 2 
hinder them from complaining to the Magiſtrates, 
he would give them as much Money as fatisfied | 
them according to the Law of the Twelve Tables. 
Thus he us'd to ſpend his Revenue, beating People 
for the Price of his Money. By St. Bennet s ſacred 
Boot, quoth Fryar Jbon, Þ will know the truth of 
mms CE 3 
This ſaid, he went on ſhoar, put his Hand in his 
Fob, and took out twenty Ducats, then ſaid with 
A loud Voice in the hearing of a ſhoal of the * 
PVC of 
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of Catchpoles, Who will earn twenty Ducats, for 
being beaten like the Devil? Io, Io, Io, ſaid they 
all; you will cripple us for ever, Sir, that's moſt 
certain, but the Money is tempting. With this 
they were all thronging who ſhould be firſt, to be 
thus preciouſly beaten. Fryar bon ſingled him 
ont of the whole Knot of theſe Rogues-in-grain, 
a red-ſnout Catchpole, who upon his right Thumb 
wore a thick broad Silver Hoop, wherein was ſet a 
good large Toadſtone. He had no ſooner pick'd 
him out from the reſt, but I perceiv'd that they all 
mutter d and grumbl'd ; and I heard a young thin- 
jaw'd Catchpole, a notable Scholar, a pretty Fel- 
low at his Pen, and, according to publick Report, 
much cry'd up for his Honeſty at Do&or's-Commons, 
making his complaint, and muttering ; becauſe this 
ſame crimſon Phyz carry'd away all the Practice 
and that if there were but a ſcore and a half o 
Baſtinado's to be got, he would certainly run away 
with eight and twenty of them. But all this was 
fook'd upon to be nothing but mere Envy, 

Fryar Fhon ſo unmercifully thraſh'd, thump'd, 
belabour'd Red- ſnout, Back and Belly, Sides, Legs 
and Arms, Head, Feet, and ſo forth, with the 

ume and frequently repeated application of one of 
wy. the beſt Members of a Faggot, that I took him to 
be a dead Man ; then he gave him the twenty Du- 
cats, which made the Dog get on his Legs, pleas d 
like a little King or two. The reſt were ſaying to 
Fryar Fhoy, Sir, Sir, Brother Devil, if it pleaſe you 
to do us the favour to beat ſome of us for leſs Mo- 
ney, we are all at your Devilſhip's command, Bags, 
Papers, Pens and all. Red-ſnout cry'd out againſt 
them, ſaying with a loud Voice, Body of me, you 
little Prigs, will you offer to take the Bread out of 
my Mouth? will you take my Bargain over my 
Head? would you draw and inveigle from me my 
Clients and Cuſtomers? Take notice, I * 
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| Chap. 16. NNODRS 7 51 
you before the ' Official this day ſe night; I will 
jaw and claw you like any old Devil, that I will. 
hben turning himſelf towards Fryar Fhon, 
with a ſmiling and joyful Look, he ſaid to him, 
Reverend Father in the Devil, if you have found 
me a good Hide, and have a mind to divert your 
ſelf once more, by beating your humble Servant, 
I will bate you half in half this time, rather than 
loſe your Cuſtom, do not ſpare me, I beſeech you; 
J am all, and more than all yours, good Mr. Devil, 
Head, Lungs, Tripes, Guts and Garbage, and that 
at a Peniworth, Fll: aſſure you. Fryar bon ne es 
heeded his Proffers, but e en left them. The other 
Catchpoles were making Addreſſes to Panurge, Epi- 
ftemon, Gymna#t, and others, entreating them chaxi- 
tably to beſtow upon their Carcaſſes a ſmall beating, 
for otherwiſe they were in danger of keeping a 
long Faſt: but none of them had a Stomach to it. 
Some time after, ſeeking freſh Water for the Ship's 
Company, we met a couple of old Female Catch; 
poles of the place, miſerably howling and weeping 
in Conſort. Pantagruel had kept on board, and al- 
ready had caus'd a Retreat to be ſounded, thinking 
they might be related to the Catchpole that was 
baſtinado d. We ask d them the occaſion of their 
Grief. They reply d, That they had too miley 
cauſe to weep; for that very hour, from an exalt- 
ed Triple Tree, two of the honeſteſt Gentlemen in 
Catebpole· land had been made to cut a Caper on no- 
thing. Cut a Caper on nothing? - ſaid Gymna##; 
my Pages uſe to cut Capers on the Ground; to 
cut a Caper on nothing ſhould be hanging and choa- 
king, or I am out. Ay, ay, ſaid Fryar bom, you . 
ſpeak of it like St. John de la Paliſſ m6. 


„5 0 


We ask'd them, why they treated thoſe worthy 
Perſons with ſuch a choaking Hempen Sallet 2 
They told us, they had only borrow'd, alias ſtoln; 
the Tools of the: Maſs, and * 
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2 Pantgruel came to the Thats 8 Tobu 
and Bohu, and of the ſtrange Death of 
| Widenoſtrils the Swallower of Windmils. 28 


"Hat Day ee came to the ow Iflands of 
Tobu and Bobu, where the Devil a bit we 
E lind any thing to fry with: For, one Mideno- 
frils, a huge Giant had fwallowed every individual 
Pan, Sxkillet, Kettle, Frying-pan, Dripping- pan, 
and Braſs and Iron Pot in the Land, for want of 
Windmils, which were his daily. Food. Whence it 
happen d that ſome what before Day, about the 
Hour of his Digeſtion, the greedy Churl was taken 
very ill, with a kind of a Surfeit or crudity of Sto- 
mach, occafion'd (as the Phyficians ſaid) by the 
weakneſs of the concocting Faculty of his Sebtb ben, 
naturally diſpos d to digeſt whole Windmils at a 
Guſt; Jereirable to confume perfectly the Pans and 
Skillets, thougli it had indeed pretty well digeſted 
the Ketties and Pots, as they ſaid they knew by the 
Hypptaſet:and Entoreſmes of four Tubs of ſecond- 
ad, Drink, which he had evacuated at two diffe- 
rent times that Morning. They made uſe of divers 
Remetlies according to Art, to give him eaſe: But 
all would not do, the Diſtemper prevailed over the 
. Remedies, inſomuch that the famous Widenoſtrils 
&y'd chat Mornings of ſo ſtrange a Death, char T 
no longer to wonder at that of 
It had been foretold him by the 


Soothlayers, . the would dye on a certain Pay, 


3 hat ſuould fall _ | 
that 
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that fatal Day being come in its Turn, he remov d | 9 
himſelf out of Town, far from all Houſes, Trees, 2 

or any other things that can fall, and indanger 

by their ruin; and ſtay'd in a large Field, truſt- 

ing himſelf to the open Sky, there very ſecure as if 

he thought, unleſs indeed the Sky ſhould happen 

to fall, which he held to be impoflible. Yet they 

ſaMhat the Larks are much afraid of it, for if it | 

ſhould fall, they muſt all be taken. *— + 1 

I he Celtx that once. liv'd near the Rhine, (they 

. are our noble valiant Fench) in ancient Times 

; were alſo afraid of the Sky's falling; for :being 


| ask'd by Alexander the Great, What they fear d moſt | 
in this World, hoping well they would ſay: that =_ 
4 they fear d none but him, conſidering his great A. 
chievements, they made anſwer, That they fear 

f | nothing but the Sky's falling; however, not refu- 

ſing to enter into a Confederacy with ſo brave a Þ 
. 1 If you believe Strabo, Lib. 7. and Arrian, f 
1 Lib. r. =, e LIES TETE CG worn. | 

: Plutarch alſo in his Book of the Face that ap- 


pears on the Body of the Moon, ſpeaks of one P Y- 
naces Who very much fear d the Moon ſhould: fall 
on Earth, and piti'd thoſe that live under that Pla- 
net, as the «Ethiopians and Taprobanians,ffo:heavy - 
a Maſs ever happened to fall on them; and Would 
have fear'd the like of Heaven and Earth, had they 
not been duly propp'd up and born by the Atlan- 
tic Pillars, as the Ancients beliey'd, according to 
Ariſtotles Teſtimony, Lib. . Metapbiſ. Not wich- 
ſtanding all this, poor AÆſchyla was. kill d by the 
fall of the Shell of a Tortoiſe, which falling from be- 
twixt the Claws of an Eagle high in the Air, juſt 
on his Head, daſh'd out his Brains. 
Neither ought you to wonder at the death of 
another Poet, I mean old jolly Anaareon, who was 
choak d with a Grape-ſtone:: nor at that of Fabia 
the Roman Prater, who was {mothered with fi. 
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gle Goat's-hair as he was ſupping up a Porringer 
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of Milk. Nor at the death of that baſhful Fool, 
who by holding in his Wind, and for want of let- 
ting out a Bumgunſhot, dy d ſuddenly in the pre- 
ſence of the Emperor Claudius. Nor at that of the 
Italian, buried on the Via Flaminia at Rome, who, in 
his Epitaph, complains that the bite of a She-Puſs 
on his little Finger was the cauſe of his death. Nor 
of that of Q. Lecanizs Baſſus, who died ſuddenly of 


fo ſmall a prick with a Needle on his left Thumb, 


that ic could hardly be deſcern d. Nor of Quene- 
lault a Norman Phyſician, who dy'd ſuddenly at 
Montpellier, meerly for having ſideways took a Worm 
out of his Hand with a Fen-knife. Nor of Pbilo- 
menes, Whoſe Servant having got him ſome new 
Figs, for the firſt Courſe of his Dinner, whilſt he 
went to fetch Wine, a ſtraggling well-hung Aſs got 


into the Houſe, and ſeeing the Figs on the Table, 


without further Invitation ſoberly fell to: Philo- 

menes coming into the Room, and nicely obſerving 
with what Gravity the Aſs eat its Dinner, ſaid to 
his Man, who was come back; Since thou haſt ſet 


Figs here for this reverend Gueſt of ours to eat, 


methinks it's but reaſon thou alſo give him ſome 
of this Wine to drink. He had no ſooner ſaid this, 
but he was ſo exceflively pleaſed, and fell into ſo 


exorbitant a fit of Laughter, that the uſe of his 


Spleen took that of his Breath utterly away, and 
he immediately dy'd. Nor of Spurius Saufeizs, who 
dy'd ſupping up a ſoft Egg as he came out of a 


Bath. Nor of him who, as Boccace tells-us, dy'd ſud- 


denly by picking his Grinders with a Sage-ſtalk. 


Nor of Pbilipot Placut, who being brisk and hale, 


fell dead as he was paying an old Debt; which 


cauſes perhaps many not to pay theirs, for fear of 
the like Accident. Nor of the Painter Zeuxis, who 
kill'd himſelf with laughing at the fight of the An- 
tick Fobbernol of an old Hag drawn by him. Nor, 
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in ſhort; of a. thouſand more of which Authors 


write, as Verrius, Pliny, Valerius, F. Baptiſta, Fulgo- 


ſau, and Bacabery the elder. In ſhort, Gaffer Mid- 
uoſtrils choak'd himſelf with eating a huge lump of 


* 
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freſh Buter at the Mouth of a hot Oven, by the 


Advice of Phyſicians. 


* 


They likewiſe told us there, that the King of 


Cullan in Bobu had routed the Grandees of King Mecs 


loth, and made ſad work with the Fortreſſes of Be. 


m 


After this, we ſail'd by the Tflands.of Nargues and 
Zargues; alfo by the Iſlands of Teleniabin and Gene- 
. liabin, very fine and fruitful in Ingredients for Cli- 
ſters : and then by the Iſlands of Enig and Ewig, on 
- whoſe account formerly the Landgrave of Heſſe was 


ſwindg'd off with a vengeance. ** 9H hp 
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IHE next Day we eſpied nine Sail that came 


ſpooning before the Wind; they were full of 
Dominicans, Feſuits, Capuchins, Hermits, Auſt ins, Bernar< 


dins, Celeſtins, Theatins, Egnatins, Amadeans, Cordeliers, 


Carmelites, Minims, and the Devil and all of other ho- 


IV Monks and Fryars, who were going to the Couns » | 


* 5 


* 
* 
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cil. of Chef], to ſift and garble ſome” Articles 


Faith againſt the new Hereticks ; Panurge Was over 


joy'd, ro ſee them, being moſt certain of goo 
Luck, for that Day, and a long Train of others. , 


So, having courteouſly ſaluted the goodly Fathers, 
and recommended the Salvation of his precjous 
Soul to their Devout Prayers and private Ejacnlas 


tions, he caus d e dozen of Weſtphalia 
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to overcaſt, judg'd that we ſhould have Wind, 
def firſt ſettle their Top-ſails, take in their Spreet- 
and fwell Mountain high: the Rut of the Sea was 
'great, the Waves breaking upon our Ships Quar- 


made our Shrouds ractle again. The Thunder 


a 
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Book IV. 
Hams, Unites of Pots of Caviar, Tens of Bobnia 
Sawſages, Hundreds of Botargoes, and Thouſands 
of fine Angels, for the Souls of the Dead, to be 
throun on board their Ships. Pantagrue! ſeem' d 
metagraboliz'd, dozing, out of ſorts, and as me- 
lancholick as a Cat: Fryar John, who ſoon per- 
ceiv'd it, was enquiring of him whence ſhould 
come this unuſual Sadneſs? When the Maſter, 
whoſe Watch it was, obſerving, the fluttering of the 
Ancient above the Poop, and ſeeing that it began 


therefore lie bid the Boarſwain call Hands upon 
Deck, Officers, Sailors, Fore-maſt Men, Swabbers, 
and Cabbimboys, and even the Paſſengers ; made 


fail ; then he'cry'd, in with your Top-ſails, lower 
the Fore-ſail, Tallow under the Parrels, brade up 
cloſe all them Sails, ſtrike your Top-maſts to the 
Cap, make all ſure with your Sheeps-feet, laſh your 
Guns faſt. All this was nimbly done. Immedi- 
ately... it, blow'd a Storm, the Sea began to roar, 


ter, the North-Weſt Wind bluiter'd and overblow'd; 
boiſterous Guſts; ' dreadful Claſhings and deadly 
Scuds of Wind whiftled through our Yards, and 


grumbled, fo horridly, that you would have thought 
Heaven had been tumbling about our Ears; at the 
ſame time it Lighten'd, Rain'd, Hail'd ; the Sky 


© Toft its tranſparent; hue, grew dusky, thick and 

_ gloomy; fo that we had no other Light than that 
of the Flaſhes of Lightning and rending of the 
Clouds: the Hurricans, Flaws, and fudden Whirl- 


winds began to make a Flame about us by the 
Lightnings, Fiery Vapours, and other Aerial Eja- 
culacions. Oh! how our Looks were full of Amaze- 
ment and Trouble, while the ſawcy , 
n : = th . rudely 
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rudely lift up above us the Mountainous Waves of 
the Main. Believe me, it ſeem'd to us a lively 
Image of the Chaos, where Fire, Air, Sea, Land; 
tand all the Elements were, in a refractory Confu- 
fon. Poor Panurge, having, with the full Oontents 
of the inſide of his Doublet, plentifully fed the Fiſhy 
greedy . enough of ſuch. odious Fare, ſat on th 
Deck all in a heap, with his Noſe and Afrſe!'toges » = 
ther, moſt ſadly. caſt down, moping and half dead; * 
invok' d and calbd to his Afiſtance all the bleflsc 
be and ſhe Saints he could muſter up, ſwore and 
| vow'd to confeſs in Time and Place convenient, 
3 and then bawl'd out frightfully, Steward; Maire 
4 Hoſtels lee hoe, my Friend, my Father, my Un- 
cle, prythee let's have à piece of Powder d Beef 
or Pork, we ſhall drink but too much anon, for 
ought I ſee, eat little and drink the more {half 
hereafter be my Motto, I fear. Would to our deut 
Lord, and to our bleſſed, worthy; and facred Ladyy 
I were now, I ſay, this very Minute of an Hour £ 
5 well on ſhoar on Terra firma, hale: and eas 
: twice and thrice happy thoſe that plant Cabbages!  . © | 
O Deftinies, why did you not Spin me for a Cab. 
; bage Planter ? O how few are they to whom Fupi- : 
„ ter hath been fo favourable as to predeſtinate them 
5 to plant Cabbage! They have always one Foot on 
: | the Ground, and the other not far from it. Diſputs 
e 
a 


. —— — — — —— — 
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who will of Felicity, and ſummum bonum, for my 
part, whoſoever plants Cabbages, is now by my D. 
cree proclaim'd moſt happy; for as gaod-a realdohn * 
0 as the Philoſopher Pyrrbo being in the ſame Dal. 
it een ſeeing a Hog near the Shoar eating ſome 
| i{catrer'd Oats; dechar'd it happy in two réſpects, 
: firſt, becauſe it had plenty of Oats, and beſides 
1 that was on Shoar. Hah, for a Divine and Princeh 
HFabitation, commend me to the Cows Floor, * 
a Murther This Wave will ſweep us away, blef- 
d ſed Saviour! O, my Friends! a littie Vinegar. I 
1 „ ſweat 


„ ⁴ EL 4185 Bool IV. 
ſweat again with meer Agony. Alas, the Miſen- 
Sail's ſplit, the Gallery's waſh'd away, the Maſts 
are ſprung, the Main-Top-Maſt Head dives into 
the Sea; the Keel is up to the Sun; our Shrouds 
are almoſt all broke, and blown away. Alas! Alas! 
Where is our main Courſe ? Ael is verlooren by Godt, 
our Top-Maſt is run adrift. Alas Who ſhall have 
this Wreck ? Friend, lend me here' behind you one 
of theſe Wales. Your Lanthorn is fallen, my Lads. 
Alas! don't let go the Main-tack nor the Bowlin. 
I hear the Block crack, is it broke? For the Lord's 
ſake, let us ſave the Hull, and let all the Rigging | 
be damn d. Be be be bous, bous, bous. Look to 
the Needle of your Compaſs, I beſeech you, good 
Sir Aſtrop hel, and tell us, if you can, whence comes 
this Storm, my Heart's ſunk down below my Mi- 
griff. By my troth 1 am in a ſad. fright; bou, bou, 
bou, bous, bous, I am loſt for ever. I conskite my 
ſelf for meer Madneſs and Fear. Bou, bou, bou, bou, 
Otto to to to to ti. Bou, bou, bou, ou, ou, ou, 
bou bou, bous. I fink, I'm drown'd, I'm gone, 
T2 pk; 17205 drown 2D 
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What | Clad Panurge and Fryar bos 
1 kept during the Storm. 


we” 


TY 3 having firſt implor'd the help of 05 
1 Great and Almighty Deliverer, and pr ay d 
publickly with fervent Devotion, by the Pilot's 
Advice held titely the Maſt of the Ship. Fryar 
Fhon had ſtrippd himſelf to his Waſtcoat, to help 
the Seamen. Epiſfemon, Ponocrates, and the reſt did 
as much. Panurge alone fate on his Breech upon 
We ee and 12 . Fbon 12 d 
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him, going on the Quarter-Deck, and ſaid to him: 


_ Odzoons, Panurge the Calf, Panurge the Whiner, 
Panurge the Brayer, would it not become thee much 
better to lend us here a helping Hand, than to lie 


lowing like a Cow, as thou doſt, fitting on thy, 


Stones like a bald breech'd Baboon ? Be, be, be, 


bous, bonus, bous, return'd Panurge, Fryar Fhon, my 
Friend, my good Father, I am drowning, my dear 
Friend ! I drown ; I am a dead Man, my dear Fa- 
ther in God, I am a dead Man, my Friend: your, 
cutting Hanger cannot fave me from this: Alas 1 


ing, ſo Godly, ſo Fat, ſo Metry; ſo Plump and 


: 


Comely. Holos, holos, holas, alas, alas. This De 
viliſh Wave (mea Now, Dems I mean this Wave of 


God will fink our Veffel. Alas, Fryaf Fhen, my 


Father, my Friend, Confeſſion, here I am down on 


my Knees, Confreor ; your holy Blefling.,” Come 


hither and be damn d thbu pitiful Devil. and kelp 


us (ſaid Fryar hon) who fell a ſwearing and 


, „ a „ HLCS SN. „ as 2 LED 
curſing like a Tinker; in the Name of, thirty” Le- | 
gions of black Devils, come, will you come? Dont. 


let us ſwear at tliis time, ſaid Panurge, Holy Father, 
my Friend,dor'ttwear, I'beſeech you; tomorrow as 
much as you pleaſe. Holos, halos, alas, our Ship 


leaks. -P'drown, alas, alas, I wilt give eighteen hun- 
dred thouſand Crowns to any one that will ſet 
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me on ſhoar all beray d, and bedaub d as I am now; 
if ever there was a Man in my Country 1 in the like 


Ki pickle. Confiteor, alas! a word or two of Teſta- 


ment or Codicil at leaſt, A thouſand Devils ſeize 
the Cuckoldy Cow-hearted Mungril, cry'd Fryar 
ao Ods Belly, art thou altine here of makin, 
ill, now we are in danger, and it behoveth 
” to beſtir our Stumps luſtily, or neyer. Wile thou 
come, ho Devil? Midſhip- man my Friend, O the 
rate Lieutenant, here Gywnaſt, here on the Poop. 
We. are by the Mzſ;, all beſhit now, our Light is 
Sut. This is haſtening to the Devil as faſt as it 
can. Alas, bou, bon, bou, bou, bou, alas , alas, 
alas, alas, ſaid Panurge, was it here we were born 
to periſli ? Oh! hoh! Good People, I drown, I 
die. Conßi uumatum eſt. 1 am ſped Ae £74, 


the thicten Howler W Boy Poier, 12 
hoyh,— Mind the Pymps, or the Devil choak thee. 
= HHaſt thou hurt thy ſelf? Zoons, here faſten in 
to one of theſe Blocks. On this ſide in the Devil 
ame, hay — ſo my Boy. — Ah Fryar Fhon, ſaid 
Eh, good Ghoſtly Father, dear Friend, don't 
15 ah ſwear, you. ſin. Oh ho, Oh ho, be be 35 
| Pon, bous, bhous: I ſink, I die, my Friends. I die 
in Charity with all the World. Farewell, br anus. 
. bhous, - bhouſowwauways... WV.  Michgel 
Hure. ! St. Nicholas ! now, now or. never, I. here 
make you a ſolemn Vow and to our Saviour, that 
if, Jou ſtand by me but this time, I mean if you 
ſet me aſhoar out of this Danger, I will build you, 
a fine large little Chappel or two between Cande 
and Nan oreau, Where neither Cow nor Calf 
feed, O Oh ho, Oh ho, ; 500 0 i En P 
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ſhy the Ye the FOWL, if J. Beat ches again 
howli ing; 
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derfully 5 1e Rath n 
Bowl right, and is like to make a bad caſt, ſome . 
genious ander- by leans and ſcrews his Body hauf 
way about, on that ſide which the Bowl ſhould have 

took to hit the Pins. Nevertheleſs you offend, my 
ſweet Friend. But what do you think of Eating 
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howling, thou Cuckoldly Cnr | PI maul thee worſe 
than any Sea-Wolf. Ods fit, why don't we take 
him up by the Lugs, and throw him over-board to 


the bottom of che Ses? Here, Sailot, Ho honeſt 
Fellow. Thus, thus, my Friend, hold faſt above.— 


In truth here is a ſad Lightning and Thundering ; 
think that all the Devils are got looſe, tis Holy- 


labour, all the Devlls dance a Mortice. 
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day with em, or elſe Madam Proſerpine is in Child's 
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Flow the Pilots were for ſaling their Ships in 
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former Cropy, former, I ſay, for ar this fige 


Tam no more, you! are no miöre; It” goes again 
. 2 _—_— es een ar 2 » 1 ' i. 3 93 
my Heart to tell it you 7; for Ebelieve this ſwearing 
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doth your Spleen 4 great deal of good; ag it ig 4 


great eaſe to a Wood-Cleayer to Cry hem at every 
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low ; and as one who plays at Nine-Pins,is, Won- 
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help'd, if, when lie hath not thrown. his 
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ſome kind of Cabirotadoes? Would fit this Tecure 
us from this Storm? I have read that che Miniſters 
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of the. Gods. Cabiri lo much celebrated by Orpheus, . 


Apollonius, Pherecides, Strabo, Pauſanias, and, Herado- 
tus, were always ſecure in time of Storm. He doats, 
he raves, the poor Devil, ſaid Fryar Ahn. A thou- 
land, a million, nay, a hundred millions of Devils 


ſeize the hornifi'd Doddipole. Lend's a Hand hege, 
Eo "4 - - hoh, 
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hoh, Tiger, wouldſt thou? Here on the Starboard 
lde; Ods me, thou Buffolp's- Head ſtuffed with Re- 
licks, what Ape's Pater, Naſter art thou muttering 
and chattering here between thy Teeth ? That 
Devil of a Sea-calf is the Cauſe of all; this Storm, 
and is the only Man who doth not lend a helping 
hand. By G— if 1 come; near thee, IIl fetch thee 
out by the Head and Ears with a vengeance, and 
chaſtiſe thee like any Tempeſtative Devil. Here 
Mate, my Lad, hold faſt till I have made à double 
Knot. O brave Boy! Would to Heaven thou wert 
Abbot of Talemouze, and that be that is, were Guar- 
dian of Croullay. Hold Brother Ponocrates, you 
will hurt your ſelf Man. Epiſtemon, priythee 
Rand off out of the Harchsway. | Methinks'I ſaw 
the Thunder fall there but juſt now. Con the 
Ship, ſo ho —— Mind your Steerage. Well ſaid, 
thus, thus, ſteady, keep her thus, get the -Long-Boar 
clear,— Steady. Ods fiſh, the Beakhead is ſtav'd 
to pieces. Grumble, Devils, fart, belch, ſhire a 
Ted of the Wave. If this be Weather, the Devil's 
a Ram, Nay, by G— a little more; would have 
waſh'd me clear away into the Current. I think 
all che Legions of Devils hold here their Provin- 
_ cial Chapter, or ate Polling, Canvaſing and Wran- 


* 


"pling for che Eledtion of a new ReQor, — Star- 
board; well ſaid. — Take hecd ; haye a care of 


| 15 'Noddle, Lad, in the Devil's Name. So ho, 
Starboard, Starboard. Be, be, be, bous, bous, bous, 
ery d Panurge, bous, bous, be, be, be, bots, bous, I 
43.4 2 £5 E 5 5 1 F | | 1 
am loſt. I ſee neither Heaven nor Earth; of the 
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four Elements we have here only Fire and Water 

left. Bo, bou, bou, bous, bous, bous. Would it 
Were the pleaſure of the worthy Divine” Bounty, 
that I were at this pfeſent Hour in the Cloſe at S. 
Al, or at Innocent s the Paſtry-Cook, over againſt 
the painted Wine Vault at Chinon, though I were 
20h ſitip to my Doüblet, And bake the 75 Fermi 
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Honeſt Man, could not you throw me àſhoar, 

you can do a world of good things, they ſay. I 
give you all Salmigondinois, and my large Shoar full 
of Whilks, Cockles and Periwinkles, if by your In- 
duſtry, I ever ſet Foot on firm Ground. Alas, alas, 

I drown. Hark'ee, my Friends, ſince we cannot 
get ſafe into Port, let us come to an Anchor into 
ſome Road, no matter whither. Drop all your 

Anchors, let us be out of danger, I beſeech you. 

| Here honeſt Tar, get you into the Chains and 

heave the Lead, an't pleaſe you. Let us how now 
many Fathom Water we are in, Sound, Friend, 
in the Lord H,rrys Name. Let us know, whether 
a Man might here drink eaſily without ſtooping. 

I am apt to believe One might. Helm a lee, hoh, 
cry'd the Pilot. Heim a lee, a Hand or two at the 
Helm, About Ships with her, Helm a lee, Helm a 
lee. — Stand off from the Leech of the Sail... 
Hoh, Belay, here make faſt below, hoh, Helm a 
lee, laſh ſure the Helm a lee, and let her drive. Ie 
it come to that, ſaid Pantagruel, our good Saviour 
then help us. Let. her lie under the Sea, cryd 
James Braycr, our chief Mate, let her drive. To 

— Prayers, to Prayers, let all think on their Souls, and 

- fall to Prayers ; nor hope to ſcape but by a Mira- 

- cle. Let us, ſaid Panurge, make ſome good pious 

f kind of Vow, alas, alas, alas, bou, bou, be be be 

, bous, bous, bous, Oho, Oho, Oho, Oho, let us 

„ make a Pilgrim; come, come, let every Man club 
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I his Penny towards it, come on. Here, here, n 
e this ſide, ſaid Fryar Fhon in the Devils Name. Let 

T her drive, for the Lord's ſake unhang the Rudder, 

it hoh, let her drive, let her drive, and let us drink, I 


7 ſay of the beſt and moſt cheering, dye hear Ste w- 

2 ard, produce, exhibit, for-d'ye ſee this, and all the 

ſt reſt will as well go to the Devil out of hand. A 

e Pox on that Wind- broaker Aolus with his Fluſter- 

y | blaſters, Sirrah, Page, bring me here my Drawer 
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(for ſo he call'd his Breviary) ſtay a little here, 
hawl, Friend, thus Odzoons here's a deal of 
Hail and Thunder to no purpoſe. Hold faſt above, 
I pray you. When have we All-Saints Day? 1 
believe tis the unholy Holiday of all the Devil's 
Crew. Alas, ſaid Panurge, Fryar Jbon damns him- 
ſelf here as black as Buttermilk for the noance. Oh 
what a good Friend I loſe in him. Alas, alas, this 
zs anothergats Bout than laſt Year's. We are falling 
out of Scylla into Charybdu. Oho! I drown. Con- 
Fteor, one poor Word or two by way of Teſtament, 
Fryar Fhon, my Ghoſtly Father, good Mr Abſtra- 
ctor, my Crony, m Achates, KAenomanes, my All. 
Alas I drown, two Words of Teftament here upon 
this Ladder. Ss . 


1 7 — * — 


{Ag * * 


enen x9. 


A continuation of the Storm, with a ſhort diſcourſe 
on the Subjeft of making Teſtaments at Sea. 


O make ones laſt Will, ſaid Epiſtemon, at this 
time that we ought to beſtir our ſelves, and 
Help our Seamen, on the penalty of being drown'd, 
ſeems to me as idle and ridiculous a Maggot as that 
of ſome of Czſar's Men, who at their coming into 
the Gault, were mightily buſid in making Wills 
J and Codicils, bemoan'd their Fortune, and the ab- 
ſence of their Spouſes and Friends at Rome, when 
it was abſolutely neceſſary for them to run to their 
Arms, and uſe their utmoſt Strength againſt Ario- 
IVV STEER 2 Lo 
This alfo is to be as ſilly as that jolt-headed Lob- £ C 
Jolly of a Carter, who having laid his Waggon faſt O 
ina Slough, down on his Marrow-bones, was cal- I dc 
ing on the firong-back'd Deiry Fre, mighe | 5 
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Chap. 21. RRS. 6 
and main, to help him at a dead lift, but all the 


while forgot to goad on his Oxen, and lay his 
Shoulder to the Wheels, as it behoved him, as if a 


Lord have mercy upon fs alone, would have got his 


Cat od of the e io tf 4; „ 
What will it ſignify to make your Will now? For 
either we ſhall come off, or drown for't. If we 


ſcape, it will not ſignify a-Straw to us; for Teſta- 


ments are of no value or Authority, but by the 


* 


Death of the Teſtators. If we are drown d, will 
it not be drown'd too? Pr'ythee who will tranſmit 
it to the Executors? Some kind Wave will throw 
it aſhoar, like Uſes, reply'd Panurge, and ſome 
King's Daughter, going to fetch a Walk in the 
Freſco on the Evening, will find it, and take care 
ta have it prov'd and fulfill d; nay, and have ſome 
ſtately Cenotapb erected to my Memory, as Dido had 
to that of her good Man Sicbæa, e nea to Deipbo- 
bus; upon the Trojan Shoar near Rhete-; Andromachs 
to Hector in the City of Butbrot; Ariſtotle to Hermias 
and Eubalm; the Athenians to the Poet Euripides 3 
the Romans to Druſis in Germany, and to Alexander 
Severus their Emperor in the Gaul; Argentier to 
Callaiſchre, Xenocrates to Liſidices; Timares to his Son 
Teleutagerat ; Eupolis and Ariſtodice to their Son Ibeo- 


timus; Oneſtes to Timocles ; Callimachus to Sopolze the 


Son of Dioclides; Catullus to his Brother; Statius td 


his Father ;- Germain of Bris to Herwed the Breton 


Tarpawlin. Art thou mad, ſaid Fryar Jhon, to run 
on at this rate? Help here, in the name of Five 


hundred thouſand Millions of Cart-loads of Devils, 


help; may a Shanker gnaw thy Muſtacho's, and 
three: rows of Pock-royals and Collyflowers: cover 
thy Bum and Turd- barrel inſtead of Breeches and 
Codpiece. Codſoaks, our Ship is almoſt overſet. 
Ods death, how ſhall we clear her? Tis well if ſhe 
don't founder. What a deviliſh Sea there runs? 
dhe 'll neither try, nor hull, the Sea will overtake 


= her, | 
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her, ſo we ſhall never ſcape, the Devil ſcape me. 
Then Pantagtuel, was heard to make a ſad Exclama- 
tion, ſaying with a loud Voice, Lord fave us, we 
periſh: Yet not as we would have it, but thy holy 
Will be done. The Lord and the bleſſed Virgin be 
with us ſaid Panurge: Holos, alas, I drown, be be 
be bous, be bous bous: In manus. Good Heaven, 
ſend me ſome Dolphin to carry me ſafe on ſhoar, 
like a pretty little Arion: I ſhall make ſhift to ſound 
the Harp if ir be not unſtrung. Let nineteen Le- 
gions of black Devils ſeize me, ſaid Fryar Fhon, 
(the Lord be with us, whiſper'd Panurge between 
his chattering Teeth) If I come down to:thee, III 
ſhew thee to ſome purpoſe, that the Badge of thy 
Humanity dangles at a Calf's Breech, thou ragged- 
horn'd Cuckoldy Booby ; mgna, mgnan, mgnan: 
Come hither and help us, thou great weeping Calf, 
or may thirty millions of Devils leap on thee ; wilt 
thou come, Sea-calf? Fye, how ugly the howling 


1 DD a. ®. 94 # = W 1 13-22% * K * 


Whelp looks ! What, always the ſame Dir 
Come on now my bonny Drawer; (this he faid 
opening his Breviary) come forward, thou and I 
muſt be ſomewhat ſerious fora while, let me peruſe 
thee ftifly : Beatus vir qui non abiit. Pſhaw, I 
know all this by heart; let's ſee the Legend of 
TTW Ä 


ds, gy Lend fork 2 A. Gas 


Horrida tempeſtas montem tarbavit acutum. 


TempeF#t was a mighty Flogger of Lads at Moun- 
tague- College If Pedants be damn'd for whipping 
poor lictle innocent Wretches their Scholars, he is, 
upon my Honour, by this time fix d within Jeion's 
Wheel, laſhing the croptear bobtaiFd Cur that gives 
it Motion. If they are ſav d for having whipp'd 


innocent Lads, he ought to be above the —— _ 
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Fe. H A P. XXII. 
th End of oh Storm. 


-\Hoar, ſhoar, cry'd Pantagruel, land to, Friends; 
I ſee Land, pluck up à good Spirit ic Hoys, tis 
within a kenning, ſo we are not far from a Port 
I ſee the Sky clearing up to the Northwards | 
Look to the South-eaſt! Courage, my Hearts, fajd 
the Pilot, now ſhe'll bear the pes: of a Sail, i 
the Sea is much ſmoother, ſome Hands aloft, to the 
main Top — Put the Helm a weather — Steady, 
ſteady—Hawl your aftermiſen Bowlins— Haul, haul, 
haul—Thus, thus, and no nearer. Mind your Steer⸗ 
age, bring your main Tack aboard Clear your 
Sheets; clear your Bowlins; port, port, helm a- lee 
Now, to the Sheet on the ſtarboard- ſide, thou Son of 
a Whore. Thou art mightily pleas'd, honeſt Fellow, 
quoth Fryar F hon, with hearing him make mention 
of thy Mother. Loff, loff, cry'd the Quarterma- 
ſter that con'd the Ship, res her full, loff the 
Helm. Loff, it is, anſwer'd the Steer-man ; keep 
Fo thus Get the Bonnets fix d — Steady, 
eady. 
That's well ſaid, ſaid Fryar Fhon, now this is 
ſomething like a Tanzy. Come, come, come, 
Children, be nimble Good Loff, a 
Thus Helm a weather. That's well ſaid and 
thought on. Methinks the Storm is almoſt over. 
It was high time, faith; however the Lord be 
thanked Our Devils begin to ſcamper 
with all your Sails Hoiſt your Sails—— Hoiſt 
—— That's ſpoke like a Man, Hoiſt, hoiſt —— 
Here agod's name honeſt Ponocrates, thou're a luſty 
Feunte wor, ws ee Too will Boe none. but Boys. 
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Eufthenes, thou art a notable Fellow Run up ta 
the Foretop-Sail —— Thus, thus — Well ſaid, 
i-faith, thus, thus. I dare not fear any thing all 
this while, for it is Holiday. Vea, vea, vea! Hu- 
ſah! This Shout of the Seamen is not amiſs, and 
pleaſes me, for it is Holiday : Keep her full, thus 
—— Good. Chear up my merry Mates all, * 4. 
out Epiſtemon, I ſee already Caſtor on the Right. Be, 
be, bous, bous, bous, ſaid Panurge, I am much afraid 
it is the Bitch Helen. Tis truly Mixarchagenas, re- 
turn'd Epiſtemon, if thou likeſt better that Denomi- 
nation which the Argives give him. Ho, ho! I ſee 
Land too; let her bear in with the Harbour; I ſee 
a good many People on the Beach: I fee a Light 

on an Obeli/colychny. Shorten your Sails, ſaid the 
Pilot, fetch the Sounding-line, we muſt double that 
Point of Land, and mind the Sands—— We are 
Clear of them, ſaid the Sailors. Soon after, away 
the goes, quoth the Pilot, and ſo doth the reſt of 
our Fleet: Help came in good ſeaſon.  _ 
By St. Jobn, laid Panurge, this is ſpoke ſomewhat 

fike : Oh the ſweet Word! There's the Soul of Mu- 
ſick in't. Mgna, mgna, mgna, ſaid Fryar hon: If 
ever thou taſt a Drop on't, let the Devil's Dam taſt 
me, thou ballocky Devil. Here honeſt Soul, here's 
a full Sneaker of the very beſt. Bring the Flaggons, 
' doſt hear, Gymnan, and that ſame large Paſty Jam- 
bic, Gammonic, as you will have it—— Take heed 
ͤà “l ð* ᷣ y ws 5a) 
- Chear up, cry d out Pantagruel, chear up, my 
Boys: Let's be our ſelves again, do you ſee vonder 


cloſe by our Ship, two Barks, three Sloops, five 


Ships, eight Pinks, four Yawls, and ſix Frigots, 
making towards us, ſent by the Good People of the 
neighbouring Ifland to our relief. But who is this 


c d Toes To 


— 


Ucalegon below, that cries and makes ſuch a ſad 


moan ? Were it not that I hold the Maſt firmly 
with both my Hands, and keep it ſtreighter than 
| | TWO 
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two hundred Tacklings— 1'd.— It is (ſaid Fryar 


bon that poor Devil Panurge, who is troubled 
with 2 Calf's Ague ; he quakes for fear when his 


Belly's full. If, ſaid Pantagruel, he hath been afraid 


during this dreadful Hurricane, and dangerous 
Storm, provided (waving that) he hath done his 
part like a Man, I do not value him a jot the 


leſs for it. For as to fear in all Encounters, is the 


mark of a heavy, and cowardly Heart, as Agamem- 
non did, who for that reaſon, is ignominiouſly 


tax'd by Achilles with having Dogs Eyes, and a 
Stags Heart; fo, not to fear when the cafe is evi- - 


dently dreadful, is a ſign of want or ſmalneſs of 
Apptcheibien,. 8 EET 


Now if any thing ought to be feared, in this 


Life, next to offending God, I will not ſay it is 
Death; I will not meddle with the Diſputes of So- 


crates and the Academies, that Death of it ſelf is 
neither bad nor to be fear d: But I will affirm that 


this kind of death by Shipwrack is to be fear d or 
nothing is. For, as Homer ſaith, it is a 3 
dreadful, and an unnatural thing to periſt 

And indeed AÆneas, in the Storm that took his Fleet 
near Sicily, was griev'd that he had not dy d by the 


Hand of the brave Diomedes, and ſaid that thoſe 


were three, nay four times happy who 8 with 
Troy. No Man here hath loſt his Life; the Lord 
our Saviour be eternally © prais'd for it: but, in 
truth, here is a Ship fadly out of order. Well, we 
muſt take care to have the Damage repair d. Take 

heed we do not run a ground and billage her. 
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at Sea. 
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Pains in lending my helping Hand. I conſider d, 
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VVV 


How Panurge play d the Good Fellow when i 


the Storm was over. 


rage, and of Fear as little as may be. Give it me 
ade honeſt Tar — No, no, I have not a bit of 
ear. Indeed that ſame Decumane Wave that took 


us fore and aft ſomewhat alter'd my Pulſe. —— 


Down with your Sails, well ſaid, how now, Fryar 
Ibon, you do nothing? Is it time for us to drink 


now 2 Who can tell but St. Martin's running Foot- 
man Belzebuth may ſtill be hatching us ſome fur- 


ther Miſchief ? Shall I come and help you again? 


Pork and Peaſe choak me, if I do not heartily re- 


pent, tho too late, not having followed the Do- 
&rine of the good Philoſopher, who tells us, That 


to walk by the Sea, and to navigate by the Shoar, are 
very ſafe and pleaſant things; juſt as tis to go on foot | 
When we hold our Horſe by the Bridle. — Hah, 


hab, hah, by G— all goes well.— Shall I help you 
here too? Let me ſee, Fll do this as it ſhould he, 
int: | 1 

Epiſtemon (Who had the inſide of one of his Hands 


all flea'd and bloody, having held a Tackling with 


might and main) hearing what Pantagruel had ſaid, 
told him, You may believe my Lord, I had my 
ſhare of Fear, as well as Panurge, yet I ſpar'd no 


that 


IXI Hat Cheer ho? fore and aft? quoth Panurge, Ml 
VV Oh ho! All is well, the Storm is over. 19 
beſeech ye, be ſo kind as to let me be the firſt that 
is ſet on ſhoar; for I would by all means a little 
untruſs a Point, — Shall I help you till, here, lee 
me ſee, Fll coyle this Rope; I have plenty of Cou- 
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| chat ſince 25 fatal 9 rele Negeſptyf 8. we 
muſt all die, it is the bleſſed Will of God that we 
die this or that Hour, and this or that kind of 
death ; nevertheleſs we ought' co implore, invoke, 
pray, beſeech,and ſapplicate him; but yet we muſt 
not ſtop there; it behoveth us alſo to uſe our En= © 
deavours on our ſide, and, as the Holy Writ faith, 
70 co-operate with him. A 
You know what C. Haminilt the Conſul mid, : 
| won by Hanibal's Policy he was penn'd u near 
the Lake of Peruſe alias Thraſymene, Friends F aid he 
to his Soldiers) you muſt not hope to get out of b. 
place barely by Vows or Prayers ta the Gods; no, tis 
by Fortitude and Strength we muſt eſcape, and cut our 
Side a Way with the Edge f gur Sworgs, through the 
mid of gur Enemies. 
| Saluſt likewiſe makes A. Portius Gato ſay this, The 
help of the. Gods us not obtain d hy idle Vows, and Mo 
ah Complaints ; 3 *tis by Vigilance, Labour, and re- 
| peated Endeatyours that all rhings It ucceed according 10 ag 
Wiſhes and Deſigns. 
If a Man in time of Need and Danger is negli- ; 
gent, heartleſs, and lazy, in vain he implores the 
Gods; they are then july angry and incens' MN 
againſt him. The Devil take me, ſaid Fryar hon | 
(I'll go his halves, quoth Panurge ) if the Cloſe of 1 
Seville had not been all gather F vintag'd, glean' d, 
and deſtroy'd, if I had only ſung Contra boſtium in- 
ſidias (matter of Breviary) like all the reſt of the 
Monking Devils, and had not beſtir'd my ſelf to 
ſave the Vineyard as I did, diſpatching the Truant 
Piccaroons of Lerne-with the Staff of the Croſs. 
Let her ſink or ſwim a God's Name, ſaid Panurge, 
alls one to Fryar Fhon, he doth nothing; his Name 
is Fryar Fhon Dbelittle; for all he ſees me here a 
ſweating and puffing to help with all my Might 
this Boneſt Tar, firſt of the Name. Hark you 
MG, dear Soul, a word * yoy— but pray be not 
5 | angry 3 
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return'd the Pilot, don't fear. Odskilderkins, ſaid | 
Panurge, it ſeems then we are within two Fingers 


* 


angry; How thick do you judge the Planks of our 
Ship to be? Some two good Inches and upwards, 


breadth of Damnation. Is this one of the nine 


Comforts of Matrimony? Ah, dear Soul, you do 


well to meaſure the Danger by the Yard of Fear. 


For my part I have none on't, my Name is. William 
Dreadnought. As for Heart, I have more than e- 


nough on't ; I mean none of your Sheeps Heart; 
but of Wolf's Heatt, the Courage of a Bravoe ; by 


the Pavilion of Mars, I fear nothing but Danger. 


* 
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CHAP. 


How Panurge was /, aid to have been afraid, 


wit hout reaſon, during the Storm. 


ood morrow, Gentlemen, ſaid Panurge, 


Good morrow to you all, You are in very 
good Health, thanks to Heaven, and your ſelves : 
ou are all heartily welcome, and in good time; 


Let us go on ſhoar— Here, Coxen, get the Ladder 


over the Gunnel, Man the Sides, Man the Pinnace, 


and get her by the Ships ſide. — Shall I yet lend 
you a hand here? I am ſtark mad for want of Bu- 
ſineſs, and would work like any two Yoaks of Ox- 
en.— Truly this is a fine Place, and theſe look 
like a very good People. Children, do you want 
me ſtill in any thing, do not ſpare the Sweat of my 


Body, for godſake. Adam (that is Man) was made 
to labour and work, as the Birds were made to fly, 


our Lord's Will is that we get our Bread with the 
Sweat of our Brows, not idling and doing nothing, 
like this Tatterdemallion of a Mont here, this Fryar 
Fack, who is fain to drink to hearten himſelf up, 
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and dies for fear. — Rare Weather. I now find 
the Anſwer of Anacharſis, the noble Philoſopher, ve- 
ry proper; being ask d what Ship he reckof d the 
ſafeſt ; he reply d, that which is in the Harbour : 
he made a yet better Repartie, ſaid Pantagruel, when 
ſome Body enquiring which is greater, the Num- 
ber of the Living, or that of the Dead? He ask d 
them, amongſt which of the two they reckon d 
| thoſe that are at Sea? ingeniouſly implying, that 
they are continually in danger of Death, dying 
live, and living die. Portizs Caro alſo ſaid that there 
were but three things of which he would repent ; 
that is, if ever he had truſted his Wife with his Se- 
cret, if he had idled away a Day, and if he had 
erer gone by Sea, to a Place which he could 
viſit by Land. By this dignified Frock of mine, 
ſaid Fryar Fhon to Panurge, Friend, thou haſt been 
afraid during- the Storm, without cauſe or reaſon ; 
for thou wert not born to be drowned, but rather 
to be hang'd, and exalted in the Air, or to be roa- 
ſted in the midſt of a jolly Bonfire. My Lord, 
would you have a good Cloak for the Rain? Leave 
me off your Wolf and Badger-skin Mantle: Lee 
Panurge but be flead, and cover your ſelf with his 
Hide. But do not come near the Fire, nor near 
„your Blackſmith's Forges a God's Name, for in a 
d WW Moment you would ſee it in Aſhes. Vet be as 1 
long as you pleaſe in the Rain, Snow, Hail, nay,by - | 
the Devil's Maker, throw your ſelf or dive down | 
K I to the very bottom of the Water, Til engage you'll - 
not be wet at all. Have ſome winter Boots made 
ot it, they'll never take in a drop of Water; make 
le Bladders of it to lay under Boys, to teach them 
„to ſwim, inftead of Corks, and they will learn 
without the leaſt danger. His Skin then, ſaid Pan- 
8, I t2grae], ſhould be like the Herb called, True Mai- 
ar dens Hair, which never takes wet nor moiſtneſs, 
P; but ſtill keeps dry, though you lay it at ** 
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of the Water as long as vo pleaſe, and for that 
reaſon is call d Adiantos. 

riend Panurge, ſaid Fryar 75555 1 pray n 
ver be afraid of, Water, chy Life for mine, thou art 
chreatn'd with a contrary Element. Ay, ay, re- 
ply' 'd Panurge, but the Devil's Cooks dote ſome- 
times, and are apt to make horrid Blunders as well 
as others, often putting to boil in Water what was 
defign'd to be roaſted on the Fire, like the head 
Cooks of our Kitchen, who often lard Partridges, 
Quseſts and Stockdoves with intent to roaſt them, 


One wou d think, but it happens ſometimes, chat I + 


j 
they een. turn the Partridges into the Pot to be 


boil'd with Cabbages, the Queeſts with Leek Por- ; 


rage, and the Stockdoves with Turnips. _ 

But hark you me, good Friends, I proteſt "FA 
fore this noble Company, that as for the Chappel 
which I vow'd to Monſieur St. Nicholas, between 
Cande, and Monſoreau, I honeſ#ly mean that it ſhall 
be a Chappel, alias a Lymbeck of Roſe- water, 


which ſhall be where neither Cow nor Calf ſhall 
be fed, for between you and I, I intend to throw 


N to che bottom of the „ 2 rare 


Rogue for. yee, {aid Enfthenes ; here's a pure Rogue, 


A Rogue in grain, a Rogue enough, a Rogue and 
a half. He is reſolv'd to make good the Jralian Rae. 
, verb, Paſſato el | pericolo 8 e gabato el Santo. 


755 Dewil-was /þ ſock, the Devil a Monk o be v5 
Te N 2245 well and i= 498 Devil a a 1255 1 be 3 
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Macreons 3 the good People of the Place receiv'd 
us very honourably. An old Macrobius (ſo they 
call'd their - eldeſt Elderman) deſir d Pautgruei to 
come to the Town-houſe to refreſh himſelf, And 
eat ſomething, but he would not budge a foot; 

from the Mole, till all his Men were landed». Aſter 
he had ſeen them, he gave order they ſhould: all 
change Cloaths, and that ſome of all the Stores in 
the Fleet, ſhould be brought on ſhoar, that) Every 
Ship's Crew might live well, which was according 


iy done; and God wot howethey all tap demand 

cCarrouz d; the People of the Place bronghotthem 
Proviſions in abundance. The Pamagrueliſts aturnd 
them more: As the truth is, their's were ſome what 


damag'd by the late Storm. When they Had wall 


W Quffed che inſides of their Doublets, Pamgitul d- 


ſired every one to lend their help to repair the Da- 


mage, which they readily did. It was eaſie enough 


to refit there; for all the Inhabitants of the Ilan 
were Carpenters, and all ſuch Handicrafts as are! 
ſeen in the Arſenal at Venice. None but the largeſt 
Iſland was inhabited, having three Ports, and ten 
Pariſhes; the reſt being oyer- run with Wood, and 
Deſart, much like the Foreſt, of Arden. We en. 
treated the, old Macrobius to ſhe us what was wortly. 
ſeeing in the Aland, which he did; and inthe: 
Deſart and dark F OF eſt; we diſeover d ſeveral old 


| ruined ' Temples, Obeliſcs, Pyramids, Monuments, 


and ancient Tombs, with diverſe Inſcriptions, and 
Epitaphs, ſome of them in Hieroglyphic Chira- 
cters, others in che Gothic Dialeet, ſome in the A- 
rabic, Agareniah, Sclavonian, and other Tongues: 
of which Epiſtemon took an exact Account. In the 
interim Panurge {aid to Fryar hon, Is this the Iffands 
of the Macreons ? Macreon ſignifies: in Greek an old 
Man, or one much ſtricken in Years. What's that 
to me, ſaid Fryar For, how.can-'I help it 1'was: | 
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think on't, quoth Panurge, I believe the Name of 
Makerel | that's a Bawd in French ] was deriv'd 
from it; for, procuring is the Province of the old, 
as Buttock-riggling is that of the young. There- 
fore I don't know bur this may be the Bawdy or 
Mackrel Iſland, the Original and Prototype of the 
Illand of that Name at Paris. Let's go and drudge i 
for Cock-Oyſters. Old Macrobius ask d in the - 
nick Tongue, how, and by what Induſtry and La- 
bour Pamagruel got to their Port that Day, there 
having been ſuch bluſtering Weather, and ſuch a 
| dea Storm at Sea. Pantagruel tald him, that 
the Almighty Preſerver of Mankind had regarded 
the Simplicity, and ſincere Affection of his Servants, Il 
who did not travel for Gain or ſordid Profit, the 
ſole deſign of their Voyage being a ſtudious defire Wl 
to know, fee, and viſit the Oracle of Bachuc, and 
take the Word of the Bottle upon fome Difficulties 
offer d by one of the Company; nevertheleſs this 
had not been without great Affliction, and evident 
danger of Shipwrack. After that, he ask d him 
what he judg'd to be the cauſe of that terrible 
Tempeſt, and if the adjacent Seas were thus fre- 

_ gaently ſubject to Storms, as in the Ocean are the 
Ratz, of Sammaieu, Maumuſſon, and in the Mediter- | 
ranean Sea the Gulph of Sataly, Montargentan, Pi- 
 ombino, Capo Melio in the Morea, the Streights of Gi 

braltar, Faro di Meſſina; and others 
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Haw the good Macrobius gave 18 an Account \ 
of the Manſion, and Deceaſe of the Heroes. 


# HE good Macrobiu then anſwer'd, Friendly 
Strangers, this Iſland is one of che Sporader, 
2 wa. 
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not of your Sporades that lie in the Carpatbian Sea, 
but one of the Sporades of the Ocean; in former 
times rich, frequented, wealthy, populous, full of 
Traffic, and in the Dominions of the Ruler of Bri- 
tain ; but now by courſe of Time, and in theſe lat- 
ter Ages of the World, poor and deſolate as you 


[4 ſee. In this dark Foreſt, above ſeventy eight thou- 


ſand Perſian Leagues in compaſs, is the Dwelling- 
place of the Demons and Heroes, that are grown 
old, and we believe that ſome one of them dy d ye- 
ſterday ; ſince the Comet, which we ſaw for three. 
Days before together, ſhines no more: And now 
tis likely, that at his Death there aroſe this horri- 
ble Storm; for while they are alive, all Happineſs 
attends both this and the adjacent Iſlands, and a ſet- 
tled Calm and Serenity. At the Death of every one 
of them we commonly hear in the Foreſt loud and 


| mournful Groans, and the whole Land is infeſted 


with Peſtilence, Earthquakes, Inundations and other 
Calamities ; the Air with Fogs and Obſcurity, and the 
Sea with ſtorms and hurricanes, What you tell us ſeems 
to me likely enough, ſaid Pantagruel; for as a Torch 


or Candle, as long as it hath Life enough and is 
lighted, ſhines round about, diſperſes its Light, de- 


lights thoſe that are near it, yields them its Service 


and Clearneſs, and never cauſes any Pain or Diſ- 


pleaſure ; but as ſoon as tis extinguiſhed, its Smoak 
and Evaporation infects the Air, offends the By- 


ſtanders, and is noiſom to all: So, as long as thoſe. 


noble and renowned Souls inhabit their Bodies, 
Peace, Profit, Pleaſure, and Honour never leave 


| the Places where they abide; but as ſoon as they 


leave them, both the Continent and the adjacent 


Iſlands are annoyed with great Commotions ; in the 
Air, Fogs, Darkneſs, Thunder, Hail; Tremblings 


Pulſations, Arietations of the Earth; Storms and 
Hurridanes at Sea; together with ſad Complaints a- 
mongſt the People, Broachingof Religions, Changes 


in Governments, and Ruins of Common-wealths. 
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We had a fad Inſtance of this lately, ſaid Zpiſe- 
nom, ar the Death of that valiant and learned 
Knight William An Bellay, during whoſe Life France 
ehjoy'd ſo much Happineſs, that all the reſt of the 
W ble look d upon it with Envy, ſought Friendſhip 
with it, and ftood in awe of its Power; but ſoon 
after his Deceaſe it hath for a conſiderable time been 

the Scorn of the reſt of the World. 

Thus, ſaid Pantagruel, Anchiſes being dead at Dre- 
pan) in dien, eEneas WAS dreadfully toſs'd and en- 
cio by a Storm; and perhaps for the ſams 
Teaſon Herod, that Tyrant and cruel King of Fudea, 
finding himſelf near the Pangs of a 5 kind of 
Death; (for he dy d of a Fbibiriaſis, devour d by 
Vermin and Lice; as before him dy'd L. Scylla, Phe- 
vecides' the Syrian Preceptor, Ge? the Greek 
Poet Hlemæom and others) and foreſeeing that the 
Jeu would make Bonfires at his Death, caus'd all. 
the Nobles and Magiſtrates to be fümmoned to his 
Seroglib out of all che Cities, Towns; and Caſtles of 
Fudes, fraudulently” pretending that lie had ſome 
things of moment to impart to them. They made 
their perſonal appearance; whereupon he caus d 
them all to be ſhut up in the Hip ae at of the Sera- 
g then ſaid to his Siſter Salome, and Alexander 
her Husband ; Jam certain that the Jet will re- 
joice at my Death, but if you will obſerve and 
perform what 1 will tell you, my Funeral ſhall be 
-honourable, and there will be a general Mourning. 

As ſoon as you ſhall ſee me dead, let my Guards, to 
Whom I have already given ſtrict Commiſſion to 
that purpoſe, kill all the Noblemen and Magiſtrates 
that are ſecur'd in the Hippodrome, By theſe means | 
all Fewry ſhall in ſpite of. themſelves be oblig'd to 

*monrn and lament,” and Foreigners will imagine it 

do be for my Death, as if ſome heroic Soul had = 
her Body. A defperate Tyrant wiſh'd as much 
When he ſaid, When 1 aye, let Earth and Fire be N 


uber; which was as much as to o ſay, nel 
ole 


Chap, 27. K a 
whole World Periſh : Which Saying the Tyrant 
Nero alter'd, faying bile I live, as Suetonius affirms 
ic. This deteſtable Saying, of which Cicero, lib. 3. 
de Finib. and Seneca, lib. 2. de Clementia, make men- 
tion, is aſcrib'd. to the Emperor 7iberizs, by Dion 
Nic, id Si t 00 RO NE 
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Pantagruel's Diſcourſe of the Decreaſe of He- 
voie Souls ; and of the dreadful Prodigies 
that happen d before the Death of the late 


6 
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I Would not, Eonitihu'd Pantagruel, have miſs d the 
1 Storm that hath thus diforder'd us, Were J alſo 
to have miſsd the Relation of theſe chings told us 
by this good Macrobius. Neither am T unwilling to 
believe what he ſaid of a Comet that appears in the 
Sky ſome Days before ſuch a Deceaſe. For ſome 
of thoſe Souls are ſo noble, ſo precious, and ſo. he- 
roic, that. Heaven gives us notice of their Depart- 
ing, ſome Days befote ir happens. And as prü- 
dent Phyſician ſeeing by ſome Symptoms that his 
Patient draws towards his End, ſome Days before, 
gives notice of it to his Wife, Children; Kindred, 
and Friends, that, in that little time he hath et 
to live, they may admoniſh him to ſettle all things 
in his Family, to tutor and inſtru his Children as 
much as he can, recommend his Relict to his 
Friends, in her Widdowhood, declare what he | 
| knows to be neceſſary about a Proviſion for the Or- YN 
phans, that he may not be furpriz d by Death with- 4 
out making his Will, and may take care of his Sgul I 
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and Family, In the fame manner the Heavens, as 
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thoſe bleſſed Souls, ſeem to make Bonfires by thoſe 
Comets and blazing Meteors, which they at the 
fame time kindly deſign ſhould Prognoſticate to us 
here, that in few days one. of thoſe venerable 
Souls, is to leave her Body and this terreſtrial Globe. 
Not altogether unlike this, was what was formerly 
done at Athens by the Judges of the Areopagus. For 
when they gave their Verdict to caſt or clear the 
Culprits that were try'd before them, they us'd cer- 
* taint Notes according to the ſubſtance of the Sen- 
tences ; by , fignifying Condemnation to Death; 
by T, Abſolution; by A, Ampliation or a Demur, 
when the Caſe was not ſuffitiently examin'd. Thus 
having publickly fer up thoſe Letters, they eas d 
the Relations and Friends of the Priſoners, and 
ſuch others as deſir d to know their Doom, of their 
Doubts. Likewiſe by theſe Comets, as in ætherial 
Characters, the Heavens ſilently ſay to us, Make 
haſte, Mortals, if you would know or learn of 
theſe bleſſed Souls any thing concerning the publick 
Good or your private Intereſt; for their Cataſtro- 
phe is near, which being paſt, you will vainly wiſh 
JJ ES. IE oo Eo... 
The good-natur'd_ Heavens ſtill do more; and, 
that Mankind may be declared unworthy. of the 
enjoyment of thoſe renown'd Souls, they fright 
and aſtoniſn us with Prodigies, Monſters, and other 
foreboding Signs, that th Wart the Order of Nature. 
Of this we had an inſtance ſeveral Pays before 
the Deceaſe of the heroic Soul of the learned and 
valiant Chevalier de Lange), of whom you have al- 
_ ready ſpoken. I remember it, ſaid Epiſfemon, and 
my Heart ſtill trembles within me when I think on 
the many dreadful Prodigies that we ſaw five or ſix 
Days before he dy d. For the Lords of D'aſſier, Cbe- 
mant, one- ey d Mailly, St. Ayl, Villeneufue- la- Guzart, 
Maſter Gabriel, Phyſician of Sævillan, Rabelau, Co- 
buas, Maſſzau, Ilajorici, Bullou, Cercus alias Bourg- 
VVV „% e 


maiſtre, Francis Prouſt, Ferron, Charles Girard, Francis 
Bourre, and many other Friends and Servants to the 
Deceaſed, all dilmay'd, gaz d on each other, with- 
out uttering one word ; yet not without foreſeeing 
that France wou d, in a ſhort time, be depriv'd of a 
Knight ſo accompliſh'd and neceſſary for its Glory 
and Protection, and that Heaven claim'd him again 
as its due. By the tufted Tip of my Cowle, cry'd 


Fryar Fhon, I am een reſolvd to become a Scholar 


before I die : I have a pretty good Headpiece of my 


= own, you muſt own: Now pray give me leave to 


ask you a civil Queſtion; Can theſe ſame Hero's 


and Demi-gods, you talk of, die? May never be 


damn'd, if I was not ſo much a Lobcock as to believe 
they had been Immortal, like ſo many fine Angels; 


Heav'n forgive me ! but this moſt Reverend Father, 
Macroby, tells us, They die at laſt. We all muſt, re- 


turm d nee 8 | 
The Sticks held them all ro be Mortal, except 


one, who alone is Immortal, Impaſſible, Inviſible. 


| Pindar plainly faith, That there is no more Thread 
that is to ſay, no more Life ſpun from the Diſtaff 


and Flax of the hard-hearted Fates, for the God-=. 


deſſes Hamadryades, than there is for thoſe Trees 
that are preſervd by them, which are good ſturd 
downright Oaks, whence they derived their 
ginal, according to the Opinion of Callimacbus, and 
| Pauſanias in Phoci ; with whom concurs Martianus 
Capella. As for the Demi-gods, Fauns, Satyrs, Syt- 
vans, Hobgoblins, «/Egpanes, Nympbs, Heroes, and Dea- 


mont, ſeveral Men have, from the total Sum, which 
is the Reſult of the divers Ages calculated by Hefod, 
reckon'd their Life to be 9720 Years, that Sum, 


_ conſiſting of four ſpecial Numbers orderly ariſing 


from one, the ſame added together, and multiplied 


by four every way, amounts to forty ; theſe forties 
being reduced into Triangles by five times, make w 
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the total of the foreſaid Number. See Plutarch, in 


his Book about the Ceſſation of Oracles. 5 
This, ſaid Fryar Fhon, is not Matter of Breviary; W 
I may believe as little or as much of it as you andi 


pleaſe. I believe, ſaid Pantagruel, that all Intellectual 
uls are exempted from Atropos s Sciſſers. They are all 
Immortal, whether they be of Angels, of Dæmons, 


or Human: Yet Tl tell you a Story concerning 


this, that's very ſtrange, but is written and affirmed 


by ſeveral learned Hiſtorians. 
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| How | Pantagruel related a Very ſad Story of 


., the Death of the Hero's, 


uling from Greece to Italy, in a Ship freighted 


ſome of the Paſſengers being aſleep, others awake, 
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g and drinking, a Voice was heard 
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This caus'd Thamous to anſwer, Here am T ;.V 
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eff the Father of eAmilian the Rhetorician, 
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publiſh, when he ſhould come to Paloda, That the 


Great God Pan was dead. 


Exisberſes related, That all the Mariners and Paſ- 
ſengers, having heard this, were extremely amaz d 


and frighted; and that conſulting among them- 


| ſelves, whether they had beſt conceal or divulge 
what the Voice had enjoin d, Tbamous ſaid, His Ad- 


vice was, That if they happen'd to have a fair Wind, 
they ſhou'd proceed, without mentioning a word 


on't ;. but if they chanc'd to be becalm'd, he wou'd: . 


publiſh what he had heard: Now when they were 


f | near Paloda they had no Wind, neither were they in 


any Current. Thamous then getting up on the top of 


the Ship's Fore-caſtle, and caſting his Eyes on the 


Shore, {aid that he had been commanded to proclaim, 


|  Thatthe great God Pan was dead. The Words were 


hardly out of his Mouth, when deep Groans, great 

Lamentations, 'and Shrieks, not of one Perſon, but 

of many together, were heard from the Land. 
The News of this, (many being preſent then) 


was ſoon ſpread at Rome; inſomuch that Tiberias, 
who was then Emperor, ſent for this Thamous, and 


having heard him, gave credit to his Words ; and 
enquiring of the Learned in his Court, and at Rome, 


who was that Pan ? He found, by their Relation, 
chat he was the Sen of Mercury and Penelope; as-He- 
W. 70dotus, and Cicero in his Third Book of the Nature of 


the Gods, had written before. „ 
For my part, I underſtand it of that Great Saviour 
of the Faithful, who was ſhamefully put to Death at 
Feruſalem, by the Envy and Wickedneſs of the 


Doctors, Prieſts and Monks of the Moſaic Law. 


And methinks my Interpretation is not improper; 


for He may lawfully be ſaid, in the Greek Tongue, 


to be Pan, ſirice He is our All. For all that we are, 
all that we live, all that we have, all that we hope, 


is Him, by Him, from Him, and in Him: He is 


the Good Pan, the Great Shepherd; Who, as the 
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loving Shepherd Corydon affirms, hath not only a 
tender Love and Affection for his Sheep, but alſo 
for their Shepherds. At His Death, Complaints, 
Sighs, Fears and Lamentations were ſpread through 
the whole Fabrick of the Univerſe, whether Hea- 
vens, Land, Sea, or Hell. PTA 
The Time allo concurs with this Interpretation 
of mine; for this Moſt Good, Moſt Mighty Pan, 
Our only Saviour, died near Feruſalem, during 
the Reign of Tiberius Coſar. 
Pantagruel having ended this Diſcourſe, remain d 
ſilent, and full of Contemplation ; a little while 
after, we ſaw the Tears flow out of his Eyes as big 
as Oſtridges Eggs. God take me preſently, if I 
tell you one ſingle ſyllable of a Lye in the Matter. 


ad. 


— * ZI 2 322 1 
bY — — — — 


% Tas © rl 
How Pantagruel / 


5 


Hland where Shrovetide reign d. 


HE Jovial Fleet being refitted and repair'd, 

4 new Stores taken in, the Macreons over-and- 
above ſatisfy' d, and pleas'd wit#the Money ſpent 
there by Pantagruel, our Men in better Humour 
yet than they us'd to be if poſſible, we merrily put 
to Sea the next Day near Sun-ſet, with a delicious 


freſh Gale. : 1 
Xenomanes ſhew'd us afar off the Snealłing-Iſtand, 
where reign'd Shrovetide, of whom Pantagruel had 
heard much Talk formerly; for that reaſon, he 
- wow'd gladly have ſeen him in Perſon, had not 
Xenomanes advisd him to the contrary : Firſt, be- 

cauſe this wou'd have been much out of our Way; 

and then, for the Lean Chear which he told us, waͤs 
to be found at that Prince's Court, and indeed all, 
over the Iſland, 5 You 


— 
* 


vou can ſee nothing there for your Money 


 (faid he) but a huge Greedy - guts, a tall Ho 


Swallower of Hot-wardens and Muſcles, a Long- 


Hay, a Moſly-chin'd, Demi-giant with a double- 
ſhaven Crown, of Lantern-breed'; a very great 
Loitering Noddy-peak'd Youngſter, Banner-bearer 


to the Fiſh-eating Tribe, Dictator of Muſtard-land, 


Flogger of little C 


Pardons, Indulgences and Stations, à very honeſt 
Man, a good Catholick, and as brim- full of Devo- 


tion as ever he can hold: He weeps the three- 


fourth parts of the Day, and never aflifts at any 
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ſhank'd Mole- catcher, an over- grown Bottler of 


Mdren, Calciner of Aſhes, Father 
and Foſter-father to Phyſicians, ſwarming with 


Weddings; but, give the Devil his due, hes the 


moſt induſtrious Larding - ſtick and Scure- maker in 


forty Kingdoms. 


About Six Years ago, as I paſs'd by Sneaking-Land, 5 


I brought home a large Scure from thence, and made 


2 Preſent of it to the Butchers of Quande, who ſet a 


eat Value upon them, and that for à Cauſe. 
zometime or other, if ever we live to come back 


to our own Country, I will ſhew you two of them 


faſten'd on the great Church-Porch. His uſual _ 
Food is pickled Coats of Mail, ſalt Helmets and 


Head-pieces, and ſalt Sallads ; which ſometimes 
makes him piſs Pins and Needles. As for his 


Cloathing, tis comical enough O conſcience, both. *_ 


tor make and colour ; for he wears Gray and Cold, 
nothing before, and nought behind, with the 
sen fame” oO TOES IRS 


You will do me a Kindneſs, ſaid Pantagruel, if, | 


as you have deſcribed his Cloaths, Food, Actions 
and Paſtimes, you will alſo give me an Account o © 


his Shape, and Diſpoſition in all his Parts. Prithee 
do, dear Cod, faid Fryar Jbon, for I have found 


him in my Breviary, and then follow the Movs- cas 
able Holy-days. Wich all my Heart, anſwerd 
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Xenomanes : We may chance to hear more of him, as 
we touch at the id Iſund, the Dominion of the 
Squob Chirrerlings his Enemies, againſt whom he is 
eternally at Odds; and were it not for the help of 
the noble Caruaval their Protector, and good Neigh- 
bour, this Meagre-look d Lozelly Shrovetide would 
long before this have made ſad Work among them, 
and rooted them out of their Habitation. Are theſe 
ſame Cbitterlings, ſaid Fryar Thom, Male or Female, 
Angels or Mortals, Women or Maids ? They are, 
reply d Xemonanes, Female in Sex, Mortal in Kind, | 
* . Jome of them Maids, others not. The Devil have 
me, ſaid Fryar hon, it I been't for them. What a 
A Diſorder in Nature is it not, to make War 
againſt Women. Let's go back, and hack the Vil- 
Jain to pieces. —— What ! meddle with Shrovetide, 
cry'd Panurge ; In the Name of Belxebub, I am not 
yet ſo weary of my Life : No, I'm not yet ſo mad 
as that comes to. uid juris? Suppoſe we ſhou'd 
find our ſelves pent up between the Chitterlings and 
Sbrowvetide? between the Anvil and the Hammers? 
Shankers and Bubo sʒ ſtand off; Gadzooks, let's make 
the beſt of our Way. I bid you Gogd-night, ſweet 
Mr. Sbrovetide; I recommend to you the N 
and „ area t 8 the A Y 
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How Shroveride is e and | der 1 
2140 0 Xenomanes. e 


98 "AM 1 75 e Parts of Sheooride; (aid) Xe 

4 momants, his Brain is (at leaſt it was in 

7 my time) in Bigneſs, Colour, i Subſtance, and 

Strength, erg like the rs lang 5 a He-hand- 
Tl ee . 5 „ Fu ig 9 5 5 OLE 0 

PETE 8 | | The | 
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The Ventricles of his ſaid Brain, like an 7 went 
The Worm-like Excreſcence, like a Chriſtmas- ware < 
The Membranes, like a Monk's Due ts 2 | 
The Funnel, like a Maſon's Chiſſel. 
The Fornix, like a Casket. 8 
The Glandulz pinealis, like a r 
The Rete Admirable, like a Gutter, 
The Dug-like Proceſſes, like a Patch. 
The Tympanums, like a Whirly-Gig. 
The Bly bones, like a Gooſe-wi 
The Nape oh: the Neck, like a Paper Lanthorn. - Sit 
= The Nerves, like a Pipkin. jo 
Tze Urls, like a Sack-buctt. = 2 gt Þ: 
The Palate, like a Mitten. VVV 
The Spitile, like a Shuttle. 
The Almonds, like a Teleſcope. 
The Bridge of his Noſe, like a Feet ar 5 
The Head of the Larynx, like a Vintage . : 
The Stomach, like a Belt. Z 
The Pylorus, like a Pitchfork. © 
The Windpipe, like an Oyſter-knife. 
The Throat, like a Pincuſhion ſtuff d with Oakham, 
The Lungs, like a Prebend's F i | 
| The Heart, like a Cope. 
= Ihe Mediaſtin, like an earthen Cup. a 3 
The Pleara, like a Crows-bill. . © 
The Arteries, like a Watch- coat. 3 
The Midriff, like a Mountecr-Cap. 
The Liver, like a double-tongu'd Matrock, 
The Veins, like a Saſh-window, 
The Spleen, like a Catcal. ; 
The Guts, like a Trammel. 
| The Gall, like a Coopers Ads. 
The Entrails, like a Gantlet. ; 
The Meſentery, like an Abbot's Myter. 
| The Hungry Gut, like a Button. | 3 
The Blind Gut, like a Breaſt- platte. „ 
The — lik a Bridle. : - 
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The Eng like a Monk's 3 ottle. 
The Kianeys,, like a Trowel. | T5 V 
The Loyns, like a Padlock, -  , _ 1 LH 
The Ureters, like a i = 
The Emulgent Veins, like two e 
The Spermatick Veſſels, like a Cully-mully- puff. 
The Paraſtata's, like an Ink- pot. 
The Bladder, like 2 Stone- bow. 
Its Neck, like a Mill- -Clapper, E 
The Mirath, or lower Parts of the Belly, like Pl High a 
cCrovn'd Hat. EH 
The Siphach, or its Inner Rind, like A Wooden C uſf 
The Muſcles, like a pair of Bellows... = 
The Tendens, like a Hawking Glove. 
The Ligaments, like a Tinker's Budget. 
The Bones, like three-corner'd Che eite. 
The Marron, like a Wallet. = 
The Cartilages, like a Field Foros; >" 2 Mole. = 
The Glandules in the Mouth, like a Pruning- Knife. 
The Animal Spirits, like ſwinging Fiſty-cuffs. 
The Blood fermenting, like a ee of Hurt - 
on the Noſe. | ST 
The Urin, like a Fig- 8 3 
he Sperm, like a hundred of . 1 
And his Nurſe told me, That being married to li 
Mid-Lent, he only begot a good Number of Loc B 
Adverb, and certain double Ef 6: 5 5 
His Memor) he had like a Scarf. aa 
His Common Senſe, like a buzzing of Wo” . 
His Imagivation, like the Chime of a Set of Bell. 
His Thoughts, like a flight of Starlings. 1 
His Conſcience, like the unneſting of. 2 parcel of | 
_ - young Herns. 
His Deliberations, like a "Js of Organs. OS 
His Repentance, like the Carriage of a double Cancn 
His Undertaking, like the Ballaſt of a Galion. 
His Underſtanding, like a torn Breviary; . 
His Ne like Snails Tawling out of JEONG | 
| | Hs 


nd 


Chap. 31. WORKS. 89 
His 711, like three Filberts in a Porrenger. 0 N 
His Defire, like fix Truſſes of Fay. 
His Judgment, like a Shoing-horn. 
His Diſcretion, like the Truckle of a Pull . | 
His Reaſon, like a Cricket. | 5 
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CH & = XXXI. 
Shrovetide s out ward Parts e 


Hrovetide, continued A 15 ſomewhat bays 
ter proportioned in his outward Parts, except- 
ing the ſeven Ribs which he had over 0 above 
the common Shape of Men. 
His Toes were like a Virginal on an Organ. 
His Nails, like a Gimlet. CEL 
Hu Feet, like a Guitar. | 

Ha Heels, like a Club. e 

The Soles of his Feet, like a Crucible, 5 

Hz Legs, like a Hawk's Lure. 

Hu Knees, like a Foynt-Stool. 

His Thighs, like a Steel Cap. | | 
His Hips, like a Wimble. 8 
His Belly, as big as a Tun, button 43 ter the ud Fabi; 

with a Girdle riding over the middle * his NY 

Hu Navel, like a Cymbal, 

His Groyn, like a Minc'd Pye. 

His Member, Iike a e : 

His Purſe, like an Oyl-Cruet. 

His Genitals, like a Foyners Plainer. 

Their Erecting Muſcles, like a Racker. 

The Perineum, like a Flageolet. DOES 

His Arſe-hole, like a Luut oi. * 

| His Bum, like a Harrow. 2 
His Loyns, like a Butter-pot. : EEE 

The Peritonæum, or Caul wherein bis Bowels were 


 wrapp 'd, like a + Billard-Tabl | * 
2 | 4 


1 


3 
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= Back, like an overgroum rack-bent Croſa- Bo. 
Vertibrz, or Joynts of bis Back- hone, like 4 ay: 


i pe. 
| Ir Ribs like a Spinning-IWheel. DY 
Hi Brisket, like a Canopy. _ 8 
His Shoulder-Blades, like a Mortar. 

His Breaſt, like a Game ar Nine-pins. = 

His Paps, „ Horn- Pipe. 

His Arm- pits, like a Chequer. 

His Shoulders, like, a Hand-barrow. 

His Arms, like a Riding- Hood. 

His Fingers, like a Brot herbood's Andirons. | 

_ The . or leſſer, Bones: 11 bis 5 Ke a pair of 

- DHHS; ic | 

His Shin- bones, like Sickler. 55 

His Elbows, like 4 . 

His Hands, like a Curry-Comb. 

His Neck, like a Talboy. 

His Throat, like a Felt to diſtil Hi ppocras. 

The Knob in his Throat, like a Sa where bang d 
two brazen Wens, very fine and harmonious, in Fhe 
ſhape of an Hour-Glaſs. . | . 

His Beard, like a Lanthorn. 

His Chin, like a Muſirom. ä 

His Ears, like a pair of Gloves. . 

His Noſe, like a Buskin. 

His Noftrils, like a N 1 

His Eye-brows, like 4 Dripping- han. 

On his left Brow, was a mark ys rhe & Noe ond 4 bed 

¶ an Urinal. 

His Eye - lids, like a Fi Aula. 

His Eyes, like a Comb- bor. 

His Optick Nerves, like a Ti wder-box. SY 

His Forehead, like 'a falſe Cup. 

His Temples, like the Cock 2 a Ciſtern. 

His Cheeks, like a pair of Wooden Shoes. 5 

His Jaws, lite a Cawdle. Cup. > | 

- His Teeth, like a Hunter 5 Stef Of ſueb Colts Teeth 


4 = to 


. 

1 
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clap oA 
as his, you will find one at Colonges les Royaux i * 
Poictou, and 1wo at la Broſſe in Nunten 85 on be 


Celler-door. ; | BE de 

His Tongue, like a n 

Hit Mouth, like a Horſe-Cloth. 

His Face -mbroidar'# Ile Mules Y » Pack Saddle. 

Hi. Head contrivd like a Still. 
| His Skull, like @ Pouch. 8 

= 7he Suture, or Seams of his Skull like hs „ Ananlus | 
Piſcatoris, or the Fiſher's Signet. 4 

His Skin, like a Gabardine. L © 7 

His Epidermis, or outward Skin, like a  Boulting-Cth 

| His Hair, like a Scrubbing- MO | BA. 

| His Fur, on as ps 15 WT dl a 


In Mi xd 


c H A p. x XXII. 
4 Continuation of Shrovetide s Countenance, 


'Þ IS a wonderfal ching, l Xenomanes, | 
to hear and ſee the State of Sbrovetide. 
EY 75 _ d to S Be it was whole Baskets ag of Gold: 
ches. 5 ("IA 
If be blou d bir Noſe, it was pick? 4 rig | + 7 
When he Wept, it was Ducks with Onion Sauce. 
en be Trembl'd, it was large Veniſon Poſtia. N 
ben be did Szueat, it was Old Ling with Butter Sauce. 
When he Belch d, it was Buſbels of Oyſters. 
When he Sneez, Tx it was whole Tubs full of Muſtard. 
When he Cough d, it -was Boxes of | Marmalade. © 
"When be Sep; d, it mas Mater-Creſſenr. ; 
When he Yawn 'd, it was Pots full. of Pichl d Pa: 0 
When he Sigh d, it was dry d Neats Tongues. © 
- When he Waite, t 1 4 whole Scuttle Fall of gen 


A 
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When be Smoay 'd; it 1 — Pan-fall of FE Beans. 
Wei be. Fraun bs t wr [Saws N 1 i WA” 
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When be Spoke, it 085 coarſe brown Ruſſet-Cloth ; ſo li- 
dle it was like Crimſon Silk, with which Pariſatis de- 
fir d that the Words of ſuch as ſpoke to ber Son gs : 
King of Perla, ſhould be interwoven. £7 
M ben be Blow'd, it was Indulgence- Money-boxes, 
When he Wink x, it was Butter d Buns. Bn; 
When he Grambled, it was March Cats. 
When he Nedded, tas Tron-bound\Waggons.  _ 
hen he made Mouths, it was broken Staves. 
When be Mutter d, it was Lawyers Revels.'' BK 
When he Hopp'd abour, i it was Letters of Licenſe and] Pro- 3 
feine. M 
e be ſtepp d back, it was Sea Cockle-ſhells. 
When he Slabber d, it was common Ovens. _ | 
When he was . it was an entry of Morrice-Dancers, l 
When he broke Wi nd, it as Dun-Cows-Leather Spatter- 
daſhes. | 
wht: he Funk'd, it was 2 'd-Leather "pe | 
When be ſerureb a himſelf, it was new Proclan aliens. : 
When he Sung, it was Peaſe in Cods. = 
Hhen be Evacuated, it was Maſhroms and Morilles.. f 
When be Pa - las it was PO with 2 alias Caules 
Amboli 
When he Talld, it was the laſt Years Snow. 
ben he Dremint; it was of a Cock and's Bull. 
When he gave nothing, ſo much for the Bearer. 
Tf he Thewght to himſelf, it was Whimfies and ROI 
If he Dor d, it was Leaſes of Lands. Z 
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Mihat is yet more ſtrange, he sd to work doing 
Nothing, and did nothing, tho he work d; ca- 
rous d ſleeping, and ſlept carouſing, with his. Eye: I 
open like the Hares in our Country, for fear of 
being taken Napping by the Chitterlings, his inve- 
erate. Enemies ; biting he laugh'd, and laughing 
bit ; eat nothing faſting, and faſted eating nothing; 
mum bled upon 1 drank by Imagination, 
wm on the tops A * 
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us d to catch Decumane Lobiters ; hunted-. at the 


bottom of che Herring-Pond, and caught there 
Tbices, Stamboucs, Shamazs, and other wild Goats ; 
us d to put out the Eyes of all the Crows which he 
took ſneakingly; fear'd nothing but his own Sha- 


dow, and the Cries of fat Kids; us'd to gad abroad 
ſome Days like a Truant School-boy ; play'd with 
the Ropts ot Be Feſtiy, b Saint 
made a Mallet of his Fiſt, and writ on hairy Parch- 


. 


of Bells on Feſtiyal Days of Saints; 


* 


ment Prognoſtications and Almanacks with his 


b ens 5 oe Eonar ad) ent 
s that the Gentleman, ſaid Fryar Fhon, he is my 


| Man: this is the very Fellow I look'd fory Ill ſend 
him a Challenge immediately. This is, ſaid Pan- 


tagruel, a ſtrange and monſtrous ſort of a Man, if I 


may call him a Man. You put me in mind of the 
Form and Looks of Amodunt and Diſſenance, How - 
were they made {aid Fryar Fhon ? may I be peel'd 


like a raw Onion if ever I heard a Word;of them. 


. Tl tell you what I read of them in ſors ancient 
Apologues, reply'd Pantagruel., n. 
Phyſss (that is to ſay Nature) at her firſt Bur- 


then, begat Beauty, and Harmony, without Car- 


nal Copulation, being of her ſelf very Frujtfaland - 
Prolifick : Anriphyſis, who ever was the Counter- 


par t Of Nacure, | immediately out of a malicious 


Spight againſt her for Beatiful and Honourable = 


Productions, in oppoſition , begor Amodunt and 
Diſmance, by Copulation with Tellumen. Their 


Heads were round like a Football, and not gently 
flatted on both ſides like the common ſhape” of 


Men. Their Ears ſtood prick'd up like thoſe of 


; ; . 14 1 


Aſſes; their Eyes, as hard as thoſe of Crabs, and 


withcut Brows, ſtar d our of their Heads, H d on 
Bones like thoſe of our Heels; their Feet were 


round like Tennis-Balls; their Arms and Hands 


1 5 1 4 
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Wards towards their Shoulders, i — 
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walk'd on their Heads, continually turning round 
like a Ball, topſie-rurvy Heels over Head. 
_ Yer (as you know that Apes eſteem their Young 
the handſomeſt in the World) Antiphyſis extoll'd 
her Off-ſpring,and ſtrove to prove, that their Shape 
was handſomer and neater, than that of the Chil. 
dren. of Phe ; Taying that thus to have Spherical 
Heads, and Feet, and walk in a circular Manner, 
wheeling round, had ſomething in it of the Per- 
fection of the Divine Power, which makes all Be- 
ings eternally turn in that faſhion; and that to have 
our Feet uppermoſt, and the Head below them, 
Was to imitate the Creator of the Univerſe, the 
Hair being like the Roots, and the Legs like the 
Branches of Man ; for Trees are better planted in 
the Earth by the Roots, than they could be by 
their Branches. By this Demonſtration, ſne im- 
'ply'd that her Children were much more to be 
prais d, for being like a ſtanding Tree, than thoſe 
of Phi that made the Figure of a Tree upſide 
down: As for the Arms and Hands, the pretended 
to prove that they were more juſtly turn'd towards 
the Shoulders, becauſe that part of the Body ought 
not to be without a Defence, while the fore- part 
is duly fencd with Teeth, which a Man can- 
not only uſe to chew, but alſo to defend him- 
ſelf againſt thoſe Things that offend him. Thus 
by the Teſtimony, and Aſtipulation of the brute 
Beaſts, ſhe drew all the witleſs Herd, arid Mob of 
Fools into her Opinion, and was admir'd by all 
. brainleſs and nonſenſical People. 
Since that, ſhe begot the hypocritical Tribes of 
. eves-dropping Diſſemblers, ſuperſtitious Popemon- 
gers and Prieftridden Biggots, the Frantic Piſto- 
lets, the Scrapers of Benefices, Apparitors with the 
Devil in them, and other Grinders and Squeezers 
of Livings, your mad Herb-ſtinking Hermits, gul- 
__ ,” lignted Dunces of the Cowl, Church-yermin, . — 
e N ö 5 
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Zealots, Derchtere of the Subſtance of Men, and 
many more other deform'd' and ill-favour' d Mon- 
1 made in right of Nature. 
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How Pantagruel diſcover d a FER Phy. 
ſetere, or Whirlpool near the Wild Iſland. © 


Bout Sun-ſet coming near thi Wild Iſland, 
; A Pantagruel ſpy'd afar off a huge monſtrous 
Phyſetere, a Tore op a Whale ( which ſome call a 
Whirl-pool,) that came right upon us neighing, 
ſnorting, rais d above the Waves higher than our 
Main- Tops, and ſpouting Water all the way into 
the Air, before it ſelf, like a large River falling 
from a Mountain: ' Pantogruel ſhow'd i it to the Pilot, 
and to Xenomanes. 
Buy the Pilot's Advice the Trumpets 5 this Tha- 
lamege were ſounded, to warn all the Fleet to ſtand 
cloſe and look to themſelves : this Alarm' being 


— 


given, all the Ships, Gallions, Frigats, Brigantines, 


(according to their Naval Diſcipline) placed them- 
ſelves in the Order and Figure of a I. ['Upfilon, } 
the Letter of Pytbegoras, as Cranes do in their 
| flight, and like an Angle, in whoſe Cone and Ba- 
ſis the Thalamege plac d her felf ready to fight 
ſmartly: Fryar Jhon with the Granadeers, got on 
the Forecaſtle. 
Poor Panurge began to cry and bowl worſs than 
ever Babillebabou, laid he, ſhrugging up his Shoul-' 
ders, quivering all over with Fear, There will be 
the Devil upon Dun. This is a | worſe Wr 
than That tother Day; let us fly, let us fly; Old 
Nick take me if it is not Leviathan, deſcrib'd by: the 
noble CR at the Life of Patient 5 It low 
wallow 


* we 
—— — — 2 al tem = 2 
— — =_ — — — 
ee — 7 —— — K * — ä = = l 4 ; _ oy —— —— 
| = l LG py . 
l - - Sed 4 » nga = \ = 3 * I = l 
=, 12 8 = . * — 5 « . + + wt en — Aon - +» — a 2 K 
— * . _ - i = _ = oy wy 33 = Sh —ͤ— — 
— > emenrtapmn eeer . FL RR \ - % —— — mh or are _—_ - \ — * 1 ”— ———U— — 0 
—— — 1 — | | 5 n Sn eee a n Lakes 
8 5 i - =, — = l * N x, = 1 4 I IONS 
5 opted — w 2 — D a is wm. ot n ._ n „ —— 
8 — 1 —_ - - — . _ 1 — — — . a OI = 
— _ — es es, It E 2 —— 8 —— ae — 
- — — — as Rt . * == ny rr > and, 7 nl, Lo I 
— — — — — — — 4 2 — 2 2 
p — — — DOTS”: l l - 2 — . 
ot — — ́— ; — — 3 2 = 
5 IS * 9 L ome - - — 1 — a I wn -_ 
. * y = — — 3 2 = — 
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ſwallow; us all, Ships and Mo, ths Rag, and 
Alas, 
old 


no more of us, and we ſhall hold no more room in 
ics helliſh Jaws, than a Sugar-plym in an Aﬀe' 
Throat. Look, look, tis upon us, let's wheel off, 
whip it away and get aſhoar. I believe tis the ve- 
individual Sea Monſter, that was formerly de- 
ſign'd to deyour Andromeda; we are all undone, 
Oh ! for ſome valiant Perſews here now to kill the 
Dog. N 1 I, ; 5 f ng ae: 6 Cs | y 
III do its Buſineſs preſently, ſaid Pantagruel; fear 
nothing. Odds-belly, ſaid Panurge, remove, the 
cauſe of my Fear then; when, the Devil, would 
you have a Man be aftaid, but when there is ſo 
much Cauſe? If your Deſtiny be ſuch as Fryar 
Ibon was ſaying a while ago (reply d Pantagruel) 
Fou ought to be afraid of Pyrojs, Eous, thin, and 
Phlegon, the Sun's Coach-Hoxſes, that breathe Fire 
at the Noſtrils, and not of Phyſeters, that ſpout no- 
thing but Water at the Snout and Mouth. Their 
Water will not endanger your Life; and that Ele- 
ment will rather fave and preſerve, than hurt or 
Ay, ay, truſt to that, and hang me, quoth Pa. 
nunge, yours is a very pretty Fancy; Od's Fiſh, did 
I not give you a ſufficient account of the Element | 
q — IR and the Blunders. that are made of 


* 
* 


tis: III go hide my ſelf below. We are dead Men 
every Mother's Son of us; I ſec ppon dur Main- 
Jop that mercileſs Hagg Atropos with her Sciſſer 
new ground, ready to cut our Faak all at one 
art! Thou haſt drown'd a good many, ;beſides us, 
who never made their Brags gf it. . Did it but ſpout 
good brisk, dainty, delicious White: wine, initead 
«of this damn d bitter Salt-water, one might bettet 
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be patient ; like that Exgliſ Lord, who being 
doom'd to die, and had leave to chuſe what kind of 
Death he would, choſe to be drown'd in a Butt of 
Malmſy. Here it is. — Oh, oh, Devil, Sathanas, 
Leviathan; I can't abide to look upon thee, thou 


art ſo abominable ugly. — Go to the Bar; go 


take the Pettifoggers. 
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Pantagtuel. 


HE Pbyſetere coming between the Ships and 


the Gallions, threw Water by whole Tuns 


upon them, as if it had been the Catadupes of the Nile 
in Ethiopia. On the other fide, Arrows, Darts, 
Gleaves, Javelins, Spears, Harping-irons, and Par- 
tizans flew upon it like Hail. Fryar ben did not 
ſpare himſelf in it. Panurge was half dead for Fear. 
The Arillery roard and thunder d like mad, and 


ſeem' d to gall it in good earneſt, but did but little 


good ; for the great Iron and Braſs Cannon · hot 

entring its Skin, ſeem'd to melt like Tiles in the 

Sun. Zn DP, ot 2 ag a my eee 
Pantagruel then conſidering the weight and exi- 


gencey of the matter, ſtretched out his Arms, and 
ſhew'd what he could do. You tell us, and it is re- 


corded that Commodus the Roman Emperor could 


ſhoot with a Bow fo dextrouſly that at a good di- 
ſtance he would let fly an Arrow through a Child's 
Fingers, and never touch them. You alſo tell us 
of an Indian Archer, who liv'd when Alexander these 

- Great: conquer d India, and was ſo skilful in draw- 
ing the Bow, that at a conſiderable diſtance he 
would ſhoot his Arrows through a Ring, tho they 
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were three Cubits long, and their Iron ſo large 
and weighty that with them he us'd to pierce Steel 
Cutlaſſes, thick Shields, Steel Breaſtplates, and ge- 
nerally what he did hit, how firm, reſiſting, hard, 
and ſtrong ſoever it were. You alſo tell us Won- 
ders of the Induſtry of the ancient Francks, who 
were preferr'd to all others in point of Archery, 
and when they hunted either black or dun Beaſts, 
us'd to rub the head of their Arrows with Hellebore, 
becauſe the Fleſh of the Veniſon ſtruck with ſuch 

an Arrow was more tender, dainty, wholſom, and | 
delicious (paring off nevertheleſs the part that was 
touch'd round about.) You alſo talk of the Par- 
thians who us d to ſhoot backwards more dextrouſly | 
than other Nations forwards ; and alſo celebrate | 
the Skill of the Scy:hians in that Art, who ſent once 
to Darius King of Perſia an Ambaſlador that made 
him a Preſent of a Bird, a Frog, a Mouſe and five 
Arrows, without ſpeaking one Word; and being 
Ask d what thoſe Preſents meant, and if he had 
Commiſſion to ſay any thing, anſwer'd that he had 
not; Which puzzl'd and gravell'd Darius very 
much; till Gobrias, one of the ſeven Captains that 
had kill'd the Magi explain'd it, ſaying to Darius, 
By theſe Gifts and Offerings the Scythian, ſilently 
tell you, chat except the Perſiaus like Birds fly up 
to Heaven, like Mice hide themſelves near the 
Centre of the Earth, or like Frogs dive to the 
very bottom of Ponds and Lakes, they ſhall be 
deſtroyed by the Power and Arrows of the Scy- 
Ibians. „% ᷑—üE ol ror 

The noble Pantagruel was without Compariſon, 
moe admirable yet in the Art of Shooting and 
Darring; for wich his dreadful Piles and Parts, 
nearly reſembling the huge Beams that ſupport the 
Bridges of Nantes, Saumur, Bergerac, and at Pars 
the Millers and the Changers. Bridges, in length, 
ize, weight and Ironwork, he at a 8 
. | | Would 
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99 
would open an Oyſter and never touch the edges ; 
be would ſnuff a Candle without putting it out; 
Ss would ſhoot a Magpy in the Eye, take off a Boot's 
Under-ſoal, or a Riding-hood's Lining, without 

| ſoiling them a bit; turn over every Leaf of Fryar 
Fhon's Breviary one after another, and not tear 
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With ſuch Darts, of which there was good ſtore 
in his Ship, at the firſt blow he ran the Phyſerere 
in at the Forehead ſo furiouſly, that he pierced 
both its Jaws and Tongue, ſo that from that 
time to this it no more open'd its Guttural Tra 
cd cor, nor drew and ſpouted Water. At the ſecond 
blow he put out its right Eye, and at the third its 
left; and we had all the pleaſure to fee the Phy- 
ſetere bearing thoſe three Horns in its Forehead, 
ſomewhat Ne forwards in an equilateral Tri- 
| angle. | Ee, 5 3 
Mean while it turn d about to and fro, ſtaggering 
and ſtraying like one ſtunn'd, blinded, and taking 
his leave of the World. Pantagruel not ſatisfied with 
this, let fly another Dart, which took the Monſter 
under the Tail likewiſe ſloping; then with three 
other on the Chyne in a perpendicular Line divided 
its Flank from the Tail to the Snout at an equal di- 
ſtance ; then he larded it with fifty on one fide, 
and after that to make even work, he darted as ma- 
ny on its other ſide; ſo that the Body of the PHſe- 
tere ſeem'd like the hulk of a Gallion with three 3 
Maſts, join'd by a competent Dimenſion of its I 
Beams, as if they had been the Ribs and Chainwales 1 
| of the Keel, which was a pleaſant Sight. The Phy- 
ſetere then giving up the Ghoſt, turn d it ſelf upon 
its Back, as all dead Fiſhes do, and being thus over- 
turn d with the Beams and Darts upſide down in the 
Sea, it ſeem'd a Scolopendria, or Centipede, as that 
Serpent is deſcrib'd by the ancient Sage Nicander. . 
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How Pantagruel went on ſhoar at the Wild 
Tſland, the ancient Abode of the Chitterlings. 


HE Boat's Crew of the Ship Lantern tow'd 
k the Phyſetere a-ſhore on the neighbouring 
Shore (which happen'd to be the Wild-Iſland) to 
make an Anatomical Diſſection of its Body, and 
fave the Fat of its Kidneys, which, they faid, was 
very uſeful and neceſſary for the Cure of a certain 
Diſtemper which they call'd Want of Money. As 
for Pantagruel, he took no manner of notice of the 
Monſter; for he had ſeen many ſuch, nay bigger, 
in the Gallick Ocean: Let he condeſcended to 
land in the #7/d-Ifand, to dry and refreſh ſome of 
his Men (whom the Phiſerere had wetted and be- 
dawb'd) at a ſmall Deſert Sea-port towards the 
South, ſeated near a fine pleaſant Grove, out of 
which flow'd a delicious Brook of freſh, clear and | 
purling Water ; here they pitch'd their Tents, and 
ſet up their Kitchens, nor did they ſpare Fuel. 
Every one having ſhifted as they thought fit, 
Fryar 7hon rang the Bell, and che Cloth was imme- 
diately laid, and Supper brought in. Pantagruel eat. 
ing chearfully with his Men, much about the ſecond 
Courſe, perceiv'd certain little fly Chicterlings 
clammering up a high Tree near the Pantry, as ſtill 
as ſo many Mice: Which made him ask Xenomanes 
what kind of Creatures theſe were, taking them for 
Seen eeſels, Martins, or Hermins. They are 
Chitterlings, reply d Xenomanes : This is the ill. 
6 Pond of which I ſpake to you this Morning: There 
ath been an irreconcileable War this long time 
detween them and Shroveride their malicious and 
| ö x | „ anc 


a 


ſtill came off but bluely, by reaſon of the Care and 


Vigilance of che Chitterlings, who (as Dido ſaid to 
eAneass Companions, that wou'd have landed at 
Carthage without her Leave or Knowledge) were 
- forc'd to watch and ſtand upon their Guard, con- 


ſidering the Malice of their Enemy, and the Neige | 


bourhood of his Territories. . 


Pray, dear Friend, ſaid Pautagruel, if you find 7 : 
that by ſome honeſt Means we may bring this War 38 
to an end; and reconcile them together, give me 
Notice of it; 1 will uſe my Endeavours in it, with Rn 


all my Heart, and ſpare nothing on my ſide to mo- 
| derate; and accommodate the Points in diſpute be- 


o 


tween both Parties. 


That's impoſſible at this time, anſwer d Xene- 


mants. About four Years ago, paſſing incognito by 
this Country, I endeavour d to make a Peace, ox ac 
leaſt a long Truce, among them; and I had cer- 


tainly brought them to be good Friends and Neigh- 


bours, if both one and the other Parties would have 


vor the Highland, Sauſages, their. ancient Goſſips and 
Confederates. _'The Chirterlings demanded; that the 


Fort of Caques might be under their Government, 


as is the Caſtle, of Sulloaoir, and that a parcel of 


dont know what ſtinking Villains, Märcherers, 


Robbers, that held it then, ſhould be expell'd. But 
they could not agree in this; and the Terms that 
were offer d, ſeem d too hard to either Pa 
the Treaty broke off, and nothing was done. 


theleſs, they became leſs ſevere,” and gentler Ene- 
mies than they were before: But ſince the Denun- 
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yielded to one ſingle Article. Sbrovetide would not 
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whereby alſo Shroveride was declared filthy, beſhitten, 
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our Junketing for a while, and put our ſelves in a 
Poſture to give em a Belly-full of Fighting, if they 


Inthis, faid 'Xenomanes ; Chitterlings are ſtill Chit- 


ſcoure the Thicket, and return'd preſently, having 
terlings; and on the Right, about half a League 
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ciation of the National Council of Chef, whereb 
they were roughly handled, hamper'd, and cited, 


and beray'd, in caſe he made any League or Agree- 
ment with them, they are grown wonderful invete- 
rate, incens d, and obſtinate againſt one another; 
and there is no way to. remedy it : You might 
ſooner reconcile Cats and Rats, or Hounds and 
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How the Wild Chiterlngs laid an dmbuſcado 
VVV 


. * * 


T Hile Xenomaner was ſaying this, Fryar bon 
VVV fſpyd twenty five or thirty young ſlender- 
thap'd Chitterlings, poſting as faſt as they could to- 
wards their Town, Citadel, Caſtle and Fort of 
Chimney; and faid 5 I ſmell a Rat; 
there will be here the Devil upon two ſticks, or J 
am much out. © Theſe: worſhipful Chitterlings may 
chance to miſtake you for Shroweride, tho you are 
not a bit like him. Let us once in our Lives leave 


'wou'd bear that Sport. There can be no falſe-Latin 


terlings, always donble-hearred And treacherous. | 
Pamagruel then aroſe from Table, to viſit and 


diſcover'd on the Left an Ambuſcade of Squob-Chit- 


from thence; a large Body of huge Giant-like arm'd 
Chitterfings rang din Battalia along a little Hill, and 
marching turionily towards us, at the ſound of Bag- 
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Perhaps, ſaid he, it may be the uſual Guard of the 
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pipes, Sheep's-paunches and Bladders, the merry 


Files and Drums, Trumpets and Clarion 6, Ken 


to catch us, as Meſs caught his Mare. By the con- 


jecture of Seventy eight Standards which we cold, 


we gueſs d their Number to be Two and forty thou 


ſand, at a modeſt Computation. 


Their Order, proud Gate, and reſolute Locks, 


made us judg that they were none of your raw paultry 


Links, but old Warlike Chitterlings and Sauſages, 

From the foremoſt Ranks to the Colours they were 
all arm'd Cap- a- pie with Small- Arms, as we reckon'd 
them at a diſtance, yet very ſharp and caſe-harden'd, 
Their Right and Left Wings were lin d with a great 


number of Foreſt- Puddings, heavy Patty-pans, ani 


-Horſe-Sauſages, all of them tall and proper Iſlanders, 
Banditti, and WHd,-- on 3nd Ye 8 
Pantagruel was very much daunted, and not withs. 
out cauſe, tho Epiſtemon told him, that ie might 6e 
the Uſe and Cuſtom of the Chitterlingonians to weloom 
and receive thus in Arms their foreign Friends; ag 
the Noble Kings of Fance are received and ſaluted 
at their firſt coming into the chief Cities of the 
Kingdom, aer their advancement to the Crown, 


Queen of the Place; who having Notice given her, 
by the Junior Chitterlings of the Forlorn-hope, 
whom you ſaw on the Tree, of the arrival of your 
fine and pompous Fleet, hath judg'd that it was 


without doubt ſome rich and potent Pringe, and is 


come to viſit you in Perſon. 


Pantagruel little truſting to this, call'da Council 
to have their Advice at large in this doubtful Caſe, 
He briefly ſhew'd them how this way of Reception _ 


with Arms, had often, under colour of Sn 


and Friendſhip been fatal to the Parties ſo recęi d. 


Thus, fajd he, the Emperor Apronins' Caracalla, gt. 
one time deſtroy d the Citizens of Alexandria ; and 
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at another time cur off the Atendanysof 4 10 — 
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RABLAIS's 


for a while afcer, this coſt him his Life. 

Thus Jacob's Children deſtroy'd the Sichemites, to 
revenge the Rape of their Siſter Dina. By ſuch ano- 
ther hypocritical trick, Galienus the Roman Emperor 


put to Death the Military Men in Conſtantinople, 1 


Thus, under colour of Friendſhip; Antonius inticed 
Artavaſdes King of Armenia, then having cauſed 


him to be bound in heavy Chains, and mackled, at 
laſt put him to Death. 


We find a thouſand ſuch 13 in Hiſtory 


and King Charles the VIth is juſtly commended 0 


his Prudence to this Day, in that, coming back 


Victorious over the Ghenters and other Flemmings, to 


his good City of Paris, and when he came to Bourget, 
(a League from thence) hearing that the Citizens 
wich their Mallets ( whence they got the Name of 


Malllotins) were march'd out of a Town in Battalia 


Twenty thouſand ſtrong, he would not go into 
the Town till they had laid down their Arms, and 
xetir'd to their reſpective Homes, tho' they proteſted 
to him, that they had taken Arms with no other 
deſign, than to receive him with the greater De- 
monſiegtion of Honour and ROE” 
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How Panragruel font for Colonel Maul. 


Chitterling, and Colonel Cut- Pudding: 
with 4 Diſcourſe well worth your hearing, 


about the Names of Places and Perſons. 


H E n of the Council was, That, let 
things be how they wou'd, it behov'd the Pau- 
ri to ſtand * their Guard. Ther efore 
N 


* 


Book IV. 
' King of Perſia, under colour of Marrying his Daughe 
ter: Which, by the way, did not paſs unpunifh'd 
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Carpalim and Gymnaſt were order d, by Pantagruel,” 
to go for the Soldiers that were on-board the Cuß :- 
Gally, under the Command of Colonel Miw/-Chir 
| rerling, and choſe on-board the Vine-Tub-Frigat, © 
under the Command of Colonel Cu;-Pudding the 
Younger. Tl cafe Gamnaſt of that trouble, faid © _ >] 
Panurge, Who wanted to be upon the Run: ou 
may have Occaſion for him here. By this wor- 

thy Frock of mine, quoth Fryar Fhen, thou haſt 5 
2 mind to ſlip thy Neck out of the Collar, and ab-. 
ſent thy ſelf from the Fight, thou White-lirerd 
Son of a Dunghil ; upon my Virginity, thou'lt = 
never come back. Well, there can be no great los 
in thee ; for thou would'ſt do nothing here bur © ,* 
| Houl, Bray, Weep, and diſhearten the good Shol- 8 
diers. III certainly come back, (ſaid Panurge) Fryar 
hon, my ghoſtly Father, and ſpeedily too: Do * 
but take care that theſe plaguy Chirrerlings donr | 
board our Ships; all the while you'll be a Fighting, 
Fil Pray heartily for your Victory, after the Ex- + 
ample of the valiant Captain and Guide of the 
People of Iſrael, Meſes» Having ſaid this, h e 
wheel'd off. %% Oe Z:: To Rn 
Then ſaid Epiſfemon to Pantagruel, The Denomi- . *., «? 
nation of theſe two Colonels of yours, Mal- Chi. 
terling and Cut- Pudding, promiſeth us Aſſurancde. 
Succeſs and Victory, if thoſe Chitterlings ſhould * 7 <l 
chance to ſer upon us. You take it rightly, = 
ſaid Pantagruel ; and it pleaſeth me to ſee you for — ll 
ſee and prognoſticate our Victory; by the Names of Ds 
our Colonels, 1 „„ * 
This way, of foretelling by Names, is not News - 5} 
It was in Old- times celebrated, and religiouſly ob 
ſerv d by the Pyrhagoreans. Several great Princes an _ 
Emperors have formerly made good Uſe of it. OGG a. 
vianus Auguſtus, Emperor of the Romans, meeting oi 
a day a Country Fellow nam'd Eutychius, (that is, =, 
[Fortunate) driving an Aſs nam'd Nicon, (that is 
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in Prayers the Temp 


| Iides, (that is, Royal) whom he had left ſick a great 
way behind, took hopes and aſſurance of obtaining 


Signification of his Name. 


:-.  thagoras, who by the Number, either Even or Odd, 
of the Syllables of every Noun, would tell you of | 
What ſide a Man was Lame, Hulch-back'd, Blind, 
">, Goury, troubled with the Palſy, Pleuriſy, or any 


* 


Left - ſide of the Body. 5 
= Indeed, ſaid Epiſtemon, I ſaw this way of Sylla- 
bdiꝛing try d at Xaintes, at a general Proceſſion, in 
the Preſence of that good, virtuous, learned and juſt 


there went by a Man or Woman that was either 
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in Greek, Victorian) mov'd by the Signification of 

the Aſs's and Aſs-drivers Names, remain'd aſſur'd of 
all Proſperity and Victory. 
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The Emperor Veſpaſian, being once all alone at 
e of Serapis, at the ſight and unex- 
pected coming of a certain Servant of his nam'd Ba. 


the Empire of the Romans. Regilian was choſen Em- 
peror by the Soldiers, for no other reaſon, but the 
See the Cratyle of the 
divine Plato; (By my Thirſt I will read it, ſaid Ri- 
⁊otome; I hear you ſo often quote it) ſee how the i 
Pythagereans, by reaſon of the Names and Numbers, 
conclude, that Patroclus was to fall by the hand of 
Hector, Hector by Achilles, Achilles by Paris, Paris by 
Philofetes. I am quite loſt in my Underſtanding, 
when I reflect upon the admirable Invention of Py- 


other Diſtemper incident to Human Kind, allotting 
ven Numbers to the Right, and Odd ones to the 


Preſident Brian Vallée, Lord of Doubait. When 


Lame, Blind of one Eye, or Hump- back d, he had 
an Account brought him of his or her Name, and 
if the Syllables of the Name were of an Odd Num- 
ber, immediately, without ſeeing the Perſons, he 
declard them to be Deform'd, Blind, Lame, ot 
Crooked of the Right-ſide ; and of the Left, if the) 
were Even in Number: And ſuch indeed we ever 
found them, | | 575 N HQ! SD 
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By this Syllabical Invention 5 {21d Pantagruel, the | 
Learned have affirm'd, that Achilles kneeling, wass 


wounded by the Arrow of Paris in the Right-Heel, 
for his Name is of Odd Syllables: (Here we ought 


co obſerve, that the Ancients usd to kneel the 

& Right-Foot.) And that Venus was alſo wounded _ 
before Troy in the Left-Hand; for her Name ian 
M Greek is Acesin, of four Syllables; Vulcan Lam'd of 


his Left- Foot, for the ſame reaſon ; Philip King of 


Macedon, and Hannibal, Blind of the Right-Eye: 


Not to ſpeak of Sciatica s, Broken-Bellies, and He- 
micrania's, which may be diſtinguiſh'd by this Fy- 
| thagorean Reaſon. 1 „ 

Baut returning to Names: Do but conſider how 
Alexander the Great, Son to King Philip, of whom 
ve ſpoke juſt now, compaſs d his Undertaking, 


meerly by the Interpretation of a Name. He had _ 


beſieged the ſtrong City of Tyre, and for ſeveral 
Weeks batter'd it with all his Power: but all in 


| vain ; his Engines and Attempts were ſtill baffled . 


by the Brians: Which made him finally reſolve to 


raiſe the Siege, to his great Grief, foreſeeing the 
great Stain which fuch a ſhameful Retreat would be 


| to his Reputation. In this Anxiety and Agitation 


of Mind he fell aſleep, and dreamt that a Satyr was 


come into his Tent, capering, skipping, and trip= **, » 


ing it up and down with his Goatiſn Hoofs, and 
that he ſtrove to lay hold on him. Bur the Satyr 
ſtill ſlipt from him, till ac laſt, having penn d him 


up into a Corner, he took him. With this he a- 
wak'd ; and telling his Dream to the Philoſophers. 
| and Sages of his Court, they let him know, that it 
was a Promiſe of Victory from the Gods, and that 
he ſhould ſoon be Maſter of Tyre ; the word Satyros 
divided into two being Sa Tyros, and ſignifying Tyre 


z5 thine ; and in truth, at the next On-ſet he took 


the Town by Storm, and by a compleat Victory, 


reduc'd that ſtubborn People to Subjection. 
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Ekiſſing a little Daughter of his call'd Tracia, ſhe 
- ſeem'd ſomewhat ſad to him. What is the matter, 


'of one word, Pompey fell into deſpair. Being over- 


beautiful and ſtately Palace: Now asking the Pilot 


Call'd Achillas, cut off his Head. 


pen'd to L. Paulus e/fmilius, when the Senate elected 


* - which ſhe low mightily: Hearing this, Paulus took 
aſſurance of a Victory over Peres. | 


- Paſſages evidently ſhewing how religiouſly they 
_obſerv'd Proper Names, and their Significations. 
-* Colonels arrived with their Soldiers, all well arm'd 


caſe they were attackt; for he cou'd not yet believe 


them Carnaval for the Watch- word. CHAP. 
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On the other hand, ſee how by the Signification 


come by Cæſar at the Battle of Pharſalia, he had no o- 
ther way left to eſcape but by flight; which attempt- 
ing by Sea, he arriv'd near the Iſland of Cyprus, and 

erceiv'd on the Shore, near the City of Paphos, a 


what was the Name of it, he told him, that it was 
call'd Karo ae, that is, Evil-King ; which ſtruck Wl 
ſuch a Dread and Terror in him, that he fell into 
Deſpair, as being aſſured of loſing ſhortly his Life ; 
inſomuch that his Complaints,Sighs and Groans were 
heard by the Mariners and other Paſſengers. And 
indeed, a while after, a certain ſtrange Peaſant, 


Jo all theſe Examples might be added what hap- 
Him Emperor, that is, Chief of the Army which they 


ſent againſt Perſes King of Maceden ; that Evening 
returning Home to prepare for his Expedition, and 


ſaid he, my Chicken; why is my Jraſia thus fad 
and melancholy 2 Daddy, ( reply'd the Child) 
Perſa is dead; this was the Name of a little Bitch 


If Time would permit us to diſcourſe of the 
Sacred Hebrew Writ, we might find a hundred noted 


He had hardly ended this Diſcourſe, when the two 


and reſolute. Pantagruel made them a ſhort Speech, 
intreating them to behave themſelves bravely, in 


that the Chirrerlings were ſo treacherous, but he bad 
them by no means to give the firſt Offence ; giving 
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7 be 


by Men. 


here any more than if it wege ſome Tale of a Tub; 


| = Well, well, I can't help it. Believe it if you will; 
it you wont, let it alone. For my part, I very 


well know what I ſaw. It was in the wild Iiland, 
in our Voyage to the Holy Bottle, I tell you the 


| would have you call to mind the ſtrength of the 
ancient Giants that undertook to lay the high 
Mountain Pelion on the top of O /a, and ſet among 
| thoſe the ſhady Ohmpm, to daſh out the Gods Brains, 
| unneſtle them, and | 
Their's was no ſmall ſtrength, you may well chink, 
and yet they were nothing but Chirterlings from the 
Waſte downwards, or at leaſt, Serpents, not to tell 
a Lye for the mi. 
The Serpent that tempted Eve too was of the 
Chitterling kind, and yet it is recorded of him, that 
he was more ſubtle than any Beaſt of the Field. 
Even fo are Chitterlings : Nay, to this very Hour 


Li. PEAS. — nn 


Greek, : a 

Pray now tell me, Who can tell but that the 
Switzers, now ſo bold and warlike, were formerly 
; Chitterlings ? For my part, I would not take my 
Oath to the contrary. K Himantopodes, 2 Nation 


15 


. hd bh. £1 E cur wi * 


1 


f L 4 „ F 8 — " : 
* * f > l & | 
. \ 0 — 
be 1 8 . A 5 1 c - 
* 0 : : 
NAD» . : 83 
' 5 * A : þ x 0 , > 
. 8 * : 5 ; "3 f Yr , * * 3 => N 8 l 
| fy N : 4 N ” 2 : . a * cw 
N | : * f 
6. - 9 ; ; x x 7 
, ; 4 . 2 ** 8 & E 
- * l 2 * 4 ES: 


Hw Chitterlings are not to be ſlighted” 
O ſhake your empty Noddles now, jolly 


Ez Topers, and don't believe what I tell you 


Time and Place, what would you have more? 1 


cour their Heavenly Lodging. 


they hold in ſome Univerſities that this ſame Temp-- 
ter was the Chitterling call'd I:byphallus, or Standing, 
eg which was transform'd bawdy Priapus, Arch- + 

| Seducer of Females in Paradiſe, that is, a Garden in 
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very famous in Erbiopia, according to Pliny's De. 
ſcription, are Chitterlings, and nothing elſe. If all 
this will not ſatisfie your Worſhips, or remove your 
Incredulity, I wotild have you forthwith (I mean 
drinking firſt, that nothing be done raſhly ) viſit 
Luſignan; Pena, Vouant, Mervant, and Ponz auge: 
in Poictou. There you will find a Cloud of Wie 
neſſes, not of your Affidavit-Men of the right 
= ſtamp, but Credible, time out of. mind, that will 
take their Corporal Oath, on Rigome's Knuckle- 
bone, that Melluſine their firſt Founder, or Foun- 
dreſs, which you pleaſe, was Woman from the Head 
do the Prick- t and thence downwards was 3 
wx - ' Serpentine Chirrerlng, or, if you'll have it otherwiſe, 
wy - Chitterlingdis Serpent. She nevertheleſs had à 
PE and noble Gare, imitated to this very Day 
your Hop-Merchants of ä in their Paſpit 
and Country Dances. 
What do you think was the cauſe of Erichthonines 
being the firft Inventor of Coaches, Litters, and | 
Chariots ? Nothing but becauſe Vulcan had begot 
him with Chitterlingdiz'd Legs, which to hide, he 
choſe to ride in a Litter rather than on Horſe- 
back ; for Chiterlings were not yet in eſteem at 
that. time. 5 
The Scythian N Sindh Ora was likewiſe balf Wo⸗ 
Man; and half Chitterling ; and yet feem'd fo beauti- 
ful to Fupirer, that nothing could ſerve him but he 
mmiſt give her a touch of his Godſhip's Kindneſs; 
And accordingly had a N Boy by hs call'd 2 
_ Taxes, and therefore, I would have yon leave off 
ſhaking your empty Noddles at this, as if it were a 
Story; and firmly believe that nothing is is truer than 
1 J 16e e ee 
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yu d with the Cooks to 
fibt the Chitterlingss. 
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IRyar Iban, ſeeing theſe furious Chitterlings thus 
| I boldly march up, ſaid to Pantagruel, Here will 
- be a rare Battel of Hobby-horſes, a pretty kind of 
| Puppet-ſhow Fight for ought I ſee; Oh! What 


mighty, Honour and wonderful Glory will attend 


our Victory? I would have you only be a bare 
Spectator of this Fight, and for any thing elſe leave 

me and my Men to deal with them. What Men? 
faid Pantagruel, Matter of Breviary, reply'd Fryar 


bon: How came Potiphar, who was Head Cook of 
Pharaoh's Kitchen, he that bought Joſeph, and whom 
the ſaid Fo/eph might have made a Cuckold, if he 
had not been a Foſepb.; How came he, I ſay, to be 
Egypt? Why was Nabuzardan, King Nebuchadenozor's 
Head-Cook choſen, to the excluſion of all other 
Captains, to beſiege and deſtroy Feruſalem ? I hear 


| made General of all the Horſe in the Kingdom of 


55 reply d Pantagruel; By St. Chriſtopber's Whiskers, | 


aid Fryar Fhon, I dare lay a Wager that it was 
becauſe they had formerly engaged Cb;r:erlings, or 


Men as little valu'd ; whom to rout, conquer, and 


deſtroy, Cooks are without compariſon, more fit 


than Cuiraſſiers and Gent 4 Armes arm'd at all Points, 


or all the Horſe and Foot in the World. 


P 


#5 


You put me in mind, ſaid Pantagruel, of what is 
written amongſt the facetious and merry Sayings - 
of Cicero. During the more than Civil Wars between 
Ceſar and Pompey, tho he was much courted by 


the firſt, he naturally lean'd more to the fide of 
the latter; now one Day, hearing that the Pompe- 
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aus in a certain Roncontre had loſt a great many 
Men, he took a Fancy to viſit their Camp. There 
he perceiv'd little Strength, leſs Courage, but much 
Diſorder. From that time, foreſeeing that things 
would go ill wich them, as it ſince happen'd, e 
began to Banter now one and then another, and 
be very free of his cutting Jeſts : ſo ſome of Pom- 
peys Captains playing the good Fellows to ſhew 
ee told him, Do you ſee how man 
Eagles we have yet? (they were then the Peril 
of the Romans in War) They might be of uſe to 
you, reply'd Cicero, if you had to do with Magpies. 
Thus ſeeing we are to fight Chirrerlings, purſued 
Pantagruel, you infer thence that it is a Culinary 
War, and have a mind to join with the Cooks, 
Well, do as you pleaſe. T'll ſtay here in the mean 
time, and wait for the Event of the Battel. 
Fryar Jban went that very Moment among the 
Sutlers into the Cooks Tents, and told them in a 
pleaſing manner, I muſt ſee you crown'd with Ho- 
nour and Triumph this Day, my Lads; To your 
Arms are reſeiv'd ſuch Atchievements, as never yet 
were perform'd within the Memory of Man. Od's 
Belly, do they make nothing of the valiant Cooks? 
Let us go fight yonder fornicating Chzitrerlings, III 
be your Captain: But firſt let's drink, Boys — 
come on- Let us be of good Cheer. Noble Cap- 
rain, return'd the Kitchen Tribe, this was ſpoken 
like your ſelf, bravely offer'd :- Huzza ! We are all 
at your Excellency's Command, and will live and 
die by you. Live, live, ſaid Fryar 7hon, a Gods 
Name; but die by no means. That's the Chitter- 
lings Lot, they ſhall have their Belly full on't: Comę 
on then, let us put our ſelves in order; Nabuzar- 
dans the word. | 
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Hom Fryar John fitted up the Som; and f 


the valiant Cooks that went into it. 


their Work-men fitted up the great Sow that 
| was in the Ship Leatbern- Bottle. It was a wonder- 
ful Machine, ſo contriv'd, that by the means of 
large Engines that were round about it in Rows, it 


throw'd forked Iron Bars, and four- ſquar'd Steel 


Boults; and in its Hold two hundred Men at leaſt 


could eaſt ily fight, and be ſhelter d. It was made 


after the Model of the Sow of Riole, by the means 


of which Bergerac was re- taken from the Engliſh in 


the Reign of Charles VI. 


| Here are the Names of the Noble and Valiant . 
Cooks who went into the Sow, as s the e did 


into the Trojan Horſe. 


* 


Hen by Fryar Jbons Order the Engineers and 


Soure Sauce. Criſp Pig. ce 
Sweet Meat. | Grit Shack. Sop in Pan. 
Greedy Gut. Fuatgut. Pick-foul. : 
La C hops. Bray-mortar. Muſtard-pot. 
Sows d Pork. Lick-ſawce. Calfs Pluck. 
| Slap Sawce. Hog s Foot. Hogs Haſlet. 
Cock-Broth. e Chops phiz, 
Tr, 
Gallymaufrey. 


All theſe Noble Cooks in their Coat of Als 


did bear in a Field Gules, a Ladin W 5 
charg'd with a Chevron Argent. PO. 


Lard, Hogs Lard. Pinch Lard. S a Land 
Nible Lard. Top Lard. Gnaw Lard. 
Filch Lard. Pick Lard.  Scrape Lard. 
Fat Tard. Sade Lard. Chew Lard. 5 
7 Gaillard 


Ws 
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Gaillard (by Synco pe) born near Rambioullet : the 
ſaid Culinary Doctor's name was Gaillard-lard; in 
the ſame manner as you uſe to Iolatrous for Idolola- 
from. . Es 15 8 


Stiff Larl. Cut Larl. Waſte Lard. 
Watch Larl. Mince Larl. Ogle-Lard. 
Sweet Larl. - Dainty Larl. Weigh Lard. 
Eat Lard.  Freh Lard. Gulch Lard. 
Snap Lard.' Ruſty Lard, Eye Lard. 
Catch Lard. J og oe rl 
Names unknown among the Marranes and Fews. 
Balloky. Thirſty. Porridge Pot. 
Pick Sallat. Kitchen Stuff. Lick Diſh. 
Broyl Raſher. Verjuice. Salt Gullet. 


Conny Skin. Save Dripping. Snail Dreſſer. 


Paint Chops. Water-Creeſe. Soupe-Monger. 
ye Wright. Scrape Turnip. Browis Belly. 


Pudding- pan. | Trivet. © Cbine Pi cher. 5 
 Tofs-pot. Monſieur Ragouſt. Suck Gravy. _ 


. Muſtard Sawce. Crack Pipkin. Macaroon. 


Claret Sawce. Scrape Pot. Scure Maker. | 


oY Swill Broth. © 


Smell-Smock, he was afterwards taken from the 


- Kitchen and remov'd to Chamber Practice, for the 
Service ofthe Noble Cardinal Hunt Veniſon. 


Rot Roſt, Hogs Gullit. Fox Tail. 
Diſhclout. Sir Loyne. H Flap, 
Save Sewet. Spit Mutton. . Old Grixle. 


Fire Fumbler. Fritter Fryer. Ruff Belly. 


Pellicock, Fleſh Smith. Saffron Sawce. 


| Long Tool, Cram Gut. Strutting Jom. 
Prick Pride.  Tuzzymuſſy. laſu d Snout. 


Pricł- Madam. Facket Liner. Smutty Face. 


Pricllet. Guaxxle Drink. 


Mondam that firſt invented Madam Sawce, and 


for char Diſcovery, was thus call d in the Scotch- 
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| Foblolly,  _ S lowen. .. Trencher-man. ; 
Slabber Chops. S . Goodman Gooſecap 
Scum Pot. Fafer-Monger. Munch Turnip. 
Gully Guts. Snap Gobbet. Pudding-bag. 
Rinſe Por. Scurvy Phiza | 1 
Drink-ſpiller. 
Robert, he invented Raberrs Sawoez ſo good and 
neceſſary for Roaſted Coneys, Ducks, Freſh Pork, 
Poach'd Eggs, Salt Fiſh, and a chouſand other ſuch 
Dine. | 
Cold Eel. TE F „g- ban. Bi . 
Thornback. ge E 3 So 
Gurnard. SCawer Door. Titt . 
Grumbling Gut. Waſte Butter. Sauce- bor. 
Alms-ferip. Sbitbreech. All Fur. © 
Taſte all. Thick Braun. Whimwham.. + — 4" 
Scrap Marcheus: Zom 1-4. Baſteroſt. 1 


Belly-timberman. Mouldy Cruſt. Gaping PR, 3 
Haſpee. Het... %% © oo, 


Frig-palat. Red Herring. Leather Breeches. . 58 | 
Powdering-tub. Cheeſe Cake. e ON. — of 
All theſe Noble Cooks went into. the Sow, Mae” „ 


ry, Cheery, Hale, Brisk, old Dogs at Miſchief, and n * 
ready to fight ſtoutly ; Fryar Thon, ever and anon * « *f 
_ waving his huge Scimiter, brought up the Reer,⁵ 


and double-lock d the Doors on the inſide. Jo "2+. OM v4 ; 
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E Chitterlings advanc'd Fo coke; 3 P 8 0 
tagruel perceiv'd that they ſtretched their ''* 4 


Arms, and already began to charge their Lances, . ' 
WH . to e Ga to know: what 
8 A M0 — „ 


. 
e 
4 S 3 


116 RABEL AIS's Book IV. 
they meant, and why they thus, without the leaſt 
Provocation, came to fall upon their old cruſty. 
Friends, who had neither ſaid nor done the lea 
ill thing to them. Gymnaft being advanc'd near 
their Front, bow'd very low, and ſaid to them as 
loud as ever he could; We are Friends, we are 
Friends; all, all of us your Friends, yours, and at 
your command, we are for Carnaval your old Con- 
federate. Some have ſince told me, that he miſtook 
and ſaid Cawvernal inſtead of Carnaval. „„ 
Whatever it was, that word was no ſooner out 
of his Mouth, but a huge wild Squob-Sawſage, 
ſtarting out of the Front of their main Body, would 
have grip'd him by the Collar. By the Helmet of 
Mars, ſaid Gymnaſt, T'll ſwallow thee, but thou ſhale 
only come in chips and flices ; for, big as thou 
art, thou could'ſt never come in whole. This ſpoke, 
be lugs out his truſty Sword, Kiſs-mine-Arſe, (ſo he 
Call'd it) with both his Fiſts, and cut the Sawſage 
in twain. Bleſs me, how fat the foul Thief was! 
It puts me in mind of the huge Bull of Berne that 
was ſlain at Marignan when the drunken Switzers 
Were ſo mawl'd there. Believe me, it had little 
lleſs than four Inches Lard on its Paunch  _ 
MM The Sawſige's job being done, a Crowd of o- 
= chers flew upon Gymmſf, and had moſt ſcurvily 
dctragge d him down, when Pantagruel with his Men 
| . Came, up to his relief. Then began the Martial 
Fray, higledy pickledy. Maw! Chitterling did maw] | 
>  Chicterling, Cat Pudding did cut Puddings; Panta- 
2e did break the Chitterlings at the Knees ; Fry- 
dar 5 ben play'd at leaft in the fight within his Sow, 
viewing and obſerving all things; when the Parry- 
pans that lay in Ambuſcado, moſt furiouſly ſallied 
oo Co i” or oa Te dd 
Fryar Fhon, who lay ſnug all this while, by that 
time perceiving the Rout and Hurly-burly, ſet open 
the Doors of his Sow, and ſailed out with his N 
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Tae, nones 


. FLAP © 
Greeks, Come of them arm'd with Iron Spits, others 
with Andirons, Racks, Fire-Shovels, Frying-pans, __ 
Kettles, Grid-Irons, Oven-Forks, Tongs, Dripping- * ) 
pans, Brooms, Iron-Pots, Mortars, Peſtles, all in 
Battle array, like ſv many Houſe-breakers, hallow- +" 
ing and roaring out all together moſt frightfully, - 2 
| Nabuzardan! Nubuzardan ! Nabuzardan ! Thus ſhout- 7 
ing and hooting, they fought like Dragons, and 
charg'd' through the Party-pans. and Sauſages, The 
Chitterlings perceiving this freſh Reinforcement, and 
that the others would be too hard for *em, betook 
themſelves to their Heels, ſcampering off with full 
ſpeed, as if the Devil had been come for them. 3 
Fryar Fhon, with an Iro Crow, knock d them down " 
as faſt as Hops; his Men too were not ſparing on 
their ſide. Oh, what a woeful Sight it was! The 
Field was all over ſtrew'd with heaps of dead oer 
wounded Chitrerlings'; and Hiſtory relates, that hat 
not Heav'n had a hand. in it, the Ch:rrerling Tribe 1 
had been totally routed out of the World by the 
Culinary Champions. But there happen d a won *# 
derful thing, you may believe as little or as much,” ©} 
of it as yan; pleat. 4 59" 4 
From the North flew towards us a huge, fat, thick,” * Þ_*® 
grizly Swine, with long and large Wings like thoſe _. 
of a Wind-mill, its Plumes red Crimſon like thoſe = - : 
of a Phenicoptere (which in Languedoc they call Ha. 
man,) its Eyes were red and flaming like a Carbun= n 
cle, its Ears green like a Praſin Emerald, its Teeth _ Þ 
like a Topaze, its Tail long and black like Jet, ite 
Feet white, diaphonous, and tranſparent like a "© 
a Diamond, ſomewhat broad and of the ſplay-kind,” + » 
like thoſe of Geeſe, and as Queen Dick's us d to be. 
at Tholoſe in the Days of Yore: About its Neck it | 
wore a Gold Collar, round which were ſome JTonias 
Characters, whereof I could pick out but two words, | 
TE 'A@HNAN, Hog- teaching Minerva. © + 2 
The Sky was clear before ; but at that Monſters 7 
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that we were all amaz'd at ic. As ſoon as the Ch;r- 
terlings perceiving the Flying-Hog, down they all 
threw their Weapons, and fel on their Knees, lift- 
ing up their Hands join'd together, without ſpeaking 


and his Party kept on mincing, felling, braining, 
mangling and ſpitting the Chirrerlings like mad: 


Coeas d. 
The Monſter, es 8 times hover! d back- 


a Tail-ſhot voided above twenty ſeten Buts of, 
5 Muſtard on the Ground; then flew away throught / 
the Air, Crying! ws $19 e while, l oh ; x aan] 


Carnaval ! ak 
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CHAP. XLII. 


ſeth Queen of the Chirrerlings. | ; 


_ H E Monſter being out of ſi ght, and NE two 
I Armies remaining filent, Pantagruel demanded 

2 Parly with the Lady Niphleſeth Queen of the Chir- 
' + terlings; Who was in her Chariot by the Standards; 
and it was eaſily granted. The Queen alighted, 
courteouſly recerv'd Pantagruel, and was glad to ſee 


that a falſe Borod had caus'd all this Miſchief, 

her Spies having brought her word, that Shrovttide 
their Mortal Foe was landed, and ſpent hjs Time 

in examining the Uriniof Phyſereres. SE 

is She therefore intreated him to pardon them their 


= - Offetice ; ; telling him, that See; Was Jn 
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118 RABELATS's Bock. 
© appearance, it chang'd ſo mightily for the worſe, 


done word, in a Poſture of Adoration.  Fryar ben 
But e ee ſounded a Rerreat, and all Hoſlility 1 


wards and forwards between the two Armies, with 


. Pantagruel held 4 Treaty NS. Nil 


him. Pzxragruel complain d to her of this Breach of 
Peace: But he civilly made her Excuſe telling him, 


* * by 
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foun itterlings than Gall; and offering, for 
her ſelf, and all her Succeſſors, to hold of him and = 
his the whole Iſland and Country, to obey him in 
all his Commands, be Friends to his Friends, and 
| Foes to his Foes ; and alſo to ſend every Year, as an 
Acknowledgment of their Homage, a Tribute of 
Seventy eight thouſand Royal Chitterlings, to ſerve 
him at his firſt Courſe at Table, fix Months in the 
Year : whith was punctually perform'd. For, the 
next Day, ſhe ſent che aforeſaid quantity of Reyal 
Chitterlings to the good Gargantua, under the Con- 
duct of young Niphleſeth Infanta of the Iſland, 8 
The good Gargamua made a Preſent of them to 
the great King of Paris: But by change of Air, and 
for want of Muſtard (the natural Balſam and Re- 
ſtorer of Chitterlings )- moſt of them died. By the 
great King's particular Grant, they were buried ing 
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l heaps, in a part of Paris, to this day call d LaRue pο’ęẽͤæ 
J Andouilles, ( The Street pav' d with Chitterlings.) At 
the Requeſt of the Ladies at his Court, young Niphe 

„Herb was preſerv'd, honourably us'd, andfince that 


marry'd to heart's content; and was the Mother ff 
many Children, for which heav'n be prais ed. 
Pantagruel civilly thank'd the Queen, forgave all  * "ili 

| Offences, refus d the Offer ſhe had made of her |". "i 
/ Country, and gave her a pretty little Knife: After =» 
. that, he ask d 6 nice Queſtions concerning ths + 
3 BF Apparition of that Flying-Hog ? She anſwer d. 
J, That it was the Idea of Carnaval, their Tutelary God. 
# in time of War, firſt Founder and Original of allths 7 
f Chitterling- race, for "_— reaſon he reſembled 3 
drew their Extraction from 


4 | Hog, tor Chitterlings : — 
Pautagruel asking to what Purpoſe, and curative = 


| Indication, he had voided ſo much Muſtard on the 
1 Earth? The Queen reply d, That Muſtard. wag 
” If ficir Seng-real, and celeſtial Balſam, of which lay- | 
ing but # lickts in the Wounds of the fallen Chits 
CY >. 7 | 1. mp” terlingz 
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* in a very ſhort time the " a * 


heal d, and the Bead reſtor d to Efe. Pantagruel 
held no further Diſcourſe with the Queen, but re- 
tir d a Ship- board: The like did all the Bon Com- 


panions with 1 Ioplomenss of Wan 20d : 
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1 Rvach;; and I ſwear to you, by the Celeſtial 
n and Chickens, that I found the way of Living 

of th People ſo ſtrange: and wonderful, that I 
l the heart's blood of me half tell it you. 
live on nothing but Wind, eat nothing but 

They and drink nothing but Wind: They have no 
other Houſes but Weather-cocks: They ſow no 
other Seeds but three ſorts of Wind-flowers; Rue, 


and Herbs that may make one break wind to the 
por poſe, theſe ſ coure them off carefully. The Com- 
| Mon dae of, boat to 1 themſelves, Rake, ufc 


Pg 


here they feaſt. as mexry as Beggars; and during 
the Meal, 6 whole Talk is commonly oß the 


Goodneſs, Excellency, Salubrity and Rarity of 


Winds; as you jolly Topers, in your Cups, Pni- 


loſophile and Argue upon Wines. The one praiſes 


the. South-Eaſt; the other the SouthaWaſt: 2 T bis the 


Welt and by South, and chis the Eaſſß and by Nah F 


another; the Weſt, and angther the Raſt; aud ſo.of 


Gale 


. * 4 we 
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eg 
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her ey Ty have ſome noble That ahi , 
Beg are ſpread under one or two Wind- mills: 
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i WF fret, with a tall burly Groom, and a pimping little 
. Page of his laying them on, like the Devil, with a 
Buckip : Not knowing the caufe of his Anger, at 
firſt T chonghe that all this was by the Doctor's Ad. 
vice, as being a thing very healthy to the Maſter to 
be in a Paffion, and to his Man to be bang'd fort. 
But at laſt T heard him taxing his Man with ſtealing 
from bim, like a Rogue as he was, the better half 
of a large Leathern Bag of an excellent Southerly „5 
Wind, Which he had carefully laid up, like a hidden al 
Reſerve, againſt the Cold Weather. 
They neither Exonerate, Piſs, nor Spit in that - 
Iſland ; but to make amends, they Belch, Fizzle, | 
Funk, and give Tail-ſhots in abundance. - They are 
troubled with all manner of Diſtempers: And inn 
deed, all Diſtempers are ingender' d and procee& __ . 
from Ventoſities, as Hippacrates demonſtrates," lib. de „ 
| Flatibus. But the moſt epidemical among them, is 
the Wind-Colick. The Remedies which they uſe aas 
e they void ſtore of Windi?- 
neſs. They all die of Dropſies and Tympanies, th 
Men farting, and the Women fizzling, ſo that their 
Meare at the OO n * 
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Some time after, walking in the Iſland, we met 
chree hair- brain d airy Fellows, who ſeem'd migh- 
til pufft up, and went to take their Paſtime, and 


ſelves, and abound in the Iſland. I obſerv'd, that 
as you true Topers, when you travel, carry Flasks, 
Teathern Bottles, and ſmall Runlets along with 


Pair of Bellows: If they happen'd to want Wind, by 
the help of choſe pretty Bellows they immediately 
drew ſome freſh and cool, by Attraction, and Re- 

. . .ciprocal Expulſion : For, as you well know, Wind, 
- -  » effenrially detin'd, is nothing but fluctuating and 
= -- Agitated Air. V! 8 
A A while after, we were commanded, in the King's 
* Name, not to receive, for three hours, any Man or 
Woman of the Country on-board our Ships. Some 
. having ſtole from him a rouſing Fart of the very indi- 
= -vidual Wind which old Goodman e£olus the Snoarer 
„gave Uyſſes, to conduct his Ship, whenever it ſhould 
happen to be becalm' d: Which Fart the King kept 
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world of wonderful Cures with it, in many dan- 
gerous Diſeaſes, letting looſe and diſtributing to 
th. 


Virginal Fart; that is, if you muſt know, what 
1 our Sanctimonials, alias Nuns, in their Dialect, call 
ERinging backwards. VVV 
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„Hu a ſmall Rain lays 4 high Wind. 
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"TY Artagrne! commended their Government, and 
way of Living, and ſaid to their Hypenemian 
i ayor, If you approve Epicuruss Opinion, placing 
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the ſummum bonum in Pleaſure, (I mean, Pleaſure 
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view the Pluvers who live on the ſame Diet as them- 


vou, fo each of them had at his Girdle a pretty little 


religiouſly, like another Sang-real, and perform'd a 


the Patient only as much of it as might frame a 
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that's oak, * free Bom toil) I FRED you * 


for your Food being Wind, coſts you little or no- 


thing, ſince you need but blow. True, Sir, return d 


the Mayor; but alas, nothing is perfect here be- 5 


low : For too often, when we are at Table feeding 
on ſome good bleſſed Wind of God, as on Celeſtial 
Manna, merry as ſo many Fryars, down drops on 
2 ſudden ſome ſmall Rain, which lays our Wind, 
and ſo. robs us of it; thus n Meal loſt for 8 
want of Meat. 

Juſt ſo, quoth Panurge, Feri Toſs-pot of Quinque- 
n0is, evacuating ſome Wine of his own burning on 
his Wife's Poſteriors, laid the ill-fum'd Wind that 
blow'd out of their Centre, as out of ſome Magi- 


ſterial Eolipyle. Here's a kind or a'Whim on that > 


Subject which I made formerly: F 


7 


One Evening, when Toſs-pot Jad been at his Butts, . 
And Joane his fat Spouſe cram d with Turnips her Guts : 


Together they pigg d; nor did Drink ſo beſot bim, 
But he did what Was done when bis Daddy begot him. : "> 


| Now when, to recruit, he'd fain have been 1 5 


| Joane's Back-door was furthily puffing and roaring : 4 17. | 


So for ſpight be bepiſs d her,” and quickly did 5 
Dat ty ſomall Rain lays a very Bigh Wind. 


We are alſo plagu'd yearly with a very great BD. oY. 


kts, cry'd the Mayor; for a Giant cail'd Wide , 
noſtrils, who lives in the Iſland of Toby, comes Water t 


every Spring to purge, by the Advice of his Phy- 


ſicians, and ſwallows us, like ſo many Pills, a great 
number of Windmils and of Bellows alſo, at which 


Now this is a ſad Mortification to us here, ah 


are fain to faſt over three or four whole Lents every 
Year for this, beſides certain petty Lents, -Ember- . 


Weeks, and other Oriſon and Starving-tides. And 

have you no Remedy for this? ask d Pantagruel. By 

the Advice of our Mezarims, * d the Mayor, . 
3 


his Mouth waters exceedingly. - . 8 _ 


9 


„tze time LR hat 8 to give us a n we Gar- 
'_ . Sifonour Windmills with good ſtore of Cocks and 
Hens. So the firſt time that the greedy Thief ſwal- 
low'd them, they had like to have done his buſineſs 
at once; for they crow d and cackl'd in his Maw, 
and fluter d up and down athwart and along in his 
Stomach, which threw the Glutton into a Lipo- 
chymy, Cardiac Paſſion, and dreadful and dangeroug 
Convulſions, as if ſome Serpent creeping in at his. 
Mouth, had been ſrisking in his Stomach.  _ 
© Here is a Comparative (46) altogether\ 1 incon- 
grueus and impertinent, cry'd Fryar hon, inter- 
| | rupting them; for I have formerly heard, that if a 
=. Serpent chance to get into a Man's Stomach, it will 
j not do him the leaſt hurt, but will immediately get 
out, if you do but hang the Patient by the Heels, 
and lay a Pan-full of warm Milk near his Mouth, 
"You Were told this, ſaid Pantagruel, and ſa were 
. - thoſe who gave you this Account; but none ever 
ſaw or read of ſuch a Cure. On che contrary, Hip- 
pocrates, in his Fiſth Book of Epidem, writes, 7 ſuch 
ws 2 caſe happening i in his time, the Patient preſench, died of 
* a Spain and Con vulſion. 
Beſides the Cocks and ; OY oc ſ; aid the Mayor, 
continuing his Story) all the 78781 in che Country 
.  whip'd into ag neil s Mouth, poſting after the 
Poultry, which made fuch a flir with Reade at 
er els, that he grievouſly felt into Fits each 
1 minute of an hour. 
3 At laſt, by the Advice of a Baden Eheh#neor; at 
s "the time of e Paroxyſm, he us d to flea a Fox, by 
© , way of Antidote: Since that, he tock better Ad- 
vice, and eaſes himſelf with taking a Clyſter made 
with a Decoction of Wheat and Barly-Corns, and 
of Livers of Goſlins z to the firſt of Which the Poul- 
try run, and the Poxes' to the latter. Beſides, he 
* ſome of your Badgers or Fog. Dogs, by the 
7415 bf Pills and N This is our e a 
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Butter, at the 
vice AGF Ph: 


under the Yoke of the 
3t was this. THEE 


riſi On. "Tob Ee reveng 
ſome Days after, We 3 the others che ee 


he 1 TP Me weste 5d. 12 2 1 8 


ind- : 
A {ſure yang he dy'd 2 os 


This huge Wi de-noſtyils this {ame Swallower af 
mills, is ho „more, I Tf ail 

ſtiled and. choak'd with eating 2 lump.o 
Mouth of a Yor 98355 5 the Ad- 
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How, . went "aſhore in the «id 


Pope F igg-land, 


2 , HE next Morning we artivd 155 50 TRY, 7 
| Popepgs, formerly A rich and free People call d 
te Gaillardets, but now, alas, miſerably poor, and 
Papimen. The Occalion of 


On a, certain yearly high. Holy: day, the Bit er- 


: Maſter, Syndics and topping Rabbies of the Gir. 


Jets EhAnc by to go into the neue Wand of 


Papimany, to fee the Feſtiyal, and pals away the 

1 a ng eſpy d the does 

Picture, c with the Sight of KOT ie EL 
1 


Time. Now one of them 


jaudable tom, the People were blelsd Py 
offering Ho days) made mouths at it, and ary 


A Fig for t, gs a ſign of 4099 Mee e andy »; 
S Atfront,.t 


warnifig, took Arms, and'ſurpriz'd, deſtroy'd, and. 


Tui d the, whole Iſtand of the Ta tee. putting the 
Men to the Sword, and ſparing none but the Women 
and Children, and  thols too only on Condition to do 
what the Inhabitants of Milan Were condemn. d to, : 
by the Emperor Frederick-. e 


Theſe had rebell'd a i him 7. his. abſence, 


and. "ighominioufly turn d. 5 Empreſs. ou of, 
5 Cs ARES ker a Hoſe-back on a Mule ca : 
d Ed. = 3 - 
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Thacor, with her Breech foremoſt towards the old 


Jaded Mule's Head, and her Face turn d towards 


the Crupper. Now Frederick being return d, maſter'd 
them, and caus'd ſo careful a Search to be made, 
that he found out and got the famous Mule Thacor. 


Then the Hangman 3 by his Order, clap'd a Fig into 


the Mule's Jim-crack, in the Preſence of the enſlay'd 
Citts that were brought into the middle of the great 
Market-place, and proclaim'd, in the Emperor's 
Name, with Trumpets, That whoſoever of them 


would fave his own Life, ſhould publickly pull the 


Fig out with his Teeth, and after that put it in 


again in the very individual Cranny whence he had 


draw'd it, without uſing his Hands; and that who- 
ever refus'd to do this, ſhould preſently ſwing for't, 
and die in his Shoes. Some ſturdy Fools, ſtanding 

upon their Pun#:/o, choſe Honourably to be Hang d 
rather than ſubmit to ſo ſhameful and abominable 


' a Diſgrace ; and others, leſs nice in Point of Ce- 
remony, took heart of grace, and ev'n reſolv d to 


have-at the Fig, and a Fig fort, rather than make 
a worle Figure with a Hempen-Collar, and die 
in the Air, at ſo ſhort Warning: Accordingly, 


when they had neatly pick'd out the Fig with their 
Teeth from old Thacor's Snatch-blatch, they plainly 


ſhew'd ic the Heads-man, ſaying, Ecco Io Fico ! 
(Adel the Fig!) „ 

Buy the ſame Ignominy, the reſt of theſe poor 
diſtreſſed Gaillarders fav'd their Bacon, becoming 


. 
2 


*. 


Tributaries and Slaves; and the Name of Pope- 
Hg, was given them, becauſe they had ſaid, A Fig 
RE for the Pope's Image. Since this, the poor Wretches 


F b 


never proſper d; but every Year the Devil was 


at their Doors, and = were plagu'd with Hail, 
all manner of Woes, as an 

everlaſting Puniſhment, for the Sin of their An- 

ceſtors and Relacions. Perceiving the Miſery and - 


Calarmicy of that Generation, we did not care to go 
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Chap. 45- WORKS 125: 
farther up into the Country, contenting pur ſelves 
with going into à little Chappel near the Haven, 
to take ſome Holy Water. It was dilapidated and L | 
ruin d, wanting alſo a Cover (like St. Peter at Rowe) 1 
When we were in, as we dipp'd our Fingers in the 
ſanctifi d Ciſtern, we ſpy'd in the middle of chat 
Holy Pickle a Fellow muffled up with Stoles all un- 
der Water, like a diving Duck, except the tip of 
his Snout to draw his Breath. About him, ſtood 
three Prieſts, true ſhavelings,clean ſhorn and polld, 
who were muttering ſtrange Words to the Devils 
out of a Conjuring Boo... 
Pantagruel was not a little amaz d at this, and, en- 
quiring what kind of Sport theſe were at, was told, 
that, for three Vears laſt paſt, the Plague had ſo 
dreadfully rag d in the Iſland, that the better half 
of it had been utterly depopulated, and the Lands 
lay Fallow without Owners. Now the Mortality 
being over, this ſame Fellow, who was crept into 
the Holy Tub, having a large piece of Ground; 
chanc d to be ſowing it with White winter Wheat; 
at the very Minute of an Hour that a kind of a fill 
ſucking Devil, who could not yet Write or Read, 
or Hail and Thunder, unleſs it were on Parſly or 
Colworts, had got leave of his Maſter Lucifer td go 
into this Iſland of Pope- gs, where the Devils were 
very familiar with the Men and Women, and often 
went to take their Paſti nem 
This ſame Devil being got thither, directed his 
Diſcourſe to the Husband- man, and ask d him what 
he was doing. The poor Man told him, that he 
was ſowing this Ground with Corn to help him to 
ſubſiſt the next Year. Ay, but the Ground is 
none of thine, Mr. Plong b- Jobber,  cry'd the Devil, | 
but mine: for, ſince the time that you mock d the 
Pope, all this Land has been proſcrib d, adjudg d, 
and abandon'd to us. However, to ſow Corn is not 
my Province; therefore I will give thee leave to 
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fow the Field; that i is to Ia „provided We mare 
the Profit. I Will, repty d"the Farmer. 1 mean, 
Grid the Devil, chat, bf what che Land Malt deat, 
two Lots ſhall be made, one bf what ſhall grow 
above Ground, the Other of what ſhall be co. 
verd with Earth ; the right of chuſing belongs to 
me, for I am a Devil of noble and 5 Race; 
thou art à baſe Clown. I therefore chuſe what 
mall lie under Ground, take thou what ſhall be 
above. When doſt thou reckon to reap, hnah? A- 
bout the middle of Faly, quoth the Farmer. Well, 
faid the Devil, TIl not fail thee then: In the mean 
time, ſlave as thou oughteſt. Work, Clown, work ; 
I am going to tempt to the pleaſing Sin of whotttg, | 


the Nuns of Dryfzrt, the Sham-Saints of the Cowle, | 
and the glurromſh Crew; I am more than ſure of | 
theſe. There needs but meet, and*the Jobb's done; 
true Fire and Tinder, touch and take; down falls 
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On: e be Juli, the Devil came to ibs 


Plage aforeſaid; A” 25 his Crew at his 
Heels, a whole Choir of the younger Fry of Hell, 
and having met the Farmer, faid to him ; Well, 
Clod-p ate, how haſt thou done, ſince I went Thou 
and I wol now ſhare the Concern, Ay, Maſter 
Devil, quoth the Clown, tis but reaſon we ſhould. 
Then he and His Men be in to cut and reap the 

Corn: and on the other fide the Devil's Imps fell 
to work; gridbing up, and pulling out ny Stubble 
1 the Root. 
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28 "The Conc „man had his Corn \cheaſh'd; win- | 
5 ps it, put it into Sacks, and went witty it co Mar- 3 


ket. The ſame did the Devil's Servants, and ſate 
them down there by the Man, to ſell their Straw. 


The Country-man ſold off his Corn at a good rate, 
and with the Money fill'd an old kind of a Demy- 4 
Buskin, which was faſten'd to his Girdle; but tie 2 
Devil a Sous the Devils took; far from taking Han- 
10 , they were n and leer d by the Country 
Louts. 
Market being over, ave the Devil to the Far- 
mer, well Clown thou haſt chous d me once, tis 
1 57 Fault chouſe me twice, twill be mine. Nay, 
good Sir Devil, reply d the Farmer, how can I be 
aid to have chous d you; ſince twas yorſt Worlhip 
that choſe firſt. The truth is, that by this Trick 
yon thought to cheat me, hoping that nothing 
would ſpring out of the Earth for my ſhare, and 
that you ſhould find whole under Ground the Com 
' which I had ſow'd;and with ie tempt the Poor and 
| Needy; the cloſe Hypoctite, or the coverous Gripe, 
thus making them fall into ty our Snares. But crothy | 
I your muſt en go to Schoof yet, you are no Con- 
| jurer, for | 6wght I ſee: for, the! Corn that was 
: fow'&'is dead and rotten, its. Corruption having 
cans'd the generation of that Which you faw ms 
ſell: ſo you choſe the worſt, and therefore are 
| curd in the Goſpel” Well, talk no more ont, 
| quoth the Devil! What ean'ft thou ſo our Field 
| With for ext Year? If a Man would make the beſt 
ont, anfwerd the Pleugh-man, twere fit he ſow ie 
1 with Radiſh. Now cry'd the Devil, thow talk n 8 
like an honeſt Fellow, Bumpkin, well, ſow me ä 
fg tcore of Radiſh, T ſee aha keep them ſafe Ex 
Storms, and will not hall à bit on t em; but 8 e 
me, this time I beſpeak for my ſhare what Mall be 
above Ground, what's under ſhall be thine: Drudge 
225 . drudge on. Tam going to tempt oy 
"my GS 
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ticks, their Souls are dainty Victuals when broil'd” 
in Raſhers and well powder d. My Lord Lucifer has 
the griping in the Guts, they I make a dainty warm 
Diſh for his Honour's Maw. : 1 
When the ſeaſon of Radiſhes was come, our De- 
vil fail'd not to meet in the Field with a Train of 
raſcally Underlings, all waiting Devils, and finding 
there the Farmer and his Men, he began to cut and 
gather the Leaves of the Radiſhes. - After him the _ 
Farmer with his Spade digg'd up the Radiſhes, and 
clapp'd them up into Pouches. This done, the 
Devil, ths Farmer, and their Gangs hy'd them to 
Market, and there the Farmer preſently made good 
Money of his Radiſhes ; but the poor Devil took 
nothing, bay, what was worſe, he was made a 
_ common laughing-ſtock by the gaping Hoydons. I 1 
ſee thou haſt play d me a ſcurvy Trick, thou vil- 
lainous Fellow, (cry'd the angry Devil,) at laſt I 
am fully reſolv'd een to make an end of the Buſi- 
neſs between thee and my ſelf about the Ground, 
and theſe ſhall be the Terms; We'll chapperclaw 
each other, and whoever of us two ſhall ficſt cry 
bold, ſhall quit his ſhare of the Field, which ſhall 
wholly belong to the Conqueror. I fix the Time 
for this Tryal of Skill on this day ſe night: Aſſure 
thy ſelf that Fill claw thee off like a Devil. I was 
going to tempt your Fornicators, Bayliffs, Perplex- 
ers of Cauſes, Scriveners, Forgers of Deeds, two- 
handed Counſellors, prevaricating Sollicitors, and 
other ſuch Vermine; but they were ſo civil as to 
ſend me word by an Interpreter, that they are all 
mine already: Beſides, our Maſter Lucifer is ſo 
cloy-d- with their Souls, that he often ſends them 
back to the ſmutty Scullions and flovenly Devils, of 
his Kitchen, and they ſcarce go down with him, un- 
less now and then, when they are high- ſeaſon d. 
Some ſay there is no Breakfaſt like a Students, 
no Dinner like a Lawyer 's, no Afternoon's Ne un- 
bag T ew 8 C ion 
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chion like a Vintner's, no Supper. like a Tradeſ. 
man's, no ſecond Supper like à ſerving Wench's, 


TS 


and none of theſe Meals together like a frockiftd 


HFHobgoblin's. All this is true enough; accordingly 
at my Lord Lucifers firſt Courſe Hobgoblings, alias 

Imps in Cowles, are a ſtanding Diſh. He willing 
ly us d to breakfaſt on Students; but, alas, I do 
not know by what ill Luck, they have of late Years 
join d the Holy Bible © their Studies; ſo the De- 
vil a one we can get down among us, and I verily 
believe that unleſs the Hypocrites of the Tribe of 
Levi help us in it; taking from the inlightned 


Book-mongers their St. Paul, either by Threats, Re- 
vilings, Force, Violence, Fire and Faggot, we ſhall _ 


not be able to hook-in any more of them, to nibble 
at below. He dines commonly on Counſellors, 
_ Miſchief-mongers, Multipliers of Law-Suits, ſuch 
as wreſt and pervert Right and Law, and grind and 
fleece the Poor: he never fears to want any of theſe. 
But who can endure to be wedded to a Diſh? 
He ſaid t other Day at a full Chapter, that he 


had a great mind to eat the Soul of one of the Fra- 


ternity of the Cowle that had forgot to ſpeak for 


himſelf, in his Sermon, and he promis d double Pay, 


and a large Penſion, to any one that ſhould hring 
him ſuch a Tit- bit piping-hot. We all went a hunt⸗ 


ing after ſuch a Rarity, but came home withont 


the Prey; for they all admoniſh the good Women 
to remember their Convent. As for afternoon 
Nunchions, he has left them off, ſince he was ſo.wo- 


fully grip'd wich the Cholic, his Fofterers, Sutlers, 


Char-Coalmen, and Boyling-Cooks having been 


fadly mawl'd and pepper d off in the Northern 


Countries. 


Hlis high Devil-ſhip ſups very well on Trade-. 
men, Uſurers, Apothecaries, Cheats, Coiners, and _ 
Adulterers of Wares. Now and then when he is 
on the metry Pin, his ſecond Supper is of ſer wing 
LE ER, Wenches, 
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1 Wenehes, who, after they have by ſteaſth Gar 
| «their Faces with their Maſters good Eiquor, fill up 


the Veſſel with it at fecond- hand, or with Ber: | 


ftinkir's Wenn 
Well, dradge on, Boor: drudge on; I am; -oing 
to tempt the Students of 73 rebiſonde, to Teave Father 


and Mother, forgo for ever the eſtabliſh'd and com- 


mon Rule of living; difclaim and free themſelves 


from obeying their lawfub Sovereign s Edicts, live 


in abſolute Liberty, proudly deſpiſe every one, 
laugh at all Mankind, and taking the fine joviat lit- 
tle Cap of Peetic Licenſe, become fo many DL Hob- 


gobians: 85 : WY ct . 
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How the Devil was hoy K by an Old Woman 
; 1 Popetig-land. 
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concern'd and thoughtful, you may fwear; 
n fo much. that his good Woman, feeing him thus 
took moping, ween d that fomething had been ſto- 
len from him at Market; but when fhe had heard 


the cauſe of his Afffiction, and ſeen his Budget well 


lin'd' with Coin, ſhe bad him be of good Cheer: 


affuripg him that he'd be never the worle for the 


feratching Bout in queſtion, wiſhing him only to 
leave her to manage that Buſinefs, and not trouble 
his Head about it: for ſhe had already contriv d 
how: to bring him off cleaverly. Let the worſt 
come to the worſt, ſaid the Husbandman, it will 


x» 43. 2 


be but a ſcratch, for III yield at the firſt Aroks, and 


ult the Field. Quit 1 Fart reply'd the Wife, he 
all have none of the Field, rely upon me and be 


r. ler me alone to deal with him. You' ſay 
he's pins Bere Devil, chats enough ; Hoon 


n make 
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make him give Atte Field, Flt warrant'you In- 
w he en great Devil, it had e . fome- 
What. „ 3-842 
The Day that we " Madud in the Iſland. happen 4 
to be that which the Dexit had fix d for the Com- 
bat. Now the Countryman, having like a good 
Catholic very faigly! confe//ed bimſelf and vecaived, be- 
times in the Morning, by the Advice of his Vicar 
had hid himſelf, all but the Snout, in the holy Wa- 
ter- ſtock in the Poſture: in which we found him: 
And juſt as they were telling us this Story, News 
came that the old Woman had fool d the —— and 
gain d the Field: you may not be lorry” . 
to hear how this happen d. 230] 
The Devil, you muſt 0 came to We poor 
Man's Door and! rapping there, cry'd, So hoe, ho 
the Houſe, hoe Clod-pate, where art thou ? Come 
out with 2 vengeance, come out with a wannion, _ 
come out and be damn'd ; now for clawigg ; then 
briskly and. reſolutely entring the Houſe, and not 
finding the Country Man there, he ſpy'd his Wife 
lying on. the Ground pitiouſſy weeping and how 
1 What's the mie ask dithe Devil, where is 
he? What does he? Oh! that I knew where he 
15; reply d, Fhreeſcore and five, the wicked Rogue, 
che butcherly Dog, the Murtherer: he has ſpeil'd 
me, Lam undone, T die of what he has done me. 
Hod, cry'd the Devil, what is it? Ell tickle him 
off for yo by and by. Alas, cry d the old Diſſem- 
bler, he told me, the Butcher, the Tyrant, the 
Tearem of Devils, that he had made 2 match to 
ſcratch with you this Day, and to try his Claus, 
he did but juſt touch me with his little Finger, 
here hetwixt the Legs, and has you me for ever. 
Oh! Lam a dead Woman, I ſha Il never be my ſelf 
again: do but ſee ! nay, and beſides he talk d o 
going to che Smiths to have his Pounces.ſharpen d 
_ LO Alas, you are undone, Mr. 1 
900 
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good Sir, ſcamper quickly, I am ſure he won't ſtay; 
fave your ſelf, I beſeech you: while ſhe ſaid this, 
ſhe uncbver'd her ſelf up to the Chin, after the 
manner in which the Perſian Women met their 
Children, who fled from the Fight, and plainly Mi - 
ſhew'd her What de'e call them. The frighted De- 
vil, ſeeing the enormous Solution of the Conti- 
nuity in all its Dimenſions, bleſt himſelf, cry'd out, 
Mahon, Demiourgen, Megera, Aledo, Perſephone : s Life, 
catch me here when he comes! I am gone, s Death 
what a gaſh ! I reſign him the Field.  - © 
Having heard*the Cataſtrophe of the Story, we 
_ retired a Ship-board, not being willing to ſtay 
there any longer. Pantagruel gave to the Poors- 
Box of the Fabrick of the Church, eighteen thou- 
{and Gold Royals in commiſeration of the Poverty 
of the People, and the Calamity of the Place, 
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H Pantagruel went aſhoar at the Tang of 


Aving left the deſolate Iſland of the Popefigs, 

| we failed for the ſpace of a Day very fairly 
and merrily, and made the bleſſed Ifland of Papi- 
any. As ſoon as we had dropt Anchor in the Road, 
before we had well-moor'd our Ship with ground 
"Tackle, four Perſons ,in different Garbs raw'd to- 
wards us in a Skiff. One of chem, was dreſs d like . 
a Monk in his Frock, draggle-taild and booted: FW 

\| the other like a Falkoner with a Lure and a long- f 
t 


| wingdHawkontss Fiſt ; the third like a Solicitor, 
. with a large Bag, full of Informations, Subptna s, IN h 
0 Breviates, Bills, Writs, Cates, and other Imple- WW 
= ments of Pettiſogging. The fourth looł d like'one f 
1 of your Vine Barbers about Orleans, with a jantes 
| WE: | 1 par 


. 


Kulte at 5 Girdle. | 175 is 

As ſoon as the Boat 135 aa 0 on 154 
they all with one Voice ask d, Have you ſeen bim, 
good Paſſengers, haye you ſeen. him ? 1775 =o 
Pamtagrael ? ? You know who, anſwer'd th Wag 
is it, ask d Fryar Fhon, s Blood and: 05 TY 
chraſh him thick and threefold: ? This he ſaid, think» 


ing that they. enquir'd after fome Robber, home 


therer, or Churgh-breaker. ' Oh, wonderful, 
the four, do not you foreign People know che Om? 
Sirs, rep ly Epiſtemon, we do not underſtand. thoſe 
Terms 3 but if you, will be pleas d to let us know 
who you; mean, we'll tell you the truth of the m =O 
rer without any more ado. We mean, ſaid the 
that ; did you. ever ſee. him 2, He that , ret 
Pantagruet,, according to.our Theological Doctrine, 
is God, Who ſaid to Moſes, Tam that I am: We ner 
ver ſaw tim, nor.can 0 be beheld; by Mortal 1 2 
We meant nothing leſs 0 pm upreme.. 
who rules in Heavy en, reply d 15 we. {pol Sof, 
God on Earth, a 75 ever lee him 2: Upon my 
Honour, cry d Carpalim, they mean t Tf e. „ Ay 
ay, a Panurge „ Yea. verily, Gent ehen, 
have ſeen three of chem, whoſe fight has 
better d me. How ! cry'd they, our. 8 Berger 
tels inform us, that there never is more than e 
living. I mean ſucceſſively, one aſter the; ot 
return d Panurge ; otherwiſe I never ſaw more 92 5 
one at A time. 0 Etc nen, 
hrice and four times happy People, cry d 
they, you are welcome and more chan double-wel- 
coy They then kneel ge own;before us and would 
have kiſs d our, Feet, but we would not ſuffer. it, 
telling, ther ; thar, ſhould the Po come thither an 
his own; tis all they could do to him. 16 
certainly, ast d they, 7 we have already, 15 
* 4 wan the matter. We n kiſs his 1 
le, 
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that he has; we 
otherwiſe he could not be Pope. S0 that accord. 


— — — — — 
1 


ns RUBLATS's 5 


Arle Without bogitlng at it and eke his'two Poun. 
ders; for he has a 12 of chem, the holy Father, 
d it ſo by our ſine Decretals, 


to oür ſubtile Pecretalin Philoſophy, this is 1 
eceſſar ee he is Pope, therefore he 


as Genitories; d, ſhould. Genitories no more be 
found in the Work, the World could no more hare 
2. Pop * 


White they 1 7 t lking thus, Parity wil enquirt 
df one Of their Cox Wain's Crew, who thoſe Per. 
forts were? he anſwer'd, that they were the four 


| Eſtates of the Iſland, arid added, that we ſhould be 


le as Welcom as Princes, ſince we had ſeen the 
Je. ' Panurge Ki been acquainted' with this 
by A e Mt I Haid to him in his Ear, I ſwear and 


irs tis even fo, he that has Patience may 


ſs any thing. Seeing the Pope had done us 
od, now in the Devil's Name, RAN do'us 2 

4 Sal. We then went aſhoar, "and the whole 
Süntry, Men, Women and Children came to meet 


uss as in x ſolemn Proceffion, Our four Eftates cry d 


out to them with'a loud Voice; they have ſeen 
him , they have ſeen him, they have ſeen him. That 

clamarcion being mide, all the Mob kneeled 
d&wn before us firing up their Hands towards 


Heaven, andi cry in ng; O happy Men! O moſt hap- 


And this Acclmation laſted above a, quarter 


War Hour. 


Then came "a Bugby 5 che Place with all his Pe 

edgues, Uhhers; ad Schoch. boys, whom He Ma- 
15 erally flogg d, As they us'd to whip Children 

'otfr. Country, "Forthett e ſome Criminal 
2 Hah 'a, chat che) might e it. This 
ci | "Panragrice), | bo ſaĩd to m5. Gentle 


vou do not leave off WHi 
e pr 


„ Fr gone. The People Were Amaz 
His Stemrorean Voice; and I fa oh little 
ump 
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Chap. 49, 


* 


Hump with long Fingers, ſay to the Hypodidaſeal ; 
What! In the Name of Wonder, do all choke that 


ſce the Pope, grow as tall as yon huge Fellow 0 


threatens us? Ah! how-ſhall T think time long, rill 
[ have:ſeen him too, that I may grow and "look as 


Homenas{ fo they call their, Biſhop ) haften' 


b 


big. In ſhort, the Acclamations were ſo 


pos or Officers, bearing Croſſes, Banners, Standards, 
Canopies, Torches, Holy-water Pots, c. He tog 
wanted to kils our Feet, (as the good, Chriſtian 
Valſmier did to Pope Clement.) ſaying, that one 
of their Hipothetes, that's one of the Scavengers, 
Scowrers and Commentators of their Holy Decre- 
tals, had written, that, in the ſame manner as the 
Meſſiah, 1o long and fo much expected by the Fews, 
at laſt appear d among them ſo on ſome happy Day 
of God the Pope would come into that Ifland; and 
that, while they waited for that bleſſed Time, if an 

who had ſeen him at Rome, or elſewhere, chanc d 
to come among them, they ſhou'd be ſure to make 
much of them, feaſt them plentifully, and treat 
them with a great deal of reverence. However, we 


civilly defir'd to be excus e. 
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Eu Homenas Bihip of Papimany ſhew'd 


us the Uranopet Decretals. 


Omenas then ſaid to us: Tis enjoin'd us by our 


L 1 holy. Decretals, to viſit Churches firſt, and 
Taverns after. Therefore, not to decline that fing 


Inſticution, let us go to Church; we ſhall after- 


wards go to Feaſt our ſelves, Man of God, quath 
Fryar Je, do you Be befqre, well fol you 3 
ow g M3 Joy 
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eat, that 
heir Biſho d thi- 
ther on an unbridled Mule, with green Trappings, 
attended by his Apoſts (as they ſaid) and his Sup 
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ou {x oke in the matter properly, and like a good 
Chit tian; tis long ſince we ſaw any ſuch. For 
my part, this rejoyces my mind very much, and 
verily believe that I ſhall have the better Stomach 
after it: Well, 'tis a happy thing to meet with good 
Men! Being come near the Gate of the Church, 
we ſpy'd a huge thick Book, gilt and cover'd all 
over with Precious-Stones, as Rubies, Emeralds and 
Pearls, more or at leaſt as valuable as thoſe which 
Aus 22 conſecrated to Fupiter Capitelinus. This Book 
frag d in the Air, being faſten'd with two thick 
Chains of Gold to the Zoophore of the Porch. We 
Took'd on it, and admird it. As for Pantagruel, he 
'handled it, and dandl'd it, and turn'd it as he 
pleas d, for he cou d reach it without ſtraining; 
and he proteſted, that whenever he touch'd it, 
Was ſei2/d\with a pleaſant tickling at his een ci 
new Life and Activity in his Arms, and à violent 
temptation in his Mind to beat one or two Sergeant 
or ſuch” Officers, provided they were not“ of the 
*Shaveling g kind. omenas then ſaid to us, 'The Law 
was for Berhy given to the Fews by 228 Written 
by God himſelf : At Pelpbos, before the Portal of 
Apollos Temple, this Sentence, Ne EAT TON 
was found written with à Divine Hand; and ſome. 
time after it was alſo ſeen, and as Divinely Written 
and tranſmitted from Heaven. - - Cybel:'s Shrine wa 
brought out of Heaven into a Vielt call'd Peniſun 
i in Phrygia 3 5 ſo was that. of Diana to Tauris, if you 
= will believe Euripides's the Oriflambe, or Holy: Stan- 
ll dard, was tranſmitted out of Heaven to the Nobl: 
. and moſt Chriſtian Kings of France to fight agaik 
| the Nübetevetz. In the Reign of Numa Pompilin, 
' ſecond King of the Ronan, the famous Copper 
Buckler call'd 4cile . was ſeen to deſcend fron 
Heaven. At Acropolis near Athens, Minerva s Statue 
_ formerly fell from the Empyreal Heaven. In lik 


anner, the facred Decretals, which you ſee, wer 
written 
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written with the Ind of an Angel of the Cherubin- 


kind; vou Outlandiſn People will hardly believe 
this, I fear. Little enough of Conſcience, ſaid 
Panurge. — And then, continu'd Homenas, they 
were miraculouſly tranſmitted to us here from the 
very Heaven of Heavens, in the fame manner as 
the River Nile is call'd Diipetes, by Homer the Father 
of all Philoſophy (the holy Decretals always ex- 
cepted.) Now becauſe you have ſeen the Pope, 
their Evangeliſt and everlaſting Protector, we will 
give you leave to ſee and kiſs them on the Inſide, if 
you think it meet. But then you muſt faſt three 
Days before, and Canonically confeſs, nicely and 
ſtrictly muſtering up, and inventoriſing your Sins 
great and ſmall, ſo thick that one ſingle Circum- 

ance of them may not ſcape you, as our holy De- 
cretals, which you ſee, direct. This will take up 
ſome Time. Man of God, anſwer' d Panurge, we 
have ſeen and deſcry'd Decrees and eke Decretals 
enough o' Conſcience, ſome on Paper, other on 
Parchment fine and gay like any painted Paper- 
Lantern, ſome on Vellom, ſome in Manuſcript, 


and others in Print; ſo you need not take half this 


Pains to ſhew us theſe. - We'll take the Good-will 
for the Deed, and thank you as much as if we 
had. Ay, marry, ſaid Homenas; but you never ſaw 

theſe that are Angelically written. Thoſe. in your 

Country, are only Tranſcripts from ours, as we 

find it written by one of our old Decretaline Sco- 
liaſts. For me; Do not ſpare me: I do not value 
the Labour, ſo I may ſerve you; do but tell me 
whether you will be confeſs'd, and faſt only three 
ſhore little Days of God? As for Shriving, anſwer d, 

Panurge, there can be no great harm in't; bur this 
ſame Faſting, Maſter of mine, will hardly down 
with us at this time ; for we have ſo very much over- 
faſted our ſelves at Sea, that the Spiders have ſpun 


their Cobwebs over our Grinders. Do but look on 
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this, good Fryar Fhon des Entomeures, ( Homenas then 


courteouſſy demy-clip'd him about the Neck) ſome 
Mos is growing in his Throat, for want of beſtir. 


ing and exerciſing his Chaps. He ſpeaks the truth, 


vouch'd Fryar Fhon ; I have ſo much faſted, that I'm 


almoſt grown Hump-ſhoulder'd. Come then, let's 


go into the Church; ſaid Homenas ; and pray for. 
| 8 if for the preſent we do not ſing you a fine 
High-Maſs: The Hour of Mid-day is paſt, and after 
it our ſacred Decretals forbid us to ſing Maſs, I mean 
your high and lawful Maſs, But F' ll ſay a low and 
dry one for you. I had rather have one moiſten'd with 
ſome good Anjou Wine, cry d Panurge : Fall to, Fall 
to your Low-Maſs, and diſpatch. Od's Bodikins, 
quoth Fryar Fhon, it frets me to the Guts, that I muſt 
have an empty Stomach at this time of day : For, had 


I eaten a good breakfaſt, and fed like a Monk, if he 


ſhould chance to ſing us the Requiem æternam dona eis, 
domine, I had then brought thither Bread and Wine 
for the Traits paſſes, (thoſe that are gone before.) 
Well, Patience ; Pull away, and fave a Tide ; ſhort 
and ſweet, I pray you, and this for a Cauſe. 
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Hb Homenas ſhew'd us the Arch-Type, oy 
1 Repreſentation of a Pope. 


AAſs being mumbled over, Homenas took 2 
IVI huge bundle of Keys out of a Trunk near 
the Head-Altar, and put Thirty two of them into 
ſo many Key holes, put back ſo many Springs, 
then with Fourteen more maſter d ſo many Pad- 
Jocks, and at laſt open d an Iron-Window ſtrongly 


. 
- , 
- 
. 


barr'd above the ſaid Altar. This being done, in 
token of great Myſtery, he cover'd himſelf with 
wet Sackcloth, and drawing a Curtain of Crimſon 


fortelling us ſome 


| Allure | . : 


Chap: o oO. O ko K 8. FA | 


Sattin, ſhew'd us an Image daubd at codry 
enough, to my thinking; then he couch'd-ie with a 
pretty long Stick, and made us all kiſs the park ef 
the Stick that had touch'd the Image. After this; 
he ſaid to us, What think you of this Image! Ie is 
the Likeneſs of a Pope, an{wer'd Pantagruel 3 I know 
it by the Triple-Crown, his Furr'd dumnſſe, his Rl 
chet, and his Slipper. You are in the right, faid 
Homenas ; it is the Idea of that ſame good God on 
Earth, whoſe 9 we devoutly awalt, and 


whom we . one day to ſee in this Country: 
O happy, wi 


'd for, => much · expected Day ; 
and happy, moſt happy, you whoſe propitious Stars 
have ſo far favour d you, as to let you ſee the living 
and real Face of this good God on Earth, by t 

ſingle Sight of whoſe Picture we obtain full Remif- 


| fon of all the Sins which we remember, chat we 
have committed, as alſo a Third part, and Eightsen 


Quarantaines of the Sins which we have forgot'f An 


indeed we only fee it on high Annual Hofy-days. 25 


This caus d Pantagruel to lay, That it was a Werk 
like thoſe which Dædalus us d to make; ſince, tho 
it were deform'd and ill drawn, nevertheleſs ſome 


divine Energy in Point of Pardons lay hid and con- 


ceal'd in it. Thus, faid Fryar Fbon, at Seville, the 
raskally Beggars being one Evening on a Solenm 
Holy-day at Supper in the Spitrle, one bragg d ef 
having got Six Blancs, or Two-pence-half-peny ; 8 
another, Eight Liard, or Two-pence; ; 4 third, 

Seven Carolus's, or Six pence; but an old Mumper 


made his Vaunts of having got Three Tons or 
Five Shillings. Ah, but (cry d his Comrades) thou 


haſt a Leg o God. As if, Kode Fryar 'Fhon, ſome 
divine Virtue cou'd lie hid ina ſtenching ulcerated 


rottenShank. Pray, ſaid Pantagruel, when you are 
fu ch nauſedus Tale, be ſo kind 


as not to forget to provide a Baſon, Fryar Fobn; II 
7 had much ado wv forbear | inging up 
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my Breakfaſt: Fie, I wonder a Man of your Coat 
is not aſham d to uſe thus the Sacred Name of God, 
in ſpeaking of things ſo filthy and abominable : Fie, a 
Liay : If among your Monkin Tribes, ſuch an 
abuſe of Words is allow'd, I be eech you leave it 
there; and do not let it come out of the Cloyſters. 
Phyſieians, ſaid Epiſte mon, thus attribute a kind of Divi- 
nity to ſome Diſeaſes, Nero alſo extoll'd Muſhrooms, 
and in a {Greek Proverb term'd them Divine Food, 
becauſe with them he had Poiſon d Claudius his Pre- 
deceſſor. But methinks, Gentlemen, this ſame 
Picture is not over- like our late Popes: For I have 
ſeen them, not with their Palium, Aumiſſe or Rochet 
on, but with Helmets on their Heads, more like the 
NT op of a Perſi an Turbant: and while the Chriſtian 
Cemmon-wealth was in Peace, they alone were 
moſt furiouſly and cruelly making War. This muſt 
have been then, return d Homenas, againſt the Re- 
hellious, Heretical Proteſtants ; Reprobates, who 
are diſobedient to the Holineſs of this good God: on 
Earth, Iis not only. lawful for him to do ſo, but 
it is enjoin'd him by the. Sacred Decretals ; and if 
any dare tranſgreſs one ſingle Iota againſt their Com- 
mands, whether they be Emperors, Kings, Dukes, 
Princes, or Common-wealths, he is immediately to 
purſue them with Fire and Sword, ſtrip them of all 
their Goods, take their Kingdoms from them, pro- 
ſcribe them, Anathematize them, and deſtroy not 
only their Bodies, thoſe of their Children, Rela- 
tions and others, but Damn alſo their Souls to the 
yery bottom, of the moſt hot and burning Caldron 
in Hell. Here, in the Devil's Name, ſaid Panyrge, 
the People are no Hereticks, ſuch as was our Ra- 
_ minagrobis, and as they are in Germany and England. 
You are Chriſtians of the | beſt Edition, all pick d 
and cull'd, for ought I ſee. Ay, marry are we, re- 
turn d Sonar, and. for that reaſon we ſhall all be 
| fav'd.. Now let us go and bleſs our ſelyes with Holy- 
Vater, and then to Dinner. Cc H AP, 
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the Decretals. 


full of Papimany Chink to Homenas, who told us, that 
it was plentifully to feaſt with; and that of this 
Contribution and voluntary Tax, one part ſhou'd 
be laid out in good Drinking, another in good Eat- 
ing, and the remainder in both; according to an 
admirable Expoſition hidden in a Corner of their 
holy Decretals; which was perform'd to a T, and 
that at a noted Tavern not much unlike that of Will's 
at Amiens. Believe me, we tickled it off there with 
_ copious Cramming, and numerous Swilling. 

I made two notable Obſervations at that Dinner; 
the one, that there was not one Diſh ſerv'd up, whe- 
ther of Cabrittas, Capons, Hogs, (of which latter 
there's great plenty in Papimany) Pigeons, Coneys, 
Leyerets, Turkeys, or others, with abundance of 
Magiſtral Staff; the other, that every Courſe, and 
the Fruit alſo, were ſerv'd up by unmarry'd Females 
of the Place, tight Laſſes, I'll aſſure you, Waggiſh, 
Fair, Good-condition'd and Comely, Spruce, and 
fic for Buſineſs : They were clad all in fine long 
white Albes with two Girts, their Hair interwoven 
. with narrow Tape and purple Ribbond, ſtuck with 
' Roſes, Gilly-flowers, Marjoram, Daffidown<dillies, 
 Thyme,: and other fweer Flowers, © ED 
At every Cadence, they invited us to drink and bang 
it about, dropping us neat and genteel Court ſies: 
? ; "as F 5 2 — ; ES 1 OS 5 : $ £ „ z 8 Nor 


Nor was the Sight of them unwelcome to all the 
Company; and as for Fryar Fhon, he leer'd on them 
ſide-ways, like a Curr that ſteals a Capon. When 
the firſt Courſe was taken off, the Females melo- 
diouſly ſung us an Epode in Praiſe of the Sacroſant 
Decretals ; and then the ſecond Courſe being ſerv'd 
up, Homenas, joy ful and cheery, ſaid to one of the 
She-Butlers, Light here, Claricia. Immediately one of 
the Girls brought him a Tall-boy brim- full of Extra- 
vagant Wine. He took faſt hold of it, and fetching 
a deep Sigh, ſaid to Pantagruel; My Lord, and you 
my good Friends, Heres t'ye, with all my heart: 
You are all very Welcome. When he had tipp'd 
that off, and given the Tall- boy to the pretty Crea- 
ture, he lifted up his Voice and ſaid ; O moſt hol 
Decretals, how good is good Wine found, through 
our means. This is the beſt Jeſt we have had yet, 
oblerv'd Panurge ; but twould ſtill be a better, if 
they could turn bad Wine into good. 
O Seraphic Sextum ( continu:d Homenas) how 


neceſſary are you not to the Salvation of poor Mor- 


tals. O Cherubie Clementine ! how perfectly the 
perfect Inſtitution of a true Chriſtian is contain d 
and deſcribd in you! O Angelical Extravagants ! 
how many poor Souls, that wander up and don in 
mortal Bodies, through this vale of Miſery, would 
periſh, were it not for you! When, ha! when 
ſhall this ſpecial gift of grace be beſtow'd on Man- 
kind, as to lay aſide all other Studies and Concerns, to 
uſe you, to peruſe you, to underſtand you, to know 
you by heart, to practiſe you, to incorporate you, to 
turn you into Blood, and incentre you into the deep- 
eſt Ventricles of their Brains, the inmoſt Marrow of 
their Bones, and moſt intricate Labyrinth of their 
Arteries ? Then, ha then, and no ſooner than then, 
nor otherwiſe than thus, ſhall the World be happy 
While the Old Man was thus running on, Epiſtemon a- 
. cole and ſoftly ſaid to Panurge ; For want of a el 
: | - 1 O00 3 


7 


caps. nne wo 5 
| ftool, I muſt e en leave you for a Moment or two; 

this Stuff has unbung' d the Orifice of my Muſtard- 

Barrel, but I'll not tarry long. 5 


Then, ah then, continu'd Homenat, no Hail, Froſt, 
Ice, Snow, Overflowing, or Vis-major : then plen- 
ty of all earthly Goods here below. Then unin- 
terrupted and eternal Peace through 'the Univerſe, 
an End of all Wars, Plunderings, Drudgeries, Rob- 
bing, Aſſaſſinates, unleſs it be to deſtroy theſe curs 
ſed Rebels the Heretics. Oh then, Rejoycing, 
Cheerfulneſs, Jollity, Solace, Sports, and delicious 
Pleaſures, over the Face of the Earth. Oh! What 
great Learning, in ineſtimable Erudition, and God» 
like Precepts, are knit, link d, rivetted and mortais'd 
in the Divine Chapters of theſe eternal Decretals? 
Oh! How wonderfully, if you read but one De- 
my Canon, ſhort Paragraph, or ſingle Obſervation 
of theſe Sacroſan# Decretals, how wonderfully, I 
ſay, do you not perceive to kindle in your Hearts, 
a Furnace of Divine Love, Charity towards: your 
Neighbour ( provided he be no Heretic,) bold Con- 
tempt of all caſual and ſublunary Things, firm Con- 
tent in all your Affections, and extatick Elevation 
of Soul even to the third Heaven! © 
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A Continuation of the Miracles caus d by the 
e is x Decretals 


Iſely, Brother Timothy, quoth Panurge, did 
V Yam, did am; he ſays blew ; but for my part 
I believe as little of it as I can. For, one Day by 
chance I happen'd to read a Chapter of them at 


* 


Poictiers, at the moſt Decretalipotent Scorch Do- 
Qor's, and Old Nick turn me into Bumfodder, if - * 
tins did not make me ſo Hide-bound and _ 3 
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that for four or five Days I hardly ſcumber'd one 
poor Butt of Sir-reverence ; and that too was full 
as dry and hard, I proteſt, as Catullus tells us were 
thoſe of his N eighbour Furims. | 


Nee toto decies cacas in anno, 
Atque id durins eſt fabd, & po 
Dauod tu ſi manibus teras, friceſque 
Non unquam digitum inquinare pelſet. 


Oh, ho, cry d Homenas, by r Lady, i it may be yon 
were then i in the ſtate of Mortal Sin, my Friend. 
Well turn'd, cry” d Panurge, this was of a new ſtrain 
2 ad. 5 

Be Day, ſaid Fryar John, at Seville I had ap- 
ply d to my Poſteriors by the way of Hind-Towel 
a Leaf of an old Clementine, which our Rent- ga- 
therer Jobn Guimard had thrown out into the Green 
of our Cloyſter: now the Devil broyl me like a 
Black- pudding, if I was n't fo abominably plagu'd 
with Chaps, Chawns and Piles at the Fundament, 
that the Orifice of my poor Nockandroe was in a 
moſt woful Pickle for I don't know how long. By 
r Lady cry'd Homenas, twas a plain Puniſhment of 
God, for the Sin that yon had committed in be- 
raying that ſacred Book, which you ought rather 
to have kiſs d and ador'd, I ſay with an Adoration 
of Latria, or of EH ryperdulia at leaſt : the Panormitan 
never told a Lye in the matter. 

Saith Ponocrates, at Montpelier, Fohn Choart having 
bought of the Monts of St. Olary a delicate Set of 
Decretals written on fine large Parchment of Lam- 
balle, to beat Gold between the Leaves, not ſo much 
as a piece that was beaten in them came to good, 

but all were dilacerated and ſpoil'd. Mark this, 
'cry'd Homenas, "CWas a Divine Puniſhment and Ven- 
geance. 

At Mans, faid: alben TR Cornu, Apotheca- 
; ry; 8 25 turn 5 an old det of . into waſte 
. iT | Paper; 
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paper; may I never ſtir, if whatever was lapt up 
in them was not immediately corrupted, rotten 
and ſpoi'd ; Incenſe, Pepper, Cloves, Cinnamon, 
Saffron, Wax, Caflia, Rhubarb, Tamarinds, all, 
Drugs and Spices, were loſt without exception. 
Mark, mark, quoth Homenas, an effect of Divine Ju- 
ſtice-! This comes of putting the Sacred Scriptures 
to ſuch! prophane Gee 07: 0s any 
At Paris, ſaid Carpalim, Snip Groignet the Taylor 
had turn'd an old Clementine into Patterns and Mea- 
ſures, and all the Clothes that were cut on them 
were utterly ſpoil'd and loſt ; Gowns, Hoods, 
 Cloaks, Caſſocks, Jerkins, Jackets, Waſtcoats, Capes, 
Doublets, Petticoats, Corps de Robes, Vardingals, and 
ſoforth: © _ thinking to cut a Hood, would cut 
you out a. Codpiece ; inſtead of a Caſſock he'd 


make you a high-crown'd Hat; for a Waſtcoat 
he'd ſhape you out a Rochet; on the Pattern of a 
Doublet he'd make you a thing like a Frying- pan; 


then his Journey- men, having ſtitch'd it up, did 
jagg it and pink it at the bottom, and fo it look d 
like a Pan to fry Cheſnuts; inſtead of a Cape he 
made a Buskin ; for a Vardingale he ſhap'd a Mon- 
tero-Cap ; and thinking to make a Cloak, he'd cut 
out a pair of your big outſtroutting Swirzers Bree- 
ches, with Panes like the outſide of a Tabor. In 
ſo much that Snip was condemn'd to make good 
the Stuffs to all his Cuſtomers ; and to this Day 
poor Cabbidge's Hair grows through his Hood, and 
his Arſethrough his Pocket-holes. Mark, an effect 
of Heavenly Wrath and Vengeance, cry d Homenas. 
6 Cebu, {aid Gymnaſt, a match being made by 
the Lords of Eſtiſſac and Vicount Lauſun to ſhoot at 
a Mark, Perotou had taken to pieces a ſet of Decre- 
tals, and ſet one of the Leaves for the White to 
ſhoot at; now I ſell; nay, I give and bequeath for 
ever and aye the Mould of my Doublet to fifteen. 
hundred Hampers full of black Devils, if w_ y 
MY | l . Cher 
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Archer in the Country (tho they are ſingular 
Markſmen an Gujenne) could hit the White. Not 
the leaſt bit of the Holy Scrible, was contaminated 
Or touch'd ; nay, and Sanſorniu the Elder who held 
Stakes, {wore to us, Fignes dioures, hard Figs (his 
greateſt Oath ) that he had openly, viſibly, and ma- 
nifeſtly ſeen the Bolt of Cærquelin moving right to 
the round Circle in the middle of the White, and 
that juſt on the point when it was going to hit and 
enter, it had gone aſide above ſeven Foot and four 
Inches wide of it towards the Bakehouſe. _ 
Miracle! (cry'd Homenas) Miracle, Miracle 
Clerica, come Wench, light, light here, Here's to 
you all Gentlemen ; I vow you ſeem. to me very 
ſound Chriſtians. While he ſaid this, the Maidens 
began to ſnicker at his Elbow, grinning, giggling 
l and twittering among themſelves. Fryar Fhon be- 
= gan to-paw, neigh and whinny at the Snout's end, 
bt as one xeady to leap, or at leaſt to play the Aſs, and 
get up and ride tantivy to the Devil like a Beggar 
F .- (Od enn F 
| MMlethinks, ſaid Pantagruel; a Man might have been 
more out of Danger near the White of which n- 
naſt ſpoke, than was formerly Diogenes near another, 
How's that ? ask'd Homenas, what was it? Was he 
one of our Decretaliſts? Rarely fallen in again 
e gad, ſaid Epiſtemon returning from Stool, I ſee be 
will hook his Decretals in, tho by the Head and 
Shoulders. )) kde agg: 
Diogenes, ſaid Pantagruel, one Day for Paſtime, 
| went to fee ſome Archers that ſhot at Butts, one of 
1 whom was ſo unskilful, that, when it was his turn 
to ſhoot, all the by-ſtanders went aſide, leſt he 
3 Jhould miſtake them for the Mark, Diogenes had 
ſeen 'him-ſhoot extreamly wide off ic, fo when the 
other was taking aim a ſecond time, and the Peo- 
ple remov d at a great diſtance to the right and 
left of the White, he placed himſelf cloſe by the 


Mark, 
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ſo bad an Archer Would (certainly rather hit my 
other. ef Rv 

One of the Lord 7 Ehiſae „ Pages at laſt Gadd out 
the Charm, purſued Cymnaſt, and by his Advice Pe- 
' rotou put in another White made up of ſome Papers 
of Pouillacs Law Suit, and woo erery one thor *. 


verly.- - 
E amtlerenfe fad N at Fbor Delif's 3 Wed- 


ding were very great doings, as 'twas then the Cu- 


ſtom of the Country. After Supper, ſeveral Farces, 
Iterludes, and Comical. Scenes were acted-; 


| had alſo ſeveral Morrice-dances with Bells and Ta- 


bors; and divers ſorts of Maſques, and Mummers 
were let i in. My School-fellows and I, to grace the 
Feſtival to the beſt of our Power (for, fine white 
and purple Liveries had been given to all of us in 
the Morning) contriv'd a merry Mask with ſtore 
of Cockle-ſhells, ſhells of Snails, Periwinkles and 
ſuch other. Then for want of Cuckoe-pint or 


Prieſt-· pintle, Louſe-bur, Clote, and Paper, we made 


our ſelves falſe Faces with the Leaves of an old 
Sextum, that had been thrown by and lay there for 


any one that would take it up, cutting out holes 


for the Eyes, Noſe and Mouth. Now did-you ever 
hear the like ſince. you were born, when we had 
play d our little Boyiſh Antick Tricks, and came to 
take off our ſham-faces, we appear'd more hideous 
and ugly than the little Devils that ated the Paſſion 
at Douay: For our Faces were utterly ſpoil'd at the 
places which had been touch'd by thoſe Leaves; 


one had there the Small Pox, another God's To- 
ken, or the Plague Spot, a third the Crinkums, a 


fourth the Meaſles, a fifth Botches, Puſnes and Car- 


buncles; in ſhort, he came off the leaſt hurt who 


only loff his Teeth by the bargain, | Miracle, bail d 

out Homenaæs, Miracle! 
Hold, hold, cry d Rbizotome, ONS ©yer rimele 0 
CI 


_ 
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Mark, holding that place to be the ſafeſt; and that 
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clap ; my Siſter Kate, and my Siſter Ren had put 
the Crepines of their Hoods, their Ruffles, Snuffe= 
kins, and Neck-Ruffs new waſh'd, ſtarch'd and 
iron d, into that very Book of Decretals; for, you 
muſt know, it was cover'd with thick Boards and 
had ſtrong Claſps ; now, by the virtue of God 
Hold, interrupted Homenas, what God do you mean? 
There is but one, anſwer' d Rbizotome. In Heaven, 
I grant, reply d Homenas, but we have another here 
on Earth, d'ye ſee. Ay marry, have we, ſaid Rhj- 
zotome, but on my Soul I proteſt I had quite forgot 
it well then, by the virtue of God the Pope, their 
Pinners, Neck-ruffs, Bibs, Coifs, and other Linnen 
turn'd as black as a Char-coal-man's Sack. Mira- 
cle, cry'd Homenas ! Here, Clerica, light me here, 
and pr ythee, Girl, obſerye theſe rare Stories. How 
comes it to paſs then, ask d Fryar Jbon, that Peo- 
ple ſay, B one ot ear 
| zEverfince: Dees had Tal.. 
And Gens-d' Arms lugg'd heavy Mails, 
Since each Monk would have a Horſe, -- 
All went here from bad to worſe... _ 
Depuis que Decrets eurent Ales, 
Et Gens-d Armes porterent Males, 
Moines allerent @ Cheval, 
En ce monde abonda d tout mall. 
I underſtand you, anſwer'd Homenas; this is one 
of the Quirks and little Satyres of the new fangi'd 
5 Hereticks. | 1 EIS * 5 „„ {13 ES 
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Hum, by the. Virtue of the Decretals, Gold i 
ſubtilh drawn out of France to Rome. 
1 Would, ſaid Eyiſtemon, it had coſt nie a Pint of 
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che beſt Tripe that ever can enter into Gut, lo t. 


| 


we 


en 


we had but compar'd with the Original, the dread- 


fu! Chapter, Execrabilis. De multa. Si plares. De An> 


natis per totum. Nift eſſent. Cum ad Monaſterium: 'Quod 


dilectio. Mandatum ; and certain others that draw 


every Year out of France to Rome, four hundred 
thouſand Ducats and more. 5 3 


Do you make nothing of this, ask d Homenas ? 
Tho' methinks, after all, tis but little if we conſi- 
der that France the moſt Chriſtian, is the only Nurſe, 
the See of Rome has. However find me in the 


whole World a Book, whether of Philoſophy, Phy- 
fic, Law, Mathematicks, or other human Learning, 


nay, even, by my God, of the Holy Scripture it ſelf, 
that will draw as much Money thenee ? None, 
none, pſhaw, tuſh, blurt, piſh, none can : You may 
look till your Eyes drop out of your Head; nay, till 
Dooms-day in the afternoon, before you can find 
another of that Energy; I'll paſs my word for that. 
Let theſe Devilliſh Heretics refuſe to learn and 
know it. Burn em, tear em, nip em with hot 
Pincers, drown em, hang em, ſpit em at the 
Bung-hole, pelt em, paut em, bruiſe em, beat em, 
cripple em, diſmember em, cut em, gut em, bow- 
el em, paunch em, thraſh em, ſlaſh em; gaſh em, 
chop 'em, ſlice em, ſlit em, carve em, ſaw em, be- 


thwack em, pare em, hack em, hew em, mince 


em, flea em, boyl em, broyl em, roaſt em, roaſt” 


em, bake em, fry em, crucifie em, cruſh em, 


ſqueeze em, grind em, batter em, burſt em, quar- 
ter em, unlimb em, bebump em, bethump em, 


belam me em, belabour em, pepper em, ſpitch- 
cock em, and carbonade em on Grid-irons, theſs 


wicked Heretics; Decretalifuges, Deeretalicides, 
worſe than Homicides, worſe than Patricides, Des 
cretalictones of the Devil of Hell. 

As for you other good People, I moſt earneſtly 
pray and beſeech you to believe no other thing, 
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think on, my enero, Oe do no other thing than 


what's 


* 


. >. eo eos oy ft 


— 
. l 
4 ones — 1 
r _ 
2 a * - = = 
- == . 2 4 — — GENS -- IN 's 
— A — — —— — 


= 
LL I GX RR : \ 


l 

— — —— . —ů — - <vs a ox 
* 

ag» Mo 4 — —— + 


— . 40” —e. 


152 RABLAIS's Bock IV. 
| what's contain in our Sacred Decretals, and their 
Corallaries, this fine Sextwm, theſe fine Clonenting, 


Cretals. 
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of wiſely governing the State of a Commonwealth, 


theſe fine Euravagantes. - pj 1 S - 8 

ou enjoy Glory, Honour, Exaltation; Wealth, Dig. 
birles, . Preferments in this World; be fora, 
and dreaded by all, prefer'd, elected, and choſen 
above all Men. lg OT EO 
For, there is not under the Cope of Heaven, 4 
Condition of Men out of which you'll find Perfons 


fitter to do and handle. all things, than thoſe who 


by Divine Prefcience, Eternal Predeſtination, have 
applied chemfelves to the Study of the Holy De- 


Would you chuſe a worthy Emperor, a good 
Captain, a fit General in time of War, one that can 
well forefee all Inconveniencies, avoid all Dangers, 
briskly and bravely bring his Men on to a Breach Wl 
or Attack, ſtill be on ſure grounds, always over- 
come without loſs of his Men, and know how to 
make a good uſe of his Victory? Take me a De- 
eretiſt. No, no, I mean a Decretaliſt. Ho, the 
foul Blunder, whiſper d Epiſtemon. 
Would you in time of Peace, find a Man capable 


of a Kingdom, of an Empire, of a Monarchy, ſut- 
ficient to maintain the Clergy, Nobility, Senate 
and Commons in Wealth, Friendſhip, Unity, Obe- 
dience, Virtue and Honeſty? Take a Decretaliſt. 

Would you find a Man, who, by his exemplary 
Life, Eloquence, and pious Admonitions, may in 
a ſnort time without effuſion of human Blood Con- 
quer the Holy Land, and bring over to the Holy 
Church the misbelieving Turks, Fews, Turtars, Mul- 
chvites, Mammelm, und Sarrabonites ? Take me a De- 
RE | A = „%% thr 
What makes in many Countries, the People re- 
bellious and deprav'd, Pages ſawey and miſchie- 
vous, Students ſottiſn and duncical? Nothing 05 
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chat their Governors, Eſquires, and Tutors were 
mu! K ·' 
But what, on your Conſcience, was it d'ye think 
that eſtabliſh'd, confirm'd and authoris d theſe fine 
Religious Orders with whom you ſee the Chriſtian 
World every where adorn'd, grac'd and illuſtrated 
as the Firmament is with its glorious Stars? The 


* 0 


Fey Pere, eo nn | 
What was it that founded, underpropt, and fix'd, 
and now maintains, nouriſhes'and feeds the devour 
| Monks and Fryars in Convents, Monaſteries and 
Abbeys, ſo that did they not daily and mightily 
ray without ceaſing, the World would be in evi- 
ent danger of returning to its Primitive Chaos? 
Tie SEE ,, Oe OO 

What makes, and daily encreaſes the famous and 
celebrated Patrimony of St. Perer. in plenty of all 
Temporal, Corporeal and Spiritual Bleflings ? The 
e dd Rs 

What made the Holy Apoſtolick See and Pope 
of Rome in all times, and at this preſent ſo dreadful 
in the Univerſe, that all Kings, Emperors, Poten- 
tates, and Lords willing nilling muſt depend on 
him, hold of him, be crown'd, confirm'd, and au- 
choris' d by him, come thither to ſtrike ſail, buckle, 
and fall down before his Holy Slipper, whoſe Picture 
you have ſeen? The mighty Decretals of God. 

Iwill diſcover you a great Secret; The Univer- 
ſties of your World have commonly a Book either 
open or ſhut in their Arms and Deviſes; what Book 
do you think it is? Truly, I do not know, anſwer'd 
Pantagruel, T never read it. It is the Decretals, ſaid 
Homenas, without which the Privileges of all Uni- 
verſities would ſoon be loſt. You muſt own I have 
taught you this, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. | 

Here Homenas began to belch, to fart, to funk, 
to laugh, to ſlayer, and to ſweat; and then he gaye 
[his huge greaſie four-corner'd Cap to one of che- 
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Laſſes, who clapt it on her pretty Head with a deal 
of Joy, after ſhe had lovingly bufs d it, as a ſure 
Token that ſhe ſhould be firſt married. Vvat, cry d 
Epiſtemon, fifat, bibat, pipa We. 
O Apocalyptic Secret, continued Homenas light, 
light, Clerica, light here with a double Lantern, 
Now for che Fruit, Virgins. „„ Ox 
I was ſaying then, that giving your ſelves thus 
_ Wholly to the ſtudy of the Holy Decretals, you'll 
gain Wealth and Honour in this World ; I add, that 
in the next you'll infallibly be ſaved in the bleſſed 
Kingdom of Heaven, whoſe: Keys are given to Our 
good God and Decretaliarch. O My good God, 
whom I adore and never ſaw, by thy ſpecial Grace 
open unto us, at the Point of Death at leaſt, this 
moſt Sacred Treaſure of our Holy Mother Church, 
whoſe Protector, Preſerver, Buttler, Chief Larder, 
Adminiſtrator, and Diſpoſer thou art; and take 
care, I beſeech thee, O Lord, that the precious 
Works of Supererogation, the goodly Pardons do 
not fail us in time of need; fo that the Devils may 
not find an opportunity to gripe our precious Souls, 
and the dreadful Jaws of Hell may not ſwallow us. 
Tf we muſt paſs thro*' Purgatory, Thy Will be done. 
It is in thy Power to draw us out of it when thou | 
pleaſeſt. Here Homenas began to ſhed huge hot 
briny Tears, to beat his Breaſt, and kiſs his Thumbs 
— a CGok- i. cc +4 
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How Homenas gave Pantagruel ſome Ban- 
1 | Chriſtian Pears. 


E Piſtemon, Fryar Fhon, and Panurge ſeeing this 

doleful Cataſtrophe, began under the cover 
cf their Napkins to cry, Meeow, Meeow, Meeov, 
825 SE feigning 
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feining to wipe their Eyes all the while, as if they 
had wept. The Wenches were doubly diligent, 
and brought Brimmers of Clementine Wine to every 
one, beſides ſtore of Sweet · meats, and thus che 
Feaſting was reviv) T. ont OT 


Before we aroſe from Table, Homenas gave us a 
great quantity of fair large Pears; ſaying, Here, 


my good Friends, theſe are ſingular good Pears ; 
you'll find none ſuch any-where elſe, I dare war- 
rant. Evesy Soil bears not every thing, you 
know: India alone boaſts Black Ebony, the beſt 
Incepſe is produc'd in Sabæa, the Sphragitid Earth 


at Lemnos ; ſo this Ifland is the only Place where 


ſuch fine Pears grow. Vou may, if you pleaſe, 
make Seminaries with their Pippins, in your 
I like their Taſte extremely, ſaid Pantagruel; if they 
were {lic'd and put into a Pan on the Fire with Wine 
and Sugar, I fancy they would be very wholſom 
Meat for the Sick aſwell as for the Healthy; Pray, 
what do you call em? No otherwiſe than you've. 
heard, reply'd Homenas; we are a plain down-right 
fort of People, as God wou'd have it, and call Figs, 
Figs ; Plumbs, Plumbs ; and Pears, Pears. Truly, ſaid 
Pantagruel, if Llive to go home, (which I hope will 


be fpeedily, God willing) IIl ſet and graff ſome in 


my Garden in Touraine- by the Banks of the Loire, 
and will them call Bon-Chriſtian or Good-Chriftian 
Pears; for I never:ſaw better Chriſtians than are 
theſe ag ene I'd like him two to one bet- 


ter yet, ſaid Fryar Fhon, would he but give us two 
or three Cart-loads: of yon buxom Laſſes. Why, 
8 what wou'd you do with them, cry'd Homenas ? 


Quoth Fryar Fhow, No harm, only bleed the kind- 
hearted Souls {ſtraight between the two Great-Toes 
with certain clever Lancets of the right ſtamp : By 
Which Operation, Good-Chriſtian Children would be 


inoculated upon them, and the Breed be multiplied _ 


N 3 in 


156 NAL AIS Book IV: 
in our Country, in which there are not mange over. 


good, the more's the pity. 
Nay, verily reply'd Homrnas, we cannot 0 this 


for you wou d make them tread their Shoes awry, 


crack their Pipkins, and ſpoil their Shapes: Yon 
love Mutton, I fee ; you'll run at Sheep; I know 


you by that ſame Noſe and Hair of yours, tho 1 
never ſaw your Face before. Alas, alas, how kind 
you.are! And wou'd you indeed Damn your pre- 
cious Soul? Our Decretals forbid this: Ah, I wiſh 
you had them at your Fingers- end. Patience, ſaid 
Fryar Fhon : But, Si tu non vis dare, præſta qu Saumur; 3 
mattter of Breviary; as for that, I Hehe all the 
World, and I fear no Man that wears a Head and 
A Hood, tho' he were MERE 1 mean, A Des 
cretalin Doctor. N 
Dinner being over, we took our Leave of the Right 
Reverend Homenas, and of all the good People, 
humbly giving Thanks ; and to make-them amends 
for their kind Entertainment, promiſed them, that 
at our coming to Rome we would make our Appli- 
cations ſo effectually to the Pope, that he would 
| ſpeedily be ſure to come to Viſit them i in Perſon. 
After this, we went o Board. 
Pantagruel, by an Act of Generaſiey, ane 28 an 
Acknowledgment for the Sight of the Pope's Picture, 
ve Homenas Nine Pieces of double-friz'd Cloth of 
old, td be ſet before the Grates of the Window. 
He alſo caus d the Church-Box for its Repairs and 
Fabrick, to be quite fill'd with eee of 
Gold, and os d Nine hundred and fourteen An- 
gels to be deliver d to each of the Laſſes, who had 
waited at Table, to g them n when they 
conld ger them. „%% /// Pe: ii 14. 
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How Pantagruel, being at Sea, heard 
Various unfrozen Wards, _ 


FX) Hen we were at Sea, Junketing, Tipling, 
V Y Diſcourſing, and telling Stories, Pantagruel 
roſe and ſtood up to look out; then ask d us, Do you 
hear nothing, Gentlemen? Methinks T hear ſome 
People talking in the Air; yet I can ſee no bod) 
Hark! According to his Command we liſten d 


——_— ww 


& 
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3 


and with full Ears ſuck'd in the Air, as ſome of you 


ſuck Oyſters, to find if we could hear fome Sound 
ſcatter'd through the Sky ; and to lofe none of it, 
like the Emperor Antoninus, ſome of us laid their 
Hands hollow next to their Ears: But all this wou'd 
not do, not cou'd we hear any Voice. Yet Panta- 

vel continued to aſſure us he heard various Voices 
in the Air, ſome of Men, and ſome of Women. 

At laſt we began to fancy that we alfo heard 
ſomething, or at leaſt that our Ears tingled; and 
the more we liſten d, the plainer we diſcern d the 
Voices, fo as to diſtinguiſh Articulate Sounds. This 
mightily frighted us, and not without cauſe, ſince 


we could fee nothing, yet heard ſuch various Sounds 


and Voices of Men, Women, Children, Horfes, cc. 
inſomuch that Panurge cry d out, Cods Belly, there's 
no fooling with the Devil ; we are all beſhit ; let's 
fly. There is ſome Ambuſcado hereabouts. Fryar 
hm, Art thov here, my Love? I prithee ſtay by 
me, old Boy: Haſt thou got thy ſwindging Tool? 
See that it do not ſtick in the Scabbard ; thou never 
ſcour'ft it half as ir ſhould be. We are undone. 


Hark! They are Guns, Gad judge me; Let's fly, 


I do not ſay with Hands and Feet, as Brutus ſaid at 
the Battle of Pharſalia, T fay with Sails and Oars ; 


Let's whip it away, I never find my ſelf to have a 
lt of Courage at Sea: In Cellars and elſewhere I 
have more than enough: Let's fly, and fave our 
Bacon. I do not ſay this, for any Fear that I have; 
for I dread nothing but Danger, that I don't: I al 
ways ſay it, that ſhou'dn't. The Free Archer of 
Baignolet ſaid as much. Let's hazard nothing there. 
fore, Ifay, leſt we come off bluely. Tack about 
Helm a Lee ! thou Son of a Batchelor. Wou'd I 
were now well in Quinquenois, tho' I were never to 


Marry. Haſte away; let's make all the Sail we 


can, they'll be too hard for us, we are not able to 
cope with them; they are ten to our one, Tl war- 
rant you; nay, and they are on their Dunghil, 
while we do not know the Country. They'll be 
the death of us. We'll loſe no Honour by flying; 
Demoſthenes ſaith, That the Man that runs away, 
may fight another time. Art leaſt, let us retreat to 
the Lee-ward. Helm a Lee ! Bring the Main-tack 
aboard! Hawl the Bowlins ! Hoiſt the Top-gal- 
lants! We are all dead Men: Get off, in the 
Devil's Name, get off. | | 
Pantagruel, hearing the ſad Outcry which Panurge 
made, ſaid, Who talks of Flying? Let's firſt. ſ 
who they are; perhaps they may be Friends: 
can diſcover no body yet, tho' I can ſee a hundred 
Miles round me: But let's conſider a little; I have 
read, that a Philoſopher, nam'd Perron, was of Opi- 
nion, that there were ſeveral Worlds that touch d 
each other in an Equilateral Triangle ; in whoſe | 
Centre, he ſaid, was the Dwelling of Truth; an 
that the words, Idea's, Copies and Images of a 
things paſt and to come, reſided there; round 
which was the Age, and that with Succeſs of Time 
part of them us'd to fall on Mankind like Rheums 
and Mildews, juſt as the Dew fell on Gideon Fleece, 
fill he Age was fulfilles, . 


„ 8 * . 8 + 1 
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affirms Homer's Words to be flying, moving, and con- 
ſequently animated. Beſides, Antiphanes ſaid, that 
Plato's Philoſophy was like Words which being 
ſpoken in ſome Country during a hard Winter, are 
immediately congeald, frozen up, and not heard; 
for what Plato taught young Lads, could hardly be 
underſtood by them when they were grown old : 
Now, continu'd he, we ſhould Philoſophiſe and 
Search whether this be not the Place where thoſe 


Words are thaw'd. 8 8 
Vou'd wonder very much, ſhould this be the 
Head and Lyre of Orpheus. When the Thracian 
Women had torn him to pieces, they threw his Head 
and Lyre into the River Hebrus; down which they 
floated to the Euxine Sea, as far as the Iſland of 
Lesbos, the Head continually uttering a doleful Song, 

as it were, lamenting the Death of Orpheus, and 
the Lyre, with the Wind's impulſe, moving its 
Strings, and harmoniouſly Accompanying the Voice, 
Let's ſee if we cannot diſcover them hereabouts. ; 


— 


How among the Frozen Words, Pantagruel i 
1 found ſome Odd ones. 65 


HE Skipper made anſwer ; Be not afraid, 

| my Lord, we are on the Confines of the 

Frozen Sea, on which, about the beginning of laſt 
Winter, happend a great and bloody Fight between 
the Arimaſpians and the Nepbelibaten. Then the 

| Words and Cries of Men and Women, the hacking, 
ſlaſhing and hewing of Battle-axes, the ſhocking, 

knocking and joulting of Armours and Harneſſes, 

the neighing of Horſes, and all other Martial Din 

and Noiſe, froze in the Air: And now the Rigour 

of the Winter being over, by the ſucceeding 
1 . ! 
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Serenity and Warmth of the Weather, they melt, 
and are heard. V 
Buy jingo, quoth Panurge, the Man talks ſome- 
what like; I believe him; but cou'd n't we ſee ſome 
of em? Methinks I have read, that on the edge 
of the Mountain on which Moſes receiv'd the Judaio 
Law, the People ſaw the Voices ſenſibly. _——. 
Here, here, ſaid Pantagruel, here are ſome that are 
not yet thaw'd. He then throw'd us on the Deck 
whole handfuls of frozen Words, which ſeem'd to 
us like your rough Sugar-Plumbs, of many Colours, 
like thoſe us'd in Heraldry, ſome Words Gales, 
[This means alfo Jeſts and merry Sayings ] ſome 
Vert, ſome Azure, ſome Black, ſome Or, [ This 
means alſo fair Words ; ] and when we had ſome- 
what warm'd them between our Hands, they melted 
like Snow, and we really heard them, but cou'd not 
underſtand them, for it was a Barbarous Gibberiſh ; 
one of them only that was pretty big, having been 
warm'd between Ae hangin Hands, gave a ſound. 
much like that of Cheſnuts when they are thrown 
into the Fire without being firſt cut, which made 
us all ſtart, This was the Report of a Field-piece 
in its time, cry d Fryar hon. „„ 
Panurge pray d Pantagruel to give him ſome more; 
but Pantagruel told him, that to give Words, was 
the Part 78 Lover. Sell me ſome then, I pray you, 
cry'd Panurge. That's the Part of a Lawyer, re- 
turn'd Pantagruel: I wou'd ſooner ſell you Silence, 
tho' at a dearer Rate, as Demoſthenes formerly fold it, 
by the means of his Argentangina or Silver Squinſey, 
However, he threw three or four handfulls of 
them on the Deck, among which I perceiv'd ſome 
very ſharp Words, and ſome bloody Words, which, 
the Pilot ſaid, us d ſometimes to go back and recoil 
to the Place whence they came, but twas with a 
flit Weſand ; we alſo ſaw ſome terrible Words, and 
ſome others not very pleaſant to the Eye. _ 
; % ũ ᷣ 5 en 
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When they Had been all melted together, we 
| hearda 8 Noiſe, Hin, hin, hin, hin, his, tick, 

tock, taack, brededin, brededack, frr, frr, frr, bou, 

5 bou, bou, bou, bou, 'bou, bou, bou, track, track, 

_ err, trr, err, trrr, trrrrrr, on, on, on, on, on, on, 
ououououon, gog, magog, and I do not know 
what other barbarous Words, which, the Pilot ſaid, 

S were the Noiſe made by the Charging Squadrons, 

the Shock and Neighing of Horſes. + 
Then we heard ſome large ones go off like Drums 
and Fifes, and others like Clarions and Trumpets. 
Believe me, we had very good Sport with them. 
I wou'd fain have ſavid ſome merry Odd Words, 
and have preferv'd them in Oil, as Ice and Snow 

are kept, and between clean Straw : But Pantagruel 
would not let me, ſaying, that tis a folly to hoard 
up what we are never like to want, or have always 
at hand, odd, quaint, merry and fat Words of 
Gules never being ſcarce among all good and 
Jorial Pantagruelifts. 

Puanurge ſome what vex d Fryar Fi, and put him 
in the Pouts ; for he took him at his Word, while 
he dream of nothing leſs. This caus'd the Fryar to 
threaten him with ſuch a piece of Revenge as wass 
put upon G. Fouſſtaume, who having taken the merry 
Patelin at his Word, when he had overbid himſelf 
in ſome Cloth, was afterwards fairly taken by 
the Horns like a Bullock, by his jovial Chapman, 
whom he took at his Word like a Man. Panurge 
well knowing that threaten'd Folks live long, bobb'd, 
and made mouths at him, in token of Jeriſi ion; 
then ery d, Wou'd I had here the Word of the Holy 
Bottle, without being _ oblig d to 80 forges in 
Pilgrimage to he.. e 
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Flow Pantagrel went aſhore at the Dwelling of 
Gaſter the firſt Maſter of Arts in the World. _ 


Mat Day Pantagruel went aſhore in an Iſland, 
which, for Sicuation and Government, may 
be ſaid not to have its fellow. When you juſt come 
into it, you find it rugged, craggy, barren, unplea- 
fant to the Eye, paintul to the Feet, and DI 
inacceſſible as the Mountain of Dauphine, which is 
fomewhat like a Toad-ſtool, and was never clim'd, 
as any can remember, by any but Doyac, who had 
the charge of King Charles the Eighth's,Train- of 
Arabery.. | roger OO DT | 
This ſame Doyac, with ſtrange Tools and Engines, 
gain d that Mountain's Top, and there he found an 
old Ram. It puzzl'd many a wiſe Head to gueſs 
how it got thither. Some ſaid, that ſome Eagle, 
or great Horn-Coot, having carry'd it thither while 
*rwas yet a Lambkin, it had got away and ſav d it 
lt among the: Buines.. . s... 
As for us, having with much toil and ſweat over- 
come the difficult Ways at the Entrance, we found 
the Top of the Mountain ſo fertile, healthful and 
pleaſant, that I thought I was then in the true Gar- 
den of Eden, or Earthly Paradiſe, about whoſe 
Situation our good Theologues are in ſuch a quan- 
dai, keep ſach appther- wy iu. 


* 


As for Pantagruel, he ſaid, That here was the Seat 
of Arete (that's as much as to ſay, Virtue.) deſcribd 
by Heſod; this however, with ſubmiſſion to better 
Judgments. The Ruler of the Place was one 

Maitcr Gaſter, the firſt Maſter of Arts in this World; 
ſor if you believe that Fire is the great Maſter of 
Arcs, as Tully writes, you very much wrohg py 

| | and 
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and your ſelf ; alas, Tully never believ'd this. On 
the other ſide, if you fanſie Mercury to be the firſt 
Inventer of Arts, as our ancient Druids believ'd of 
old, you are mightily beſide the Mark. The Sa- 
tyriſt's Sentence, that affirms Maſter Gaſter to be 
Maſter of all Arts, is true. With him peacefully 
reſided old Goody Penia alias Poverty, the Mother 
of the Ninety Nine Muſes, on whom Porws the Lord 
of Plenty formerly begot Lowe that Noble Child, 
the Mediator of Heaven and Earth, as Plato affirms 
in Sympoſio. | | 


4 


We were all oblig'd to pay our Homage and 
| ſwear Allegiance to that mighty Sovereign; for he 
is Imperious, Severe, Blunt, Hard, Uneaſie, Inflexi- 
ble ; you cannot make him believe, repreſent to 
him, or perſuade him any thing. 


He do's not hear; and as the Egyptians ſaid, That 


Hurpocrates the God of Silence nam d Sigalion in Greek 
was Aſtomeé, that is, without a Mouth; ſo Gaſter was 
created without Ears, even like the Image of Ju- 
iter in Candia. . FFF 
He only ſpeaks by Signs, but thoſe Signs are 
more readily obey'd by every one, than the Statutes 
of Senates, or Commands of Monarchs; neither 
will he admit the leaſt lett, or delay in his Sum- 
mons. You ſay, that when a Lyon roars all the 
Beaſts at a conſiderable diſtance round about, as 
far as his Roar can be heard, are ſeiz d with a ſhi- 
vering. This is written, Tis true, I have ſeen it. 
J aſſue you, that at Maſter Gaſters Command, the 
very Heavens tremble, and all the Earth ſhakes, his 
Command is call'd, Do this or die: Needs muſt whom 
the Devil drives, there's no gain- ſaying of it. 
The Pilot was telling us how on a certain Time, 
after the manner of the Members that mutin d a- 
ainſt the Belly, as Æſop deſcribes it, the whole 
ingdom of the Somates went off into a direct Fa- 
ction againſt Gaſter, reſolving to throw off his * 
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but they ſoon found their miſtake and moſt humbly 


ſubmitted,for otherwiſe they had all been famiſh'd. 


What Companies ſoever he is in, none diſpute 
with him for Precedence or Superiority, he tilt 
goes firſt, tho' Kings, Emperors, or even the Pope 


were there. So he held the firſt Place at the Coun- 
cil of Baſſe, tho' ſome will tell yon that the Council 


was tumultuous by the Contentions and Ambition 


of many for Priority. 


Every one is buſied, and labours to ſerve him ; 
and indeed, to make amends for this, he do's this 


to Mankind, as to invent for them all Arts, 
chines, Trades, Engines, and Crafts : he even 


inſtructs Brutes in Arts which are againſt their Na- 


ture, making Poets of Ravens, Jack-Daws, chat- 


tering Jays, Parrots and Starlings, and Poetreſſes 


of Magpies, teaching them to utter human Lan- 


guages, Speak and Sing; and All for the Gut. He 


reclaims and tames Eagles, Gerfaulcons, Faulcons- 
gentle, Sakers, Lanniers, Goſſe-hawks, Spar-hawks, 
Merlins, Hagards, Paſſengers, wild rapacious Birds; 
ſo that ſetting them free in the Air, whenever he 


thinks fit, as high and as long as he pleaſes, he 
keeps them ſuſpended, ſtray ing, fly ing, hovering, 


and courting him above the Clouds: then on a ſud- 


den he makes them ſtoop and come down amain 
from Heaven next to the Ground; and all for the 


Gut. 7 05 
Elephants, Lions, Rhinocerotes, Bears, Horſes, 
Mares, and Dogs, he teaches to Dance, Prance, 


Vault, Fight, Swim, hide themſelves, fetch and car- 


what he pleaſes ; and all for the Gut. 

Salt and frefh-water Fith, Whales, and the Mon- 
ſters of the Main, be brings up from the bottom of 
the Deep ; Wolves he forces out of the Woods, 
Bears out of the Rocks, Foxes out of their Holes, 
and Serpents out of the Ground; and all for the Gut. 


In hort, he is fo unruly, that in his Rage he de- 
* FS | VOUrs 


het at as. 1 


vours all Men and Beaſts; as was ſeen among the 
| Vaſcons, when Q. Merellus beſieg d them in the Ser- 
torian Wars; among the Saguntines beſieg d by Han- 
nibal; among the Fews beſieg d by the Romans, and 
Six hundred more; and all for the Gut. When his 
Regent Penis takes a Progreſs, where- ever ſhe 
moves, all Senates are ſhut up, all Statutes repeal'd, 
all Orders and Proclamations vain ; ſhe knows, obeys, 
and has no Law. All ſhun her, in every Place chu- 
ſing rather to expoſe themſelves to Shipwragks at 
Sea, and venture through Fire, Rocks, Caves and 
Precipices, than be ſeiz'd by that moſt dreadful Tor- 
mentor. | n 


** 


— 
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PPP 
| How at the Court of the Maſter of Ingenuity, 
Pantagruel deteſted the Engaſtrimythes 
and the Gaſtrolaters. . 


' A T the Court of that great Maſter of Inge- 
nuity, Pantagruel obſerv d two ſorts of trou- 
bleſom and too officious Apparitors, whom he very 
much deteſted. The firſt, were calld Engaſtri- 
mythes ; the others, Gaſtrolaters. ef 7 
Ihe firſt pretended to be deſcended of the an- 
cient Race of Euricles; and for this brought the 
Authority of Ariſtophanes, in his Comedy call'd, The 
Waſps; whence of old they were call'd Euriclians, as 
Plato writes, and Plutarch in his Book of the Ceſſa- 
ſation of Oracles. In the Holy Decrees 26 Qu. 3. 
they are ſtiłd Ventriloqul; and the fame Name is 
given them in Ionian by Hippocrates, in his Fifth Book 
of Epid. as Men who ſpeak from the Belly. Sopho- 
des calls them Srernomantes. Theſe were Southſay- 
ers, Enchanters, Cheats, who'gull'4 the Mob, and 
ſeem'd not to ſpeak and give Anſwers from the 
Mouth ; but from the Belly, Such 
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Such a one, about the Year of our Lord 1513, 
was Facoba Rodogina, an Italian Woman of mean 
Extract; from whoſe Belly, we, as well as an infi- 
nite Number of others at Ferrara, and elſewhere, MW 
have often heard the Voice of the Bvil Spirit ſpeak, MW 
low, feeble and ſmall indeed; but yet very di- 
ſtink, articulate and intelligible, when ſhe was ſent 
for, out of Curioſity, by the Lords and Princes of 
the Ciſalpine Gaul. To remove all manner of Doubt, 
and be aſſur'd that this was not a Trick, they us'd to 
have her ſtripp'd ſtark naked, and caus' d her Mouth 
and Noſe to be ſtopp'd. This Evil Spirit would 
be call'd Curl l- Pate, or Cincinnatulo, ſeeming pleasd 
when any call'd him by that Name; at which, he 
was always ready to anſwer. If any ſpoke to him 
of things paſt or preſent, he gave pertinent An- 
ſwers, ſometimes to the Amazement of the Hear- 
ers; but, if of things to come, then the Devil was 
gravell'd, and us'd to Lye as faſt as a Dog can trot. 
Nay, ſometimes he ſeem'd to own his Ignorance, 
inſtead of an Anſwer, letting out a rouzing Fart, or 
muttering ſome Words with barbarous and uncouth 
Infiexions, and not to be underſtood. »+ + 
As for the Gaſtrolaters, they ſtuck clofe to ohe 
Another in Knots and Gangs. Some of them mer- 


ry, wanton, and ſoft as ſo many Milkſops ; others 


lowring, grim, dogged, demure and crabbed, all 
idle, mortal Foes to Buſineſs, ſpending half their 
Time in ſleeping, and the reſt in doing nothing, a 
 Rent-charge and dead unneceſlary Weight on the 
Earth, as Hefiod faith ; afraid (as we judg'd ) of of- 
fending or leſſening their Paunch. Others were 
mask d, diſguis'd, and ſo oddly dreſs'd, that 'twould 
have done you good to have ſeen them. 

There's a Saying, and ſeveral Ancient Sages 
write, That the Skill of Nature appears wondertul 
in the Pleaſure which ſhe ſeems to have taken in 
the Configuiation of Sea-ſhells, fo great is their 
E | „„ Variety 
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Variety in de cd duns, Saen and ufimlta⸗ 
ble Shapes, I proteſt, the Variety we perceiy d in 
the 1 of the Gaſtrolatroas.'Coquillons wus not 
| lefs. They all own'd Gaſter for their Supreme Got 
ador'd him as a God, offer d him Sacrifites as ch 
their Omnipotent Deity, .own'd',no other Ge : a 
ſerv'd; lov'd, and honour d him above all thing: 
You would have thou ght that the Holy Apoſtte 
ſpoke of thoſe, when he ſaid; PB. Cup,” 3. _ 
walk of whom I have told you Her, and now tell 
even weeping, that they are Enemies of the Croſraf Chriſt : 
whoſe End is fr wipe to whoſe dar Fro Sock Belly. 
zagruel compar d them to the Cyclops Polypbemus, 
E. e Euripides brings in ſpeaking thus, I only Sn. 
crifice to my ſelf (not to the Gods) and to this 
pp TM mine, the e of all 2 xs. 4 e 
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and what the ry harifie to cher „ 


Ventripotent God. 


Hile we fed our Eyes 5 the ſight < thy 
Phyzzes and Actions of theſe lozelly Gul- 
SW ligutted Gaſtrolaters,we on a ſudden heard the 5 1 
of a Muſical Inſtrument call'd a Bell, at which. all 
of them Plas d themſelves in Rank and File as for 
ſome m ghty Battel, every one according to his 
Office, Degree and Senjority. 5 

* this Order, they mov d towards Maſter Gaſter, 
after a plump, 5 onOBe luſty gorbellied Fellow, who 
on a long Staff fairly gilt, carried a wooden Status 
grofly carv'd,and as ſcurvily daub'd o'er with Paint, 

ch a one as Plautas, Tuvenal and Pomp. Feſt ws de- 
ſcribe it. Ac Lion, during the Carnaval tis /call'd 
E or * call'd n, 
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Ie was a monſtrous, ridiculous, hideous Figure, 
kt to fright; little Children : It's Eyes were biogk? 
than its Belly, and its Head larger than all the reſt 
of i — Body, well Mouth-cloven however, having a 


s of Teeth, upper Teer and under Teer, which, 


* ale of wide, broad Jaws, lin d with two 
ow 
the Magic 863 2 ſmall T wine hid in thehollow 


pare of the; Golden Staff, were made to claſh, clat- 
r and rattle dreadfully one againſt another, as 
2% do at Metz, with St. Clement's. Dragon. 
g near the Gaſtrolaters,, I faw they were 
Klee Aa great Number of fat Waitets and 
_ Fenders. Ph hs Baskets, Dorflers, Hampers, 
Diſhes, Wallets, Pots and Kettles : Then under the 
Conduct of An nc, and ſinging. I don't know 
what Dithyrambicks, Crepalocomes and Epenons, open- 
ing their Baskets and Pots, they offer'd their God, 


White Hippocras Fricaſſes 9 ſorts. . Cold Loins of Veal 
with dry Toaſts. Monaſtical Bro- with Spree: 
Mhite- Bread. vf. Linxiberine. 


Brom- Bread. Gravhaſoupe. 0 Beate Fps. 7 


' Carbonadoes , ſix Hotch-pots,  Breweſs. 
ſorts.  Soft-bread. ' + Martow-Bones, 
Brawn. Houſhold.- Bread. Toaſt & d 
Suger- bad.. Capirotadoes. Haſher. 


Eternal Drink intermix'd. Brisk e White: 
wine led the Van, Claret and Cham n Nei 
cool, nay, as cold as the very Ice, 5 bd ao 
offer d i in large Silver Cups: Then they offer d, 


Cbitterlins gar- Chbines and Belas Hamm. 

niſh d ,  Hogs-baſlets. \* Brows heads. = 

* Muſtard. Scotch Cee. 1 Founder 'd Heniſon 
Saugidges. . . Pudding IS ag with Turni pi. 


Neats To TUES. 5 2 . Olive. 
E * ; ; 43-4 i 


Hrs Bee. | Bolonia Saws OED 2 
All this. ogra with Semplrerual - Liquor 


Then they hous'd wihin his: —— 1 
20 


a kw Po 
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J 
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Legs Mutton Hen- Turkey: x Boy _ d Hens and 


85 5 Ballot. 
Ollas. | 
Lumber - Pes,” 

With hot 5 5 


Ribs of Pork quith _ 


Onion Sauce. 


Roaf Capons ba- 
ted with their 


o Dripping. 
Caponets. 
Caviar and Toaſt, 
Fawns, Deer. 
Hares, Leverets. 
Partridges, and 
young a ge 


Plauer 
Df lee 5 
Vieniſon Paſties. 

FP 
Dormiſe Pyes. - | 


Teals. 
e 
Nb 55-4 2» 
Shovelers. 
. 
Wood-hens, : + 
Coots with Leeks. 
Fat Kids. 


Shoulders of Mut- | 


ton with Capers. 


8 i- Loins F Beef, 


Brea s of Veal. 
5.5 ants and Phe- 
ant 66. | 
Peels, 5 
Storks. 
Woodcoc he's | 
Sniper. 2 
Hortolan. 


Turkey - 7 


Fig pec 
Wung Guinysheng, 


Gold. eaches. 
| Wes, vi ; 
De, ond wet 


Turkey- poots. 
Srock-dowes, hd 
IWood-culwvers, 


- Pige with... Wint 1 


Sauce. 
1 9 

ſels, and A 
Moor-hens. | 


fog poots. 


ers. 


by re 


7 4 Renforcement of 


Vinegar inter- 


8 mixts + erect} 0 Fr; 


Cabretto Paſties, 
Roe-buck Paſties. 


Pigeon Pyes. 


Kid Paſties, 


Capon Pyes. 
Bacon Pyes. 


Souc'd e 


y Paſty-cruft. 
Forc d Capons. 
Parmeſan Cheeſe, 


Red and Pale 
Hippocras. 8 


Sweet = meats 


8 orts, 
”? Tor = 


16g 


Far ch ma- 


ronated. 
Pullets 29ith Egg. 
"Chickens, 
- Rabbets and ſucks 

ing Rabbets. * 
Qual and young 

Maails, 

"Pigeons Squobbs 
and Squeakers, 
Haun and young 

Herons, © 
Fildroers, 2 
O lade. . 
Tbruſſart. 
Wang Sea _ 


Dent. 


Geeſe, b., ts 
; Lueeſt 4. I 
| Widgeons. {hs * 
Aae. 
Grouſes. | 4 | 
Turtles. © hot 


— 55 


Hedge-hogs. yl 
Snytes. - 
ben large Puff, 


Thiſtle-Fi Inches. 


hore. Fart. 
Fritters. 
Cakes, 16 ſerti. 
Criſp Wafers. 
Quince Tarts -» 


2 Creg m. 
7 Pro 'd 5 
Pre erv'd lap. 


bol. ans, 


gan 


ö 
| 
| 
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Gb et 20 fen. Comfitey 100 Co 
Welch Barrapy- Lemon Cream, leurs. © | 
a 8 Cream, Cream Wafers. 
Macaroons. - | Cream Cheeſe. 


__ _ Vinegar = A up Heng to waſh the Mouth, 
and for fear of the en 1 TIER. to o ſcower 
We Grinders. ; 


1 


. 


CHAP. KR. 


That the Gaſtrolaters 3 to ale God 
wa interlarded Fiſh-Days.. 5 


Antagruel did not like this Pack of Raſcally 

Scoundrels with their manifold: Kitchen Sa. 
crifices, and would have been gone, had not Epiſe- 
mon prevail'd with him to ſtay and" Tee the End of 
the Farce; he then ask d the Skipper, what the idle 
Lobcocks us d to ſacrifice to their gorbellied God 
on interlarded Fiſh- days? For his firſt Pn _ 


c 


"wu % 


the Skipper, ey give him 
Caviar. 4 Hop- top 3 nn 5 
aBotargoes,  ſhops-Cods, Selle- Pilebards. 
HB 5 Butter. Y, Si ves, Ram- Anchovies. . wu : 
Peaſe foupe. pions, .. Few's- Fry of Tunny. 
mage. Ears, ( a ſort of Collyflowers. 
#4 Herring. Muſbrooms that Beans. x 
e | ſprout out of old Salt Salmon, _ 
, Salats, a bundred Elders) Sparagus Pickled Griggs, 


\ Varieties, of Ifeudbina, and a ral in the 
* Creeſes , „ "fodder World of deb, Shell 


Then he muſt drink or the Devil would gripe 
Kita at the Throat ; this therefore they take cars to 
event, and nothing's wanting, Which being 
done, they give him ka with Hippeeras INS 

Gunar 4 


＋ 


m F G ©S 


Gurnards. 


Salmon Trouts. ng Px 


Barbels great and 
Hlounder:. 


ſmall. 


| Reaches. 


Cockrels. 
Menews. 
Thornbacks. 


Sleeves. 


Sturgeons. 


Sheath-fiſh. 
Mackerels. - 


Maids. 
Place. 


Cockles. 
P YAWwNnes. 
Smelts. 


Rock-fiſh. 


| Gracious Lor ds. 


wks age 
Skate hb. 


Lamp: ils. 2 4 


Tegs. 


Pickerels. 3 FR | 
Golden Carps. 


Burbates, _ 
Salmons. 


Salmon perla. | 


Dolphins. Ele. 


Barn Trouts... 


If, when he had cramm d all 
tural Trap-door, he did not immediately 
55 ſwim again in his Paunch, Death bi. 
him off in a trice ; ſpecial: care is DN Tori 
dote his Godſhip with 


Chap. Co. 


Fry d Oyſters. 


WORKS. 


Miller s-Thum bs.” 
Preeks. 


Bret-fiſh. 


Sea-nettles. 
Mullets. 
Guapeons. 


Dabs and Ln | 


ings. 


Haddocks 3-5 


Carpet. AS 


Pykes. 


Rochets. 
Se- Bears. 
Sharplings. 


Tunnyes. 


Silver Eels : | 


ö Cbewvin: . 


Craft. 


Pallours. 
Sbrimpi. ä 


of Lampreys. 


| Graplings: e 


Dore. 
Moor ame. On 
een Þ 1 25 
Laacbes. 


Vine-tree Syrup... 


171 
* not above 


4 Foot E | 
Salmons. 2 


| Meagers. - LIC 
- Sea-Breams. 
Halibuts, 


Soles. 4 l 


Dog s-tongue_ or 


K ind Fool. 
Mus kler. 


Tabſters. 


Great Prauner. | 
Dace. 


Alena 


Tenchess*- IANS, = 
Oli. 
Freſh Code. 
Dried Melwells. 


 Dare-fiſh. - 
_  Fauſens,& Grigs. 


Eel-pouts.. > a= 


io. 3 Chad 
Congers. £ > 
= Porpoſes. | ES 
Baſes. 
| Shads. 
 Murenes, a 51 


ents Ts e. 
e Eels... 


Froggs.. 95 7 SA 


this down his m- 


8 


facrific'd to him. Haberdines, Poor-Fack, AA paw 
gled — d, GM. 5 


93 


E=, 


RABLATS: 


"roaſted in tbe Green-fiſtt. 
Embers , toſs d Sea-Batts. 


Exe ij d, bes- 


butter'd , 
be 4, ne 
ed, boil Throat d, 


few 8 fred, 


Rc. 


S rock-fſh. 


Back V. | 


in the Chimney, Cod Or. 


S ea- Pie. - 


| Which to concoct and digeſt the more ea ily, 
Vinegar is multiply'd. . For the latter part of thete 
Sacrifices they offer, 


Rice Milk and. 
baſty Pudding. 
Butter d | Wheat | 
and Flummeyy. 
Watergruel; and 
ALIk-P orrage. 5 


Stew d Pn 


bak d Biillies: . 


Piſtachoes or F- 
| ick-Nuts. | 
Figgs. 


GT OE 


| Ra ns. 


DAF. 
Cbeſenuts and. 
Wallnuts.. * 
Filberds. 
Parſenips. 


Skirret- Root. 


| Artichokes. 
White-Pot.. | 


Frumenty . and 
Bonyclaber. ks 


Perpetuity of Soaking with the whole. 


was none of their Fault, TI Are yon, i 
this ſame God of theirs was not publickly,'preci- 
ouſly and plentifully ſerv'd in his Sacrifices, better 
yet than Heliogabaluss Idol; nay, more than Bel] 
and the Dragon in Babylon under King Balſbaz zar. 
Vet Gaſter had the Manners to own that he was 
no God, but a poor, vile, wretched Creature. And 
as King Autigonus, firſt of the Name, when one 
Hermodotas, (as Poets will flatter, eſpecially Princes) 
in ſome of his Fuſtian dubb'd him a God, and 
* er adopt him for his Son, ſaid to "him, 

ſanophore, (or in plain Engliſh, my Groom 

e e-ſtool) can give thee the Lye; ſo Ma- 

Mer Gafter very civilly 80 to ſend back his 'bigotred 

ſhipers to his Cloſe-ſtool, to ſee,” finell, taſte, 

philoſophiſe and examine what kind of Divioky 
8 wow WP our ref his old 266 race bt, 


4 SF 


; - b 32 


7 * ; 5 
4 Eil 3s 
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of Salt to glue it's fivour; for he Knew thathorh 
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+} Sore 
How Him Galle invented  Meais:t6 . ns pres 
PT ben a i WE Pres 


a He worry Hobgotlins aka 51 0 
_ drawn, Pentagruei caretully minded the #4 


mons Maſter of Arts, Ger: You know: that. 1 


tlie Inſtitutiofl of *Narute, Brend Has been oe 
him for Proviſion And Foo” and chat as 10 
on to this Blefling, he wou never want tlie pie 


to get Bread. ee 


Accordingly, Mont 11d" beginning he 6e 16728020 
the Smith's Art and Husbandry to mages dhe 
Ground that it might yield him Coth ; he invented 
Arms, and the Art of War ro defend Corn; 15 
ſitk and Aſtronomy, with cr ft ts of Mar Hema: 
h, might be uſeful tb keep Corn A ret 


ticks, W if 
number of Years in ſafety from the ius 
Air, Beaſts, Röbbers and Purlbiners; he inyeritsd 


| Water, Wixd and 0 Mills, 7acid à choufaft ka 


ther Enptttes to-Erifid "Corn are turn it into! 
Leven toni the Dou H felment, And the ue vi 


bred” 1 55 Difeal 
youry y Bread. 
He Ms 66 ger! Fits to Bake it; ot y 


glaſſes, Dials and Clocks tomirk the time o 
aking ; and as ſome Countries wanted Corn,” 
conerive d means to convey. f 2 me out: of one Co d 


into anorkies. - LOER 1 AVG 25 
115 Had the Wit co Pimp bor Aſſes 28 Kai? 


Arumals of diffetenr Species Rp they might Copa 


80 & than Heavy, ee LI un 


5 9 


late for the Genera of tlic, Which e 


Mites, dre ſtrong and fit for hard pore than 
ittwefited Carts and Waggons 
© 4%ͤͤ Eo 


174 'P BELAIS' 8 Bock l 


to draw him along with greater eaſe ;"and as Seas 
and Rivers hindred his Progrefs; he devis d Boats, 
Gallies and Ships (to the a oniſhment of the Ele- 
ments) to waft him over to barbarous, unknown, 
and far diſtant Nations, chance to bring, or thirket 
to carry Corn. 

Beſides, ſeeing chat, A he had tilled the 
Ground, ſome Years the Corn, in it for 
want of Rain in due ſeaſon, in others 979 or Was 
coun by its ,exceſs,. ſometimes Ipoibd b 5 Hail, 

Worms in the Ear, or beaten Ye by S 4 905 

5 his Stock was deſtroy'd on the Ground 
80550 ld that ever. ſince the Days of Lore, he 15 
— out 5 way to conjure the Rain down from 
Heaven only with cutting certain Graſs, . | 
eng h in the Field, yet known, 14 fexy, ſome 
ich was then ſhown us : it to be the 
Rae as the Plant, one of Sack e Bough being 
| dipp'd. by. Fove's Prieſt into the Agrian | 4 ount: | 
on the. Lycian Mountain i in Arcadia. in the time 0 

Irou bt, rais d Vapgurs which gather'd into Gi 
and then difloly'd- into Rain, that n moiſten 
the Whole Country. mm „ 
Our Maſter of Arts Was alſo Gil to. have found 
a Way to keep the Rain up in the Air,, ir, and make 
it fall into the Sea; alſo to annibilace. the. Hail, 
ſhpp preſs the Winds, and remove Storms as the Me 

nenſians of Trezeme us'd to do. And as int be 
1 Thieves and Plunderers ſometimes ſtole an 
ok by force the Corn and Bread which others 
iad toy d to get, he invented the Art of building 
Towns, Forts, and. Caftles, to hoard and ſecure that 
taff of Life; on the other hand, findin, none if 

n 


- the Fields and kearing that it was. hoarded up a 
| Yecurd in Towns, Forts and Caſtles, and watch'd 


_ with more care than ever were the Golden Pippins 
bf che Heſperides, he turn d Engenier, and 174 5 
its, 825 A 3 e demoliſh Fons e 
$2 » es 


7 3 
DEE 


3 N a 


22 * 
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ſtles, with Machines, and warlike Thunderbolts, 

Battering- Rams, Baliſts, and Catapults, whoſe ſhapes 
were ſhown us, not over-well underſtood by our 
Engeniers, Architects, and other Diſciples of Vitru- 
wins, as Maſter P beebert de FOrme, King Megiſtass | 
rincipal Architect has own'd to us. 


And ſeeing that ſometimes all theſe Tools of De- 


. 


ſtruction, were baffled by the cunning. Subtilty, or 


* N * d 


the ſubtle, Cunning (which you pleaſe), of Fortis: 


fiers, he lately invented Cannons, Field-pieces, Cul- 
yerins, Bombards, Baſilisko's, murthering Inſtru- 
ments that dart Iron, Leaden and Brazen Balls, 
ſome of them ourweighing huge Anvils; this by. 
the means of a moſt dreadful Powder, whoſe Hel- 


liſh Compound and Effect has even-amaz'd Na-. 


ture, and made her on her ſelf out-done by Art; 
the Oxydracan Thunders, Hails and Storms, by which 
the People of that Name immediately deſtroyd 
their Enemies in the Field, being but meer Pot- 
guns ©o theſe, For, one of our great, Guns when. 
us d, is more dreadful, more terrible, more diabo- 
lical, and maims, tears, breaks, ſlays, mows down, 
ſweeps away more Men, and cauſes a greater Con- 
[wg and Deſtruction than a hundred Thun- 
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Aber having fcur'd himſelf with his Coth 
CI, wichin ſtrong Holds, has ſometimes heen at- 
tack d by Enemies, his Fortreſſes, by chat thrice: 
threefold” curſt Inſtrument, levell'd ind deſtroy d. 
his dearly beloved . and Bread ſnatch d out of 


1 of 1 ir r 21 33 
his Mouth, and ſack d by a Tirannick Force, there: 
. "Iz bs 4 MEE a e344 nu wget RV r fo r 
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fore he then ſought means to preſerve His Waltz, 
Baſtions, Rampiers, and Sconces from Cannon 
ſhot, and to hinder the Bullets from hitting fim, i 
ſtopping them in their flight, or at leaſt from do- 


% 


ing him, or the Beſiegers and Walls wy damage; 


Ixry ſtrides off the Piece, half way betweelt it and 
the Page in a right Line, he hang'd on 4 Gibbet 
by a Rope a very large Side-ride-or-Iron-ltke-Stone; 
otherwiſe calld Herculean, formerly found on 14: 
in Phrygia by ONe Magnet as Nicamder writes, and 
commonly call'd Load- ſtone: then he gave Fire 
to the Prime on the Piece's Touch-hole, which in 
an inſtant confuming the Powder, the Ball and 
Hail-ſhot, were with incredible, violence and ſwift- 
neſs hurried our of the Gun At its Mozzle, that the 
Air might penetrate to its Chamber, where other- 
wife would have been à 7acuum'; which Nature ab- 
Kors ſo much that this Univerfaf Machine, Het: 
ven, Air, Land, and Sea Would ſooner retutn to 
the Primitive Ch char admit "th ſealt voile 
1 DRE : 5 „5 | where. 


3 


LE ns. 
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Chap. G2. 
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where. Now the Ball and ſmall Shot which threa- 
ten d che Page with no leſs than quick Deſtruction, 
loft their impetuoſity, and remain'd ſuſpended and 
hovering round the Stone, nor did any one of them, 
notwithſtanding the Fury wich which they ruſh'd, 
reach the Page. 

Maſter Gafter could do more chün all this yet, 11 
you'll believe me, for he invented a way how to 
cauſe Bullets to fly backwards, and recoyl-on thoſe 


that ſent em, with as great a Force, and in the ve- 


ry numerical Parallel for which the Guns were 
planted. And indeed, 8 uld he have thought 
this difficult, ſeeing the Herb Ethiopu opens all 


Locks whatſoever, 55 an Echineꝶ or Remora, u filly 
weakly Filh, in ſpight of all the Winds that blow 


from the 32 Points of the Compaſs, will 'in the 
midſt of a' Hurricane make you the biggeſt —_ 
Rate remain ftock ſtill, as if ſhe were becalm'd, 

the bluſtering Tribe had 1 8 their laſt; Lan 
and with the Fleſh of that Fiſh preſerv'd with Salt; 
you may fiſh Gold ont of the deepeſt Well that was 
ever ſounded with a Plummet, for it will certain- 


| ty draw up the precious Metal, ſince Democrirus -at- 


firm d it. n 

 Theophraſtus believ'd and experient- chat there 
was an Herb at whoſe fingle touch an Tron Wedge, 
tho never ſo far driven into a huge Log of the 


| hardeft Wood that is, would preſently come out, and . 


tis this fame Herb your Hitkways, alias Woodpeckers 
uſe, when with ſome mighty Ax any one ſtops up 


the hole of their Neſts, which they .induſtrioufly 


dig and make in the Trunk'of We ſturdy Tree. 
Since Stags and Hinds when deeply wounded with 
Darts, Arrows, and Bolts, if they do but meet the 
Herb call'd Dirtany, which is common in” Cardia, 
and ear a little of it, preſently the Shafts'cottie our; 

and all's well again; even as kind Venus cur d 462 


beloved By-blow Avius, when he was wounded 
on 


* 


” | 
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on the right Thigh with an Arrow by Faturna Tur- 
nuss Siſter. Since the very Wind of Laurels, Fig- 
trees, or Sea-calves, makes the Thunder ſheer off, 
inſomuch that it never. ſtrikes them. Since at the 
ſight of a Ram, mad Elephants recover their former 
Senſes ; ſince mad Bulls coming near wild Fig- 
trees call'd Capriſici grow tame, and will not budge 
a foot, as if they had the, Cramp. Since the vene- 
mous Rage of Vipers is aſſwag'd, if you but touch 
them with a Beechen Bough. Since alſo Eupborion 
writes, that in the Iſle of Samos, before Funo's Tem- 
ple was built there, he has ſeen ſome Beaſts call'd 
Neades, whoſe Voice made the neighbouring Places 
gape and ſink into a Chaſmand Abyſs. In ſhort, 
ſince Elders grow of a more pleaſing Sound, and fit- 
ger to make Flutes in ſuch places where the crow- 
ing of Cocks is not heard, as the Ancient Sages 
have writ, and Theopbraſtus relates; as if the crow- 
ing of a Cock dull'd, flatten'd and perverted the 
Wood of the Elder, as it is ſaid to aſtoniſh and ſtu- 
pili with Fear that ſtrong and reſolute Animal, a 


1 VVV 
1 that ſome have underſtood this of wild 
Elder, that grows ſo far from Towns or Villages 
that the. crowing of Cocks cannot reach near it; 
and douhtleſs that fort ought to be preferr d to the 
ſtenching common Elder that grows about decay d 
and ruin d Places; but others have underſtood this 
in a higher Senſe, not Literal, but Allegorical, accor- 
ding to the Method of the Pythagoreans. As when it 
was ſaid that Mercurys Statue could not be made of 
every ſort of Wood, to which Sentence they give 
this Senſe ; That God is not to he worſhipp d in a vulgar 
form, but in a choſen and religious manner. 
In the ſame manner by this Elder, which grows 
far from places where Cocks are heard, the Anci- 
ents, meant, that the wiſe and ſtudious ought not 
to give their Minds to trivial or vulgar Mulick, but 
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to that which is Celeſtial, Divine; Angelieal, more 
abſtracted and brought from remoter Parts, that is 
from a We where the crowing of Cocks is not 
heard; ſor, to denote a ſolitary and unfrequented 
Place, W we 0 „Cocks are never heard to crow 4 


1 
n 


8 
— 


"CHAP. LXII. 


How 8 fell aſleep near the land of 
Chaneph, and of the Problems ee dt 10 
ble folv'd when he wal d. 2 


we came in fight of the Iſland of Chaneph, 
ere Pantagruel's Ship could not arrive, the Wind 


i PE next Day merrily purſuing. our Voyage 
w 


| chopping about, and then failing us, o that we 


were becalm'd, and could hardly get O head, tac- 
king about from Starboard to Larboard, and from 
Larboard to Starboard, cho to eas: we had ads 
ded Drablers. | 

With this Accident we were all out of forts, mo- 

ing, drooping, metagrabolized as dull as Dun in the 
jing, d in C ot fa ut flat out of Tune, off the Hinges, 
and I don't know, howiſh, without caring to ſpeak 
one ſingle Syllable to each other. 

Pantagruel was taking a Nap, flumbering and 
nodding on the Quarter-deck, by the Cuddy, with 
an Heliodorus in his Hand, for ſtill 'rwas his cuſtom 
to ſleep better by Book than by Heart. . 

Eypiſfemon was Conjuring with his Aſtrolabe to 
know what Latitude we were in. 

Fryar Fhon was got into the Cook-room examine 
ing by. the Aſcendant of the Spits, and the Horo- 
[cope of Ragouſts and Fricaſſes what time o day. it 
might then be. 

Panurge (ſweet Baby ! 3 held a ſtalk of Bantagrue- 
lion, alias Hemp, next his Tongue, and with it made. 
pretty Bubbles and Bladders. fy 4 
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Gymnaſt was making Toh pickdes with Lentisk, 
Ponocrates, dozing, doz'd, and dreaming dream'd, 

tickled himſelf to make himſelf laugh, and with ons 

Finger ſcratch'd his Noddle where it did not itch. 

Cuarpalim with 2 Nut-ſhell, and a Trencher of 

Virne, ¶ that's a Card in Gaſcony } was making 2 

pretty little merry Wind-mill, cutting the Card 

long-ways into four ſlips, and faltning them with a 

Pin to the Convex of the Nut, and its Concave to 

the tarr d ſide of the Gunnel of the Ship. 

Euſtbenes beſtriding one of the Guns, was play- 

ing on it with his Fingers, as if ic had been a 

Trump- marine. | 
Rhizotome with the ſoft Coat of a Field-Tortoiſe, 

alias, eclip'd a Mole, was making himſelf a Velvet 

Purfe. N 
Xenomanes was patchin N up an old weather-heaten 

E pF awk's TY pp M 

r Pilot (good Man ! ) was pulling Maggo 

our of the Seam Noſes, 15 5 ER f 
At laſt Fryar. Fhon returning from the Fore- 

caſtle, perceiv'd that Pantagruel was awake. Then | 

breaking this obſtinate Silence, he briskly and 
cheerfully askd him, how a Man ſhould kilf Time, 
and raiſe good Weather, during a Calm at Sea? 

Panurge, whoſe Belly thought his Throat cut, 

back'd the Motion 12 5 ently, and ask d for 4 Pill to 

purge Melancholy 
Ep iſtemon allo 9 80 on, and ask d how oy Man 
might be ready to bepiſs himſelf with Laughing, 
when he has no heart to be merry? 
Gymnaſt ariſing, demanded a Remedy for a dim- 
neſs of Eyes. | 
Ponocrates, after he had a while rubb'd bis Not- 
ale, and ſhak d his Ears, ask d, How one might 4a- 
void Dog-ſleep ? Hold, cry'd 'Pantagruel, the - Perie 
pateticks have wifely "made a Rule, that all Pro- 


blems, — and & Doubts which are , to 


a 


, 
. * 
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be ſoly d, ought to be certain, clear, and intelligi- 


ble; What do you mean by Dog - ſleep? I mean, 
anſwer d Ponocrates, to ſleep faſting in the Sun at 


M 5 
* 9 wok 
EAT figs 


Noon-day, as the Dogs do. 


Rhizotome, who lay ſtooping on the Pump, rais d 


his drowſie Head, and lazily yawning, by natural 


Sympathy, fer almoſt every one in the Ship a2 


yawning too ; then ask d for a Remedy againſt 


Oſcitations and Gapingss? pls + 
Lenomanes, half puzzled 


vamping his antiquated Lantern, ask d, How the 


Hold of the Stomach might be ſo well ballaſted 
and freighted from the Keel to the Main-hatch 


with Stores well ſtowed, that our human Veſſels 


might not heeld, or be walt, but well trimm'd, and 
Riff > x 1 | 


| Carpalim twirling his diminutive. Wind-mill, ask d 


how many Motions are to be felt in Nature before 


a Gentleman may be ſaid to be hungry? 


Euſthenes hearing them talk, came from between 


Decks, and from the Capſtern calVd out to know 


hy a Man that's faſting, bit by a Serpent alſo 


faſting, is in greater danger of death, than when 
Man and Serpent have ear their Breakfaſts? Why 


* 


and venomous Creature? 


a Man's faſting-ſpittle is poy ſonous to Serpents 


and tir'd: out with new - 


One fingle Solucion may ſerve forall your pro- + 


blems, Gentlemen, anſwer d Pantagruel, and one ſin- 


gle Medicine for all ſuch Symptoms and Accidents, 


My Anſwer ſhall be ſhort, not to tire you with a 


long needleſs Train of pedantick Cant: The Bel- 
ly has no Ears, nor is it to be fill'd with fair Words; 


you ſhall be anſwer d to content by Signs and Ge- 


ſtures. As formerly at Rome, Tarquin the Proud, 
its laſt King, ſent an Anſwer by Signs to his Son 
Sextus, who. was among the Gabii, (ſaying this, he 
pulld the String of a little Bell, and Fryar. Ibn 
hurried! away to the Cook room.) The Son ha- 

F | | ving 


\ 


ving ſent his Father a Meſſenger to know how he 
might bring the Gabii under a cloſe ſubjection; the 
King miſtruſting the Meſſenger, made him no An- 
ſwer, and only took him into his Privy-garden, and 
in his preſence with his Sword lopp'd off the Heads 
of the tall Poppies that were there. The Expreſs 
return d without any other diſpatch, yet having re- 
lated to the Prince what he had ſeen his Father 
do, he eaſily underſtood that by thoſe Signs he ad- 
vis d him to cut off the Heads of the chief Men in 
the Town, the better to keep under the reſt of the 
People. „„ OF LOT ko, 42 


* © If: — __—_ Se Na ”* 


Flow Pantagruel gave no Anſwer to the 
. Problems. 


ID Antagrue! then ask d, what forts of People 
- dwelld in that damn'd Ifland ? They are, an- 
iwer'd Tenomanes, all Hypocrites, holy Mounte- 
banks, Tumblers of Beads, Mumblers of Ave Maries, 
ſpiritual Comedians, ſham. Saints, Hermits, all of 
Nee poor Rogues, who like the Hermit of Lormont, 
between Blaye and Bordeaux, live wholly on Alms 
given them by Paſſengers. Cateh me there if you 
can, cry d Panurge, may the Devil's Head- cook con- 
jure my Bum- gut into a pair of Bellows, if ever 
you find me among them. Hermits, ſham Saints, 
living Forms of Mortification, holy Mountebanks, 
avaunt, in the Name of your Father Sathan get 
out of my ſight ; when the Devil's a Hog you ſhall 
eat Bacon. I ſhall not forget yet a while our fat 
.Concilipetes of Chefil; O that Beelzebub and Aftaroth 
had counſell'd them to hang themſelves out of the 
way, and they had don't, we had not then ſuf- 
ex d ſo much by deviliſh Storms as we did for ha- 
TRY „ | | ing 


2 


ory ws 
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| ving ſeen em. Harkee me, dear Rogue, Xepomanes, 
my Friend, I pr'y thee, are theſe Hermits, Hypo- 
crites, and Eves-droppers, Maids or Married? Is 


there any thing of the Feminine Gender among 
them? Could a Body hypocritically take there a 


{mall hypocritical Touch? Will they lie back- 
wards, and let out their fore- rooms? There's a fine 


eſtion to be ask d, cry d Pantagruel ! Tes, yes, 
anſwer d Xenomanes, you may find there many good- 


ly Hypocriteſſes, jolly ſpiritual Actreſſes, kind 


Hermiteſſes, Women that have a plaguy deal of 
Religion 3 then there's the Copies of 'em, licel e 
Hypocritillons, Sham-ſanctitoes, and Hermirillons ; 
Foh, away with them, cry d Fryar h, a young 


Saint an old Devil, (mark this, an old Saving, 
and as true a one, as a young Whore an old Saint.) 


Were there not ſuch, continu'd Xenomanes, the Iſle 
of Caneph for want of a multiplication of Progeny, 
had long ere this been deſert and deſolate. 

Pantagruel ſent them by Gymnaſt in the Pinnace 
ſeventy eight thouſand fine pretty lictle Gold Half- 
Crowns, of thoſe that are mark d with a Lantern. 


After this he ask d, What's of Clock? Paſt nine, 
anſwer d Epiſtemon. Tis then the beſt time to go 


to Dinner, ſaid Pantagruel, for the ſacred Line ſo 


celebrated by Arifophanes in his Play call d Concio- 
natores, is at hand, never failing when the Shadow 
is decempedal. „ arp OR 


6. 


Formerly among the Perſians Dinner-time was at 
a ſet Hour only for Kings; as for all others, their 


Appetite and their Belly was their Clock; when 


that chim'd, they thought it time to go to Dinner. 
So we find in Plautus 2 certain Paraſite making 2 


heavy do, and ſadly railing at the Inventors of 


Hour-glaſſes and Dials, as being unneceſſary things, 
there being no Clock more regular than the Belly. 


Diogenes Being ask d at what times 2 Man ought 
to eat, anſwer'd,' The Rich when he is hyngry, the 


J) 
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Poor when he has any thing to eat. Phyſicians 
more properly ſay, that the Canonical Hours are, 
o riſe at five, to dine at nine, 
20 ſup at five, to ſleep at nine. 3 
The famous King Petorfiriss Magick was diffe. 
rent here the Officers for the Gut came in, and 
got ready the Tables and Cupboards, laid the 
Cloth, whoſe ſight and pleaſant fmell were ve 
comfortable; and brought Plates, Napkins, Salts, - 
Tankards, Flaggons, Tall-boys, Ewers, Tumbler, 
Cups, Goblets, Baſons, and Cifſterns. 
PFryar bon at the head of the Stewards, Sewers, 
Yeomen of the Pantry, and of the Mouth, Tafter, 
Carvers, Cup-bearers, and Cup-board-keepers, 
brought four ſtately Paſties, ſo huge 'that they put 
mee in mind of the four Baſtions at Turin; ods Fiſh, 
how manfully did they ftorm them ! What havock 
did they make with the long Train of Diſhes that 
came after them, how bravely did they ſtand to 
their Pan-puddings, and pay*'d off their Duſt ? How 
mertily did they foak their Notes! 
The Fruit was not yet brought in, when a freſh 
Gale at Weſt and by North began to fill the Main- 
courſe, Miſen-ſail, Fore-ſail, Tops, and Top- gal- 
lanes; for which Blefling they all ſung divers 
Hymns of Thanks and Praiſe. - e 
When the Fruit was on the Table, Pantagrul 
ask d, Now tell me, Gentlemen, are your Doubt, 
fully refolvd or no? I gape and yawn no more, 
anſwer'd Rhizotome; I ſleep no longer like a Dog, 
ſaid Ponoerates; I have clear d my Eye-fight, faid 
 Gymnaſt; I have broke my Faſt, faid Ruſtbenes ; fo 
that for this whole Day ſhall be ſecure from the 
danger of my Spittle. „% oe 


Aſpes. 5 Abediſimons Apimabos. 

* Amiphizbenes. Allbattaf. Albatabant. 
Ane , Antti. Ara. 
— | Aſteriens 


N 


| Horn'd S nakes, 


Chap. 6 4. 
Aﬀeri r.. 
Alcharates, 
Arges. 

Spiders. | 
Starry Lizards, 
Attelabes. 
Aſcalabotes. 
N 

Baſilisks,. 


Htebes. 


Sucking fa 


ſnakes. 


Black Wag ky. 


flies. 


Spaniſh flies. 
Catoblepes. 


Caterpillars. 
Crocodiles. 
Toads. 
Night-mares, 
Mad Dogs, 
Colotes. 
Cychriodes, - 
Cafezates, | 
Cauhares. 
Snakes, 


8 Sea- bares. 
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Tenchres. 
55 
Dipſades. 5 
Domeſes. 
Dryinades. 
2 8 5 


e 


Falviſes. | 
 Galeotes, _ 
 Harmenes, | 
Handont. 
Ieles. 
Jarraries. 
Vici ns. 
Pharao's Mice, 
Kedul; udures, 


Cbalcidic Newts, 


Manticores. 
Mulures. 
AMAauſe e-ſerpents. 4. 
8 breu- mice. 
Miliares. 
Megalaunes. 1 
Spitting A ps. 


Cubersks , . Porphyri. ; 


zongu'd Adds. 
Amphibious Ser- 
2 


Parcades. 


Phalangs, 
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Footed Serpents, 3 ey 
Fo uur 
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Rutelæ. 
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8 ; Worms; 2 9 
| Rhagia, ä 
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Stellions. __ "; 


15 Scurpnes. 
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Horn-worms, 
Scalawatins. 
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flies. 


Hornfretters. 
Scolopendres. 


Tarantolas. 


Blind- worms. 


| Tetragnathias, . 
Teriftals. 25 
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How Pantagruel paſt the Time with his 


Rs . . 
* 
- 


N what Hierarchy of ſuch venemous Creatures 

1 do you place Panurges future Spouſe, ask d 
Fryar 7hon ? Art thou ſpeaking ill of Women, cryd 
Panurge, thou mangy Scoundrel, thou ſorry, nod- 
dy-peak d, ſhaveling Monk? By the Cenomanic 
Paunch and Gixie, ſaid Epiſtemon, Euripides has writ- 
ten, and makes Andromache ſay it, that by Induſtry, 
and the help of the Gods, Men had found Reme- 
dies againſt all poiſonous Creatures; but none was 


y et found againſt a bad Wife. . 
This flaunting Euripides, cry'd Panurge, was gab- 
bling, againſt Women every foot, and therefore 
was devour'd by Dogs, as a Judgment from Above; 
as Ariſtophanes obſerves Let's go on, let him ſpeał 
that's next. I can leak now like any Stone-horſe, 
ſaid then Epiſfemon. I am, ſaid Xenomanes, full a: 
an Egg and round as a Hoop; my Ship's Hold can 
hold no more, and will now make ſhift to bear 2 
ſteddy Sail. Said Carpalin, A Truce with Thirſt, a 
_ Truce with Hunger; they're ſtrong, but Wine and 
Meat are ſtronger. I'm no more in the Dumps, 
__ _ cry d Panurge, my Heart's a Pound lighter. I'm in 
the right Cue now, as brisk as a Body-Louſe, and 
as merry as a Beggar. For my part, T know what 
I do when I drink; and tis a true thing (thoug| 
tis in your Euripides) that is ſaid by that jolly Jo- 
per Silenus, of bleſſed Memory, that - 


The Man's emphatically 1 
I ho drinks the Beſt, yet can be ſad. 


We muſt not fail to return our humble and hear: 
- : | ty 
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ther alſo paſs d away, and while 


5, Thanks to the Being, who, with this tee 
this cool delicious Wine, theſe good Meats and 
rare Dainties, removes from our Bodies and Minds 
theſe Pains and Perturbations, and, at the ſame 


| time, fills us with Pleafure and with Food. 


But methinks, Sir, you did not give an Anfwer 
to Fryar Fhon's Queſtion ; which, as I take it, was, 
how to raiſe good Weather! 2 Since you ask no 
more than this eaſie Queſtion, anſwer d Paningruel, 
Tl ftrive to give you ſatisfaction, and ſame other 
time well talk of the reſt of the Problems, if 35 
will. | 55 

Well then, Fryar hon ask d how good Weather 
might be 'rais'd ; have we not rais d it? Lockup, 
and ſee our full Top-fails; Hark! how the Wind- 
whiſtles through the Shrouds,. what a ſtiff Gale it 
blows ; obſerve the rattling of the Tacklings, and 
ſee the Sheats, that faſten the Main- ſail tering: TY 
the force of the Wind puts them upon the ſtretch. 
While we paſs'd our time 3 the dull Wea⸗ 

rais d the Glaſſes 
to our Mouths, we alſo rais'd: the a by a fecret 
ſympathy in Nature. d 8 3863 bas 

Thus Atlas and Hercules dubb'd to raiſe: And wh- 
derprop the falling Sky, if you'll believe che wiſe 
Mythologiſts; but they rais'd it fome half an Inch 
too high; Atlas to entertain. his Gueſt Hercules 
more pleaſantly, and Hercules to make himſelf a- 
mends for the Thirſt vrhich ſometime before had 
tormented him in the Defarts of Africa. Your 
good Father, ſaid Fryar bon, interrupting tim, 
takes care to free many People from ſuch an Incon- 
reniency; for L have been told by pans venera- 
ble Dockers, that his chief Butler Turelupin ſaves 
above eighteen hundred Pipes of Wine yearly, to 
make Servants and all Comers and Goers drink be- 
fore they are adry.— As the Camels and Dro- 
medaries of a Caravan, continued "Pantagruel, uſe 
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to drink for the Thirſt arts s paſt, for the-preſent, 


and for that to come, ſo did Hercules; and being 


thus exceſſively rais d, this gave a new Motion to 
the Sky, which is that of Titubation and Trepida. 
tion, about which our crack- brain d Aſtrologers 
make fuch a 5 This, ſaid 1 makes 
ag ISS good. | 
While 70% Companions carouſs it er; 
ci: fig for the Storm ; it gives aux to good Weather 


15 continued Pants rruel, ſome will tell on, 


that we have not only ,ortned the time of the 


Calm, but alſo much disburthen'd the Ship, not like 
Zaſeys Basket, by eaſing it of the Proviſion, but by 
breaking our Faſts, and that a Man is more Terre. 
ſtrial and heavy when faſting, than when he has 


eaten and drank, even as mm pretend that he 
weighs more dead than living. 


owever tis you'll 
grant they are in the right, who take their Morn» 


ing draught, and Breakfaſt before a long Journey, 


then ſay that the Horſes will perform the better, 
and that a Spur in the Head, is worth two in che 
9 or in the ſame Horſe Dialect, 
15k « ae 5. 0 in ws Pato d 2 3 1 
Ts | $519) Mile in the Gate. | 
| en Tis LAH DO). i545 9 
8 t you know that firinedly Uk Ancien won 
ſhipped che Noble Father Batebus above all other 


Gods, and gave him the Name of P,ila, which in 
the Dorich Dialect 


ſignifies Wings 5 for, as the Birds 
raiſe: themſelves by a cowtring Night with their 
Wings above the Clouds ; ſo with the help of ſoat- 
ing Bzecchws, the powerful Juice of the Grape, our 
Spirits are exalted to a pitch above themſelves, our 
Bodies are more e eb bag Co ey Parts 
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"CF A LE-- 
How by Pantagruel's Order the Muſes were 
ſaluted near the Iſle of Ganabim. 


"THis fair Wind and as fine Talk brought us in 
W ſight of a high Land, which Pantagruel diſco- 
vering afar off, ſhew'd it Xenomanes, and ask'd him, 
do you ſee yonder to the Leeward a high Rock 
with two Tops, much like Mount Parnaſius in Pho- 
cu? I do plainly, anſwer'd X:nmares, tis the Ifle 
of Ganabim; have you a mind to go aſhoar there? 


y No, return'd Pantagrael. You do well indeed, ſaid 
1 Xenomanes, for there is nothing worth ſeeing in the 
is Place. The People are all Thieves ; yet there is 


e the fineſt Fountain in the World, and a very large 
ſ Foreſt towards the right top of the Mountain. Your 

* Fleet may take in Wood and Water chere. 

6 He that ſpoke laſt ſpoke well, quoth Panurge, let 

0 us not by any means be ſo mad as to go among 2 

q parcel of Thieves and Sharpers. You may. take 

; my word for't,. this Place is juſt ſuch another, as, 

to my knowledge, formerly were the Iſlands of Sark 
and Herm between the ſmaller and the greater Bri- 
tain; ſuch as were the Poneropolis of Philip in Thrace; 
Iſlands of Thieves, Banditti, Picaroons, Robbers, 
Ruffians, and Murtherers, worſe than Rau. head and 
Bloody-bones, and full as honeſt as the Senior Fellows 

of the College of Iniquity, the very Out-caſts of 
the County-Goal's Common-ſide. As you love 
your ſelf, do not go among em; if you go, youll 
come off but bluely, if you come off at all. If you 
will not believe me, at leaſt believe what the good 
and wiſe Nenomanes tells you: for may I never ſtir ai 
if they are not worſe than the very Canibals, they - iſ 
would certainly cat us A. Do not go among 
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180 RABELAIS's Book IV. 
em, I pray you, twere ſafer to take a Journey to 
Hell. Hark, by Cod's Body, I hear em ringing 
the Alarm-Bell moſt dreadfully, as the Gaſcons about 
Bourdeaux us d formerly to do againſt the Commiſ- 
ſaries and Officers for the Tax on Salt, or my Eats 
tingle. . Let's ſhear off. VVV 
Believe me, Sir, {aid Fryar Jhon, let's rather land, 
we'll rid the World of that Vermin, and inn there 
for nothing. Old Nick go with thee for me, quoth 
Panurge. This raſh hair-brain'd Devil of a Fryar 
fears nothing, but ventures and runs on like a mad 
Devil as he is, and cares not a Ruſh what becomes 
of others; as if every one was a Monk like his Fry- 


arſhip; a Pox on grinning Honour, ſay I. Go to, 


return d the Fryar, thou mangy Noddy- peak! thou 
forlorn druggle-headed Sneaksby! And may a Mil- 


lion of black Devils Anatomiſe thy Cockle Brain. 


The Hen-hearted Raſcal is ſo cowardly, that he 
berays himſelf for Fear every Day. If thou art 


ſo afraid, Dunghil; don't go; ſtay here and be 


hang'd, or go and hide thy Logger-head- under 
Madam Proſcrpine's Petticoat. © © © 

Puanurge hearing this, his Breech began to make 
Buttons, ſo he ſlunk in in an inſtant; and went to 
hide his Head down in the Bread-room among the 


muſty Biſcuits, and the Orts, and Scraps of broken 
Bread. Wl. 8 a 


Pantapruel in the mean time ſaid to the reſt, I 
feel a prefling retraction in my Soul, which, like 4 
Voice, admoniſhes me not to land there. When- 


ever 1 have felt ſuch a Motion within me, I have 
found my ſelf happy in avoiding what it directed 


me to ſhun, or in undertaking what it prompted 
me to do, and I never had occaſion to repent fol- 
lowing its Dictate. in 0 [4 


As much, ſaid Epiſtemon, is related of the Demon 


of Socrates, ſo celebrated among the Academics. Well 
hen; Sir, ſaid Fryar Jhon, while the Ship's Crew 


water, 
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bling about our Ears. 


Chap. . WORKS. + 11 


water, have you a mind to have good Sport? Pan- 
unge is got down ſomewhere in the Hold, where he 

is crept into ſome Corner and lurks like a Mouſe 
in a Cranny; let em give the word for the Gun- 
ner to fire yon Gun over the Round houſe on the 
Poop ; this will ſerve to ſalute the Muſes of this 
Antiparnaſſus ; beſides, the Powder does but decay in 
it. You are ith' right, {aid Pantagruel ; here, give 


| the word for the Gunner. | 


The Gunner immediately came, and was order'd 
by Pantagruel to fire that Gun, and then charge it 
with freſh Powder, which was ſoon done; the 
Gunners of the other Ships, Frigats, Gallions, and 
Gallies of the Fleet hearing us fire, gave every one 
a Gun to the Ifland ; which made ſuch a horrid 
Noiſe, that you'd have ſworn Heav'n had been tum 
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How Pa nurge beray d him / elf for : Fear, and 
of the huge Cat Rodilardus, which he took 
„ pine Co 


D Anurge like a wild addle-pated giddy Goat, ſal- 
lies out of the Bread- room in his Shirt, with 
nothing elſe about him but one of his Stockings, half 
on half off, about his Heel, like a rough: footed Pi- 
geon, his Hair and Beard all bepowdered wich Crums 
of Bread, in which he had been over Head and 
Ears, and a huge and mighty Puſs partly wrapt up 
in his other Stocking. In this Equipage, his Chops 
moving like a Monkey's who's a Louſe-hunting, his 
Eyes ſtarting like a dead Pigs, his Teeth chattering, 
and his Bum quivering, the poor Dog fled to Fryar 
'7bon,” who was then fitting by the Chain-Wales of 
the Starboard- ſide of the Ship, and pray d him le 
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tily to take pity on him, and keep him in the ſafe. 
uard of his truſty Bilbo, ſwearing by his ſhare of 
apimany, that he had ſeen all Hell broke looſe. 
Woe's me, my Fackee (cry'd he) my. dear Johm, 
my old Crony, my Brother, my Ghoſtly Father, all 
the Devils keep Holy-day, all the Deyils keep their 
Feaſt to day, Man; Pork and Peaſe choak me, if 
ever thou ſaweſt ſuch Preparations in thy life for 
an Infernal Feaſt. Doſt thou ſee the Smoke of 
Hell's Kitchen ? ( This he ſaid ſhewing him the 
Smoke of the Gun-powder above the Ships) thou 
never ſaweſt ſo many damn'd Souls ſince thou waſt 
born; and fo fair, ſo bewitching they ſeem, that 
one would ſwear they are Stygian Ambroſia. I 
thought at firſt, (God forgive me) they had been 
Eugliſh Souls, and I don't know but that this Morn- 
ing, the Iſle of Horſes near Scotland was ſack d 
wich all the Eogl;ſþ who had ſurpris'd ir, by the 
Lords of Termes and Eſſay. | fe 
Fryar Fob», at the approach of Panurge, was enter- 
- tain'd with a kind of Smell that was not like that of 
Gun-powder, nor altogether fo /{weet as Musk; 
which made him turn Panurge about, and then he 
ſaw that his Shirt was diſmally bepah'd, and berayd 
with freſh Sir-reverence. The retentive Faculty of 
the Nerve which reftrains the Muſcle call'd Sphincter 
(tis the Arſe-hole and pleaſe you) was relaxated by | 
the violence of the Fear which he had been in du- 
ring his fantaſtic Viſions. Add to this the thunder- 
ing Noiſe of the ſhooting, which ſeems more dread- 
ful between Decks than above. Nor ought you to 
wonder at ſuch a miſhap, for one of the Symptoms 
and Accidents of Fear is, that it often opens the 
Wicket of the Cupboard wherein ſecond-head-meat 
Is kept for a time. Let's illuftrate this noble Theme 
with ſome Examples. „%% 2 7” 
' Meſſer Pantolfe de la Caſſma of Siena, riding Poſt 
| - 9g Rome, came to Chamberry, and e 1 
"$4; ha i Sb 


Vilon t 


honeſt Yiner's, took one of the Pitch-forks in te 
Stable; then turning to the. Inn-keeper, ſaid to 


| him, Da Roma in 'qua io nom ſon audato del Corpo. Ds 


atis piglia in mano queſts forcha, & fa mi paura. 
T have not had a Stool ſince I left Rowe; I pray 
thee take this Pitch-fork and fright me. Vinet took 
it, and made ſeveral Offers, as if he would in good 
earneſt have hit the Signior, but all in vain ; ſo the 


| Sieneſe ſaid to him, Si ts non fai altramente, tu 


mn fai nulla: Pero sfarzati di ad operarli piu gua- 


| rliardamente ; If thou doſt not go another way to 


work, thou hadſt as good do nothing; there- 
fore try to beſtir thy ſelf more briskly. With 
this, Yinet lent him ſuch a ſwinging ſtoater with the 
Pitch-fork ſowce between the Neck and the Collar 
of his Jerkin, that down fell Signore on the ground 
Arſyverſy with his ſpindle-ſhanks wide ſtraggling 
over his Pole. Then mine Hoſt ſputtering, with a 
full-mouth'd laugh; ſaid to his Gueſt, By Belzebub's 
Bum- gut, much good may do you, Signore Italiano 
take notice this is Datum Camberiaci, given at Cham- 
berry. Twas well the Sieneſe had untruſs'd his Points 
and let down his Drawers ; for this Phyſick work'd 
with him as ſoon as he took it, and as copious was 


the Evacuation, as that of nine Buffeloes, and four- 


teen miſſificating Arch-!abbers. Which: Operation 
being over, the mannerly Sieneſe courteoully gave 
mine Hoſt a whole buſhel of thanks, ſaying to him, 
Þ fi ringratio, bel meſſert'; ooſi faciendo tu m ai eſparag- 
nata la ſpeza d'un Servitiale: I thank thee, good 
Landlord; by this thou haſt een ſav'd me the 
expence of a Clyſter. j- 4-6, 46 ate Torud 
II give you another Example of Edward the Fifth, 
King of England. Maſter Francis Villon being ba- 
niſn d France, fled to him, and got ſo far into his 
Favour, as to be privy to all his Houſhold Affairs. 
One day the King being on his Cloſe-ſtool, ſnow d 
Vi he Arms of France, and ſaid to him, Dotk 
a tw eG ro Co 
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thou ſee what Reſpect I have for thy French Kings? 


have none of their Arms any where but in this 


Back- fide near my Cloſe- ſtool. Od's Life, ſaid the 
Buſfoon, how Wiſe, Prudent, and careful of your 


Health, your Highneſs is: How carefully your 
learned Doctor Thomas Linacer looks after you! He 


ſaw that, now you grow old, you are enclin'd to 


be ſomewhat Coſtive, and every day were fain to 
have an Apothecary, I mean, a Suppoſitory or 
Clyfter thruſt into Royal Neckandro, ſo he has, much 
to the purpoſe, induc'd you to place here the Arms 
of France; for the very ſight of them puts you into 
ſuch a dreadful fright, that you immediately let fly, 
as much as would come from eighteen ſquattering 
Bonaſi of Peonin : and if they were painted in other 


Parts of your Houſe, by Fingo, you would preſently 


conskite your ſelf where- ever you ſaw them: Nay, 
had you but here a Picture of the great Oriflamb of 
France, Od's- bodikins, your Tripes and Bowels 
would be in no ſmall danger of dropping out at the 
Orifice of your Poſteriors.— But henh, henh, 


atque iterum henh. 


A filly Cockney am I n,, 
As ever aid rom Paris come ? . 


And with a Rope and Sliding-koot 


F 

A Cockney of ſhort reach, I ſay, ſhallow of 
Judgment, and judging ſhallowly to wonder, that 
you ſhould cauſe your Points to be untruſſed in 
your Chamber before you came into this Cloſet ; 
by'r Lady, at firſt I thought your Cloſe- ſtool had 
ſtood behind the Hangings, or your Bed, other- 
wiſe it ſeem'd very odd to me you ſhould untruſs fo 
far from the Place of Evacuation. But now I find 


T was a Gull, a Wittal, a Woodcock, a meer 


Ninny, a Jolt-head, a Noddy, a Changeling, 4 
Calf-lolly, a Doddipole. Tou do wiſely; ” 
Ze. Pa : : : . t e 


r „ d ano Road Et Gs” 


«8 


the Maſs, you do wiſely ; for had not you been 
ready to clap your Hind-face on the-Muſtard-por 


as ſoon” as you came within fight of theſe Arms, 
mark ye me, Cop's Body, the bottom of your 


| Breeches had ſupply'd the Office of a Cloſe-ſtool. 


Fryar Fhon ſtopping the Handle of his Face with 


his Left-hand, did, with the Fore-finger of the Right, 


oint out Panurge's Shirt to Pantagruel; who, feeing 
fam in this Pickle, {car'd, appall'd, ſhivering, raving, . 


ſtaring, beray'd, and torn with the Claws of the 


famous Cat Rodilardus, could not chuſe but laugh, 
and ſaid to him, Pry'thee what wouldſt thou do 
with this Cat? With this Cat, quoth Panurge, the 
Devil ſcratch me, if I did not think it had been a 
oung Soft- chin'd Devil, which, with this ſame 
tocking inſtead of Mitten, I had ſnatch'd up in 
the great Hutch of Hell, as Thieviſhly as any Sizar 
of Mountague College cou'd ha done. The Devil 
take Tybert, I feel it has all bepink'd my poor Hide, 
and drawn on it to the Life I. don't know how 
many Lobſter's Whiskers : with this he threw his 
Boar-Cat down. VV 
Go, go, ſaid Pantagruel, be bath'd and clean'd, 
calm your Fears, put on a clean Shirt, and then 
your Cloaths? What! do you think I am afraid? 
cry'd Panurge : Not I, I proteſt; by the Teſticles 


1 


of Hercules, Jam more hearty and ſtout, tho I ſay 
it that ſhould not, than if I had ſwallow'd as man 


Flyes as are put into Plumb-Cakes, and other Paſte 
at Paris, from Midſummer to Chriſtmas. — But what's 


this? hah! oh, ho, how the Devil came I by this? 
Do you call this what the Cat left in the Malt, Filth, 


Dirt, Dung, Dejection, fœcal Matter, Excrement, 
Stircoration, Sir-reverence, Ordure, Second- hand- 


meat, Fewmets, Stronts, Scybal or Syparathe? Tis 
Hybernian Saffron, I proteſt, Hah, hah, hah, tis Iriſb 


Selab, Let's drink. 
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| ON THE : 


Prologue to the Fourth Book of Rabelais, being the 
firſt of the Voyage to the Oracle of the Bottle, 


HE main Deſign of rhis Prologue, is to teach us to be 
moderate in our Wiſhes. The Author brings ſeveral] 
Examples to prove what Advantages ariſe from it; 
articularly he makes uſe of a Fable, in which (after ſome 
in bur moſt diverting Excurſions) the Moderation of a 
poor Country Fellow, who had loft his Hatchet, and wiſh'd 
only to have it again, was largely rewarded ; and others, 
who loſt theirs on purpoſe, to be thus made rich, were un- 
done. This is thought by ſome, ro mean a Gentleman of 
Poictou, who came to Paris with his Wife about ſome Buſi- 
neſs, where Francis I. fell in Love with her, and having 
beſtow'd large Sums of Money on the Husband, who ſome 
time after return d into the Country; ſome of the neighbour- 
ing Gentlemen, who had handſome Wives or Daughters, 
made their appearance with them at Court, in hopes of the 
like Fortune; but inſtead of ir, were forc'd ro ſneak into the 
Country, after they hod ſpent their Eſtates, which was all 
they gor for their pains. _ | 
Fupiter is brought in complaining of Ramus and Galland, 
Who, ſurrounded with a ſwarm X their Scullions, Raga- 
muffins, Sizers, Vouchers, Sc. ſet rogether by the Ears the 
hole Univerſity of Paris. Petrus Ramus, or de la Ramee, 
Was Royal Philoſophy and Oratory Profeſſor at that time; 
and Petrus Gallandus, or Galland, Royal Greek Profeſſor: 
both were learned Men, and Ramus particularly famous for 
Rhetoric and Oratory; he alſo wrote three Books of Dia- 
lectick Inſtitutions. But what divided the Univerſity, was 
his Elegant, but too Paſſionate Animadverſions on Ariſtotle $ 
Phyſics and Meraphyfics ; Carpentariu, Scheckzus, and Riola- 
uus, anſwer'd bim, and particularly the firſt. I cannot find 
that Gallandus wrote againſt Ramus; yet either he has done 
it, or oppos d him viva voce. Priapus is of opinion, they 
ought to be turn d into Stone, and aſſociated to their e 
1 a] 
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ſake, Maſter Peter du Coignet, formerly petrified for ſuch a 
Subject. This Du Coignet can be no other than Petre de 
Coigneres, the King's Advocate in his Parliament, mention d 
by * Paſquier. In 1329 he caus'd all the Prelates of France 
to be ſummon d before King Philip, who ſar in his Court of 
Parliament attended by ſeveral Princes and Lords. There 
the Advocate repreſented many Abuſes committed by the 
Eccleſiaſtical Court, which had .encroach'd upon the Parlia- 
ment's Rights, and us'd ro rake Cognizance of all Civil Mar- 
ters, under divers Pretences of. Conſcience, and unjuſtly fa- 


your'd thoſe that appeal d or remoy'd their Cauſes to the 


Spiritual Court. The Arch-Biſhop of Sens, and the Biſhop 
of Autun, ſpoke in behalf of the Church's Right, grounded 
on Cuſtom time out of mind, and of equal validity to the 
Law ; then proffer'd to rectifie every thing; and in ſhort, 
ſo cunningly work'd upon the King, that he rold them he 
would make no Innovations, nor would ſhew his Suceeffors 
a way to moleſt the Church. This made the Clergy triumph, 
as if they had gain'd their Point, and. ro be reyeng'd on 
Pierre de Cogneres, they got a Monkey hew'd out of Stone, 
and had ir A up in a Corner of Noeredame at Paris; which 
Figure, ſays Paſquier, by a kind of Pun, was call'd Maitre 
Pierre du Coignet. So Priapus adviſes Jupiter to petreſie 
Ramus and Gland, ſaying, That Peter du Coignet had been 
turn'd into Stone, for the ſame Cauſe, that is, for ſetting the 
Learned at variance. Tho, after all, France is much oblig'd 
to that Advocate, who ſeems to have laid the Foundation of 
the Liberties of the Gallican Church © © —© 

In the ſame Council of the Gods, Fupiter ſays, Here are 
the Gaſcons curſing and damning,» demanding the Reſtitution of 
their Bells. I find in du Tillet, that they had been taken from 
them in 1548. This is the Senſe of his Words, Which I give 
at length, becauſe they ſeem to give light into ſeveral Paſ- 
ſages in the firſt Three Books. There was a Tumult in 
Cuienne, which began at Angouleſme by thirty Men, but 
ſoon great Numbers join'd them; and as many at leaſt roſe 
towards Bourdeaux, in a Rebellious manner, upon account of 
the Tax on Salt, from which the ſaid Country us d to be 
exempred. To ſuppreſs this Rebellion, &. After the 
Ringleaders had been puniſh'd with Death, the Citizens of 
Bourdeaux, and other Places of the ſame Faction, were de- 
oo — ——— ö¶iàã „ö: — 

* Recherches de Paſquier, lib. 3. ch. ꝶ ß. 

I That is, The chief Corner-ftone. 
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priy'd of their Rights and Privileges, Bells, Arms, and Ar- 
tillery; the Town-houſe was demoliſh'd ; all the Bells, little 
or great, were thrown down from rhe Steeples, and laid by 
to be melted down and moulded into Cannons. He ſays 
afrerwards, In January 1550, the Rights and Privileges of 
| thoſe of Bourdeaux were reſtor d, and they had leave to hang 
their Bells up again, paying a certain Sum of Money, 
It appears by this, that this Prologue was written in 1548 or 
1549: And J am apt to believe that theſe are the Bells for 
whoſe Recovery Maſter Fanotus de Bragmardo made the 
_ Comical Speech in the 19th Chapter of the Firſt Book; the rg- 
ther becauſe Henry d' Albert, King of Navarre (Rabelais's Gar- 
" gantua ) was then Governor of Guienne, and acted againſt 
- = the Rebels... 5 „„ 3 - | 
The 21ſt of Auguſt, ſays Du Taillet, in Xaintonge and Au- 
goumois, the People took Arms on account of the jaid Tax on 
Salt, and were ſo numerous, that they kill'd ſome Collectots 
and other Officers, plunder'd Houſes, Towns and Caſtles, 
and routed the Forces that were ſent againſt them by the 

' King of Navarre, Governor of Guienne. | 
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* 4 Explanatory Remarks 
, Chapter 1. of the Fourth Book. 


TD Pantagruel and his Attendants, who embark'd. for 
the Oracle of the holy Bottle, we may underſtand 

© Anthony Duke of Vendoſme, afterwards King of Ne- 
varre, ſetting our of the World of Error, ro ſearch after 
Truth; which Rabelais places in the Bottle; becauſe, drink- 
ing its Wine, we are inſpir d with Spirit and. Invention, and 
freely imparting our Sentiments, diſcover thoſe others. 


1 
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Nu lene. tormentum ingenio admoves 
Plerumque duro : tf ſapientium: 

- Curas & arcanum jocoſo Eo 
Conſilium retegis Lyea. Horat. 


A s much is imply d by the Greek Proverb, Ey oily & un 
the Latins, In Vino veritas; and as ſome have it among us, 
True Philoſophy lies in the Bottle. Our Author, like $kilful 

DPramatiek Writers, gives us a hint of his Defign-in the 
Firſt Chapter, when juſt before Pantagruel ſer ſail, de mz 


- 


:: T ̃ 


on the Fourth Bool. [ 1 
him and his Men go to Prayers, and ſing the 113th Pſalm, 


| hen Iſrael went out of Egypt ; which, Country, all know, 


is generally taken in a myftical Senſe for Error, or being a 
Slave to it. „ „„ 1 

The Chief Pilot, and Xenomanes, an experienc'd Traveller, 
(by whom we may underſtand that tis neceſſary to have 


\ 


good Guides and Counſellors to direct us in ſuch a Search) 


cer a ſnorter Courſe, than the Portugueſe, by whom may be 
meant Jupermnitious . 
Bacbuc is a Bottle in Hebrew ; and the Ships have all 
Bottles, Cups, or by an "qe on their Stern, td ſhow that 
the whole Fleet are for Wine ; only one has a Lantern ra 
confirm what is ſaid, that the guidance of good Lights, 
i. e. Learned Men, is requiſite in ſuch an Attempt. If we 
had a mind to ſay that our Author had a double-meaning all 
along, as he has in many Places, we might ſuppoſe one eaſily: 
For this was written at the time of the Council of Trent, in 
which the Reſtitution of the Cup to the Laity, and of Mar- 
riage to the Clergy, were debated. Panurge goes to the 
Oracle of the Bottle near Lanternland, bes the Lanterns, 
which may be the Clergy, who think themſelves the Lights 
of the World held rhen their Provincial Chapter. His Buſi- 
neſs is with the Bottle, ro know whether he ſhould marry or 
no: All his Company there are made to drink Water, which 
bad the taſte of Wine; the word of the Bottle is Trinch,. 


forerells that he ſhall be married, as indeed Moneluc Biſhop 
of Valence, whom I take to be Rabel/ais's Panurge, is own d 
by all the Hiſtorians of his Age to have been. The Appliz 


| which is Drink in High-Darch ; and Panurge, having Biol 


* * 


cation is eaſie. 
1 ; Qs Cllapter ,, he 
AS our Author Satyrizes all Conditions of Men in this 


Voyage, he thought he could not begin beiter, than by 
reflecting on the Follies and Lyes of Travellers; which he 


does in this Chapter. The firſt Place at which our Travelling 


* 


Pantagruel:iſts touch, is the Iſland of Medamothy. * All ga 6 
Countries in this Voyage are Iſlands, and he ſtyl'd himſelf 
Caloier des Iſles hieres, in the Edition of 1553. Caloier fra 

ads and jepeds, prolius Sacerdos, a Name given by thols of 


the Greek Church to Eccleſiaſtics; and des Iſies hieres, of ths 


ſacred, or great Iſlands ;, for jse3s ſtands often for 982 Theſg 
feat Illangs may be the N part of the Glope 


eſs 
which 
# 


— — 2 — 


0 * Write noe N * 
” . 
= — * — — + * 
OE I — — 3 - | 


-. - 
= \ 
_ . « - 
—— near wor: Skew: allies 
- - : : _ 7 a 
ge — — 5 — — * — — - ——— 128 — 
« . Mi] — — o Y 2 1 — 2 * , N 
—— 


—— 
Ans 2 
— 


* 


200 Explanatory Remarks 
is wholly ſarrounded with the Sea; thus every Ifland here 
means the whole World, or at leaft a conſiderable part of 
it; few Places being wholly free from the Perſons and De. 
fects which are ridicul'd in this Work, © 
The Iſland Medamothi, Nucl d, nuſquam, nullo in loco, 
means an Iſland that is no-where, and fo cannot be found; 
and indeed moſt Travellers and Sea-faring Men are for 


Aud accordingly our Pantagruelzan Journalift tells us, Thar 
til they came to that and they ſaw nothing new. Philophanes, | 


who is King of the Country, ſignifies one who deſires to be 
ſeen : He is made abſent from Home (as Travellers are) on 
account of his Brother Ph:lotheamon's Marriage with the 


| Infanta of Engys ; that is, The Neighbourhood : Philotheamin 


ſigpiftes one who defires to ſee things: Thus many travel 
either to ſee, or be ſeen, or for both. Now as this Kingdom 
of Medamothi is no-where, ſo thoſe Exotic Rarities which 


our Travellers purchaſe there, are nothing but Fictions and 


"Chimera's, As for Example ; The Face of a Man who 
brings in an Appeal; the Picture of a Servant who wants a 


þ . Maſter; that of Eccho drawn to the Life; that of the Ideas 
[ K of Plato, and the Atoms of Epicurus; that copied from Phi- 
q _ glamela's Needle work; Achilless Deeds, in Seventy eight 


Pieces of Tapiſtry, all of Phrygian Silk imboſs d with Gold 
and Silver ſome 24 Foot long, and 20 broad: things which 
either are not, never were, or cannot be expreſs d with the 
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Ln 
| | Pencil; as for Example the Voice of a Man who appeals, ot, 
| bg calls. (for the, French means both. 
1 The Three Unicorns were thought a Fiction by the moſt 
| of the Learned, as well as the Chameleon- like Tarand, (which 
| put me in mind of ſome Courtiers) till the great Bochartus, 
| of whom Roan my Native Town is fo juſtly proud, had prov d 
Bak the Unicorn is not a fabulous Animal. Thus this Ifland, 
| "and what is done 12555 are nothing but Fictions and Whim- 
| ies, with which ravellers, often much guilry of them, and 


the Learned puzzle. their Brains, and burchen cheir Memories; 
- anfartsfied,. like ſome. of the Fair, with any thing that is not 
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Fange, far-fereb'd, and dear. bought. 
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* I have call'd Ding-dong, and that Sheepmonger's Misfor- Wl © 
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tune, we may raiſe this Moral; That the private Broils of 
0 A EO 


* 


* 


| Paſtors prove often the ruin of their Flocks; fooliſh; head- | 

f ſtrong, and ready, right or wrong, one and all, to riſe and . 

| fall with the Bell- weather. Dingdong's Quack- like Canting 
Stuff does not hinder him from ſelling the Sheep: by which he 

5 : After all, this may be the Relation of ſome of the Mont= _ 

5 luc's Adventures, burleſqu d after our Author's way. For as 

ve have obſerv'd in the Preface to the firſt Three Boaks, 

chat Biſhop of Valence was a Proteſtant, at leaſt in his Opi- 

„ nions; every body knew it, and the Marechal de Montlhe 

0 his Brother made no Myſtery of it in his Memos q he was 

n moleſted more than once about ir, and particularlyiby che 

e Dean of Valence, of whom we have ſpoke in tlie ſaid Pre- 

„face, and for whom the Biſnop prov' d too hard, by his SuB- 

l tilty and Credit, wylileh inclin d him to make uſe of all poſ- 8 

n | 

h 

d 


fible means to be reveng'di on one who bad plagu'd-bim: fo 
long. Thus we find '/Panthge' ſaying to Fryar Fobn; after 
d Dingdong and his Sheep were-all:trowned;>*.Harkee:me;imy 

0 Friend hon, never did Man de me a good turn bur rE- 
5 turn d, or at leaſt acknowledgid it; no, I ſcorn:to hetun- 
grateful, I never was, norœver will be: Never did Man 
do me an ill one, without ruing edſe day that he did it ither 

It in this World or the next. I am not yer ſuch an Aſs as 

d * that comes to. LW 1 
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h Our Author, to ridicule a fooliſh Relique that was in great 
e repute in Poicton in his time, makes Dina wear by it in 
t, the Seventh Chapter, twas calF'd; The Worthy Vow M Char- 
roux. The People gave that Name to a largel wogden 
| © Statue, in the ſhape of a Man, -cover'd with Plates of Sitrer, 
h which the Monks kept in a Corner of their Monaſtery! The 
„ BY wus'd to ſhow ir bur eyery-Seventh-Year, 4nd there Shoals 
d People rhrong'd to ſee it; but none of rhe Fetnale Set were 5 i 
d, ſuffer'd” to come near ro kifs it; *this'mighty'2Bleffſmgiwns —_ _ | ; 
- wholly reſery'd*for Men or Boys: But the 'Womerugdxo ' | 
d watch to catch the Men who had Kiſs d it at unawates, ad * 
3 | clipr them about che Neck, and kiſs d them; r which ß, 
means they were'perſwaded they drew to rhemſelyes;cand 3 
ſuck'd in, the virtuous Efficacy which tHey- had por byntonch- 4 
ing the Shrine. A tall Eady was lo very preſainprugus'as © | 
to dare kiſs that bleſſed PPorthy vw; and; behold fache be" I 
angry Wooden Saint in an inſtant grew five Food taller than 
n be was before ; at leaſt the People ſa id (6,7andltheiMonks 
- reported it for Goſpel-truth. Yer all its Worth and Virtue 
f F coyld not protect ir againſt the Sieur Boug anet, ai ; 
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Proteſtant Gentlemen, who in the Year 1562. ſtript it of its 
Silver Robes, and ſince that were call d, The Valets de Chambre 
of the Mortihiy Vom of Charroux. Fd. 
In the fame Chapter we have another Inſtance of the 
ſtrange Superſtition of the Popiſh Vulgar, when Ding dong 
ſays, That Corn grows where - ever his Sheep piſs, as if the 
Lord had piſs d there. That Expreſſion is us d throughout 
Fauce by the Common People, who think all theſe Places 
thus particularly bleſs d where our Saviour dropt his Urin, &c. 
As for Inſtance, his Spittle, it being ſaid in the Ninth Chap- 
ter of * that he ſpat on the ground, and made Clay of 
// ᷣ̃ T 4. „ 
"= 1200 that Matter crouds upon me, and I might be more 
Voluminous than a Duteh Commentator, ſhould I undertake 
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March ſtruck up berween the Pear (which ſeem d right 
rm, but was known by ſome to be 
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Cheeſe, is more natural, and made very often in our World 
and bating its Emblem, which is of the Nature of the 
I0and, there is Salt and Næſe in that Conjunction; nor is 
there leſs in that of the old greaſie Boot, and the young pli- 
able Buskin; and the Brogue and the Slipper, which are 
in a manner a Ney to the t.. e ß 
On Chapter 10 and 11. Ah 
THE Illand of Cheli, which comes after that of the Enaſ d 
Alliancers, is as it were its Antipodes, and the one is as 
courtly, as the other is clowniſh. The word Cheli is Greek, 
and ſignifies the Lips, yeiaee xday ; yet thoſe who at che end 
of the laſt French Editions of Rabelais, have explain'd ſome. 
of his hard Words, interpret it peaceful, deriving it from 
the Hebrew, The Erymological Dictionary indeed tells me 
that Shalom, is peace and peaceful in Hebrew, and the French 
pronounce ch as we do /h; yet, as the Greek hits better the 
word Cheli, and the Senſe of the Chapter, I ſtick to ir. Thus 
ir may be calld the Iſland of che Lips, or of Compliments : 
King St. Panigon, firſt of the Name, reign'd in that large 
well-peopled, fruitful Kingdom, and being attended by the 
Princes his Sons, and the Nobles of his Court, comes as far 
as the Port to receive Pantagruel, conducts him to his Pa= 
lace; the Queen, the Princeſſes, the Court- Ladies receive 
him at the Gate; Panigon makes them all ſalute Pantagruel 
and his Men with a Kits, according to the Civil Cuſtom of 
the Country; all the Compliments and Entreaties imagina= 
ble are us d to perſuade Pantagruel to ftay there a Day or 
two; he excuſes himſelf, but is not ſuffer d to go till heand 
bis Men have drank with the King, all this is Compliment. 
Fry an hon alone inveighs againſt this formal Stuff, antick 
Poſtures and nonſenſical Fiddie-faddle, Cringes, Grimaces, 
Scrapes, Embraces, Leers, Sc. and ſlinks into the Kitchens, 
where there was ſomething more ſubſtantial for a Monk, 
who does not uſe to feed on empty Talk. So, tho the 


Iland was Populous, Fertile, and of large Extent, he ad- 


mires nothing bur the Culinary Laboratories, the turning of 
the Spits, the harmonious rattling of the Jacks and Fenders ; 
and is for criticiſing on the Poſition of the Lard, the Tempe- 
rature of rhe Potages, the Preparation for the Deſart, and 
the Order of the Wine-Service. All the Eleventh Chapter 
illuſtrates that Monaſtical Inclination to frequent Kitchens. 


* 
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ALL theſe Chaprers are occafion'd by "Pantagruel's pat. 
ſing by Perr:fogging, and give us an Account of the way 
of Living of the Apparitors, Serjeanrs, and Bailiffs, and ſuch 
inferior Miniſters of the Law. Nothing can ſeem dark in 
whar our Author has ſaid of them, if we obſerve what he 
makes one of Pantagruel's Interpreters, or Droggermen re- 
late, That at Rome a world of Folk get an honeſt Liveli- 
* hood by Poyſoning, Ribroaſting, and ee bur rhe 
* Catchpoles earn theirs by being drubb'd ; fo thar if they 
Were long without a tight Lambaſting, the oe Dogs 
© with their Wives and Children would even be ftarv'd. 
3 ſays this, becauſe in Fancis the Firſt's, and 
ent) the Second's Reigns, That raſcally Tribe had no In- 
come ſo beneficial, as that which came to them from 2 
Beating, the Nobility thought it ſo great an Affront to be 
cited, or arreſted by that Vermin, that they ftood too much 
on their Purtilio, and for that reaſon they ſeverely usd 
thoſe Bailiffs or Apparitors, who came ro them ro diſcharge 
their Office ; and who ſometimes were ſenr out of Malice; 
o when the Man-catchers, who defir'd nothing more than 
to be bang'd, had been miſus d, they had ſwindging Damages 
to make them amends. Rabelais expoſes the Folly, Villany, 
aud Abuſe of rhis Practice on both fides; which has been 
fince ſo well redreſt, that if the Bailiffs had nothing to de- 
- pend on but Baſtonadoes; thoſe neceſſary Evils would long 
- ns TY 


me BYE ak been ² A 
© Pannrge relates a Story of the Lord of Baſche, who found 
Gut a way to have, thoſe Man-bounds beaten at ſmall coſt 


fo furiouſly, thar ſome of them dy'd of their Bruiſes ; by 


Which means he rid his Houſe of their Viſits; and that 
Lord is here ſaid to have encourag'd his Men with a Story 
of Francis Villm, who reveng'd himſelf ſecurely on Fryar 
- Tappecoue or Tick/eroby, who Would nor lend a Cope to ſome 
of his Players, who were to act ehe Paſſion, which is acted 
1 A Fear in ſome Parts of Ita ß. . 
As the Betrothing or Nuptials of Baſche, grew into a Pro- 
Jerb, ſo from thar Villon, who was a Famous Poet in the 

eigu of Lewis the XIth, but more famous yet for his Cheats 
and Villanies, than for his Poetry, came the word Villoner, 
which has been long us'd to fignifie 70 Cheat or play ſort 


« 
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Rogues Trick. I ſhall have occaſion to take notice, of him in 
my Remarks on the laſt Chapter of the Fourth Box. 
Pantagruel's Companions are told of two of the honeſteſt 
Men in all Catehpole-Land, who were made to cut 4 Caper 
on nothing, for ſtealing the Tools of the Maſs, and hiding 
them under the Handle of the Pariſh. This muſt be ſome 
Sacrilegious Theft of Church-Plate in thoſe times; and by 


| the bye, we may ſee what eſteem Rabelais had for the 


Catchpoles, fince he makes rhaſe Rogues the honeſteſt in all 
that Country. Friar Fhon ſays, That this was as myſteri- 
ous a way of ſpeaking as St. Fohn's de la Paliſſe; de la Pu- 
liſe is the Name of a Family in France; but he means, de 
2 The Handle of the Pariſh, may mean the Stee- 
ple . the Church; to cut 4 Caper on nothing, is to be 
hang d. | e 3 Ss 


On Chapter 17. 


LſRom Catchpole-Land Pantagruel comes to two Iſlands, 
which the Author calls Tohu and Bohu, from two Hebrew 
words, which, Tam told, are taken our of the firſt Chapter 
of Geneſis, where tis ſaid, The Earth was Tohs va Bobu, 
that is, void and in Confuſion, without Form or Beauty, 
and in ſhort, a Chaos. This may well be applied to a Coun- 
try that's ruin d by the War; the Fury of Soldiers on one 
fide, and the Exactions of Chiefs many times leaving little or 
nothing behind them. This makes Rabelas ſay, That be 


Devil a bit they could find any thing there to fry with; which 


is an Expreſſion often us d by the French, when they would 


ſay, There is no ſubſiſting in a place. 


The Giant Bringuenarilles or Mide Nuſtrils had taken away : 
the means of frying there, by devouring every individual 
Pan, Skiller, Kertle, Frying-pan, Dripping pan, and Brafs 


and Iron Por in the Land for wan: of Wind-mills, which 
us d to be his daily Food: By this Giant we may under- 
ftand thoſe Gigantick Bodies of Men, vaſt Armies that bring 


Terror and Deſtruction with them where-ever they come; 
and in particular, thoſe roaring Hectors, Free-booters, De- 
ſperadoes, and Bullying-huff-ſnuffs, for the moſt part like 
thoſe whom Tacitus tiles Hoſpitibus tantum metuendi, Who 


at the beginning of the War or Campaign, live profuſedly ar 
the Husbandman's coft ; bur when the poor Boor has been 
ruin d by thoſe unwelcome Gueſts, they even deſtroy, and 
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in a manner deyour the Straw of the Beds, and the Pang; 
Kettles; and in ſhorr, whatever comes in their way 

Rabelax tells us, That at laſt, Gafter Mide-naſtrils was 
choak'd with eating a huge lamp of freſh Butter at the 
Mouth of a hot Oven, by the Advice of Phyſicians, which 
very well repreſenrs the Deſtiny of thoſe ſwaggering Bra- 

voes, who, when the War is over, too often either take ro 
the High-way, and other bad Courſes, for which they are 
choak d, ſometinies for as inconſiderable Matters as a lump 
of Butter taken from a Higler, or elſe being reduc d to live 
obſcurely on a narrow Fortune, waſte and pine away by the 
'Chimny-cotner, half- ſtarvd with their ſmall Pittance, and 
lead a lingring ſorrowful Life, worn our with their former 
Exceſſes, the Fatigues of Wars and old Age; as little re- 
garded as they were fear d much, when by open Violence 
they liv'd in Riot and Luxury at the expence of the Unfor- 
tunate. . | | 
Tam the more inclinable to believe this Chapter is de- 
fign'd to reflect upon Warriors, by what our Author ſays, 
hat the Pantagrueliſts were told there, that the King cf 
Cullen in Bobu had routed the Satrapes or Grandees of King 
"Mecloth, and made ſad work with the Fortreſſes of Belima. 
Thence the Fleet ſail'd by the Iflands of Nargues and 
argues, Which are words us' d by the Vulgar in France, 
When they would give one a fillip on the Noſe ; Nazarder, 
which ſigniſies as much, means allo to give one a publick 
Affront. 655 DO HE oo DONS bh. ot oo 
Enig and Euig, of which our Satyriſt makes two Iſlands, 
bn whoſe account formerly the Landgrave of Heſſe was 
ſwindg'd off with a vengeance, in High-Dutch mean with and 
without. There is but little difference between thoſe two 
words, ſome Germans forming their u like an u; ſo tis ea- 
He to miſtake one. for the other; and this happen d at the 
Treaty about the Landgrave of Heſſe, and the Emperor 
"Charles the Fifth ; for inſtead of Enig, without Detention of 
"#he Landerave's Perſon, as was expected; there was found 
Euig, with Detention of hu Perfon ; as much is own'd by the 
'Emperor's Agents in the Nineteenth Book of S/eidan's Com- 
mentaries ; and, if you will believe them, for want of un- 
derſtanding the Tongue rightly, choſe who mediated the 
Agreement were led into that Miſtake; however, that 
'Landgrave was forc'd to beg Charles the Fifth's Pardon on 
his Knees, when, with the Duke of Saxony, he was routed 
mY thar Empgror's Forces, and the Germans were ban 
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fruicful in ſuch Pharmacopean Implements. 


and garble ſome Articles 
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and made contemprible ; as our Author has hinted in the 
Prologue to this Book, when he makes Fupiter ſay, In yon- 


ger Corner are the Saxons, Eaſterlings, Oſtrogoths, and Ger- 
mans, Nations formerly invincible z but now Aber Keds, 


bridl'd, curb'd, and brought under by a paultry, diminu- 


tive, crippled Fellow. He calls him a Cripple, becauſe he 
was much troubled with the Gout, and had ſome Nodoſieies 


in the Joinrs of his Hands and Feet. 


Geleniabin, in Arabic, is Honey of Roſes, and Teleniabin, 
liquid Manna, as the Author of the French Alphabet of Rabe- 
lan's hard Words tells us; both theſe Ingredients were us'd 
formerly in Clyſters, which makes our Rabelas ſay, Thar 
the Fleet fail'd by two Iſlands of that Name, very fine and 
„ „ 

On Chapter 18, and the fix following. 


J Hele Chapters contain a Deſcription of a dreadful 
Storm which Pantagruel's Fleet met with; it began im- 
mediately after they came up with Nine Sail laden with all 
forts of Monks, who were going to the Council of Cheſil ro fife 
þ Faith againſt the new Heretichs. 

This Council can be no other bur that of Trent, then ſit- 


ting, in which ſuch ſorts of Articles were framed ; the word 
| Chefil, by the tranſpoſition of a fingle Letter, makes the He- 
brew word Chels, Three; whence comes Cheliſim, Thirty, 


which is Trente in French; and, if you will keep to the num 


ber Chels or Three, the Name of that Town which is Triden- 


tum in Latin, is partly made up of it; ſo there is no doubt 


but in one of thoſe Senſes the Author had a mind to let us 
know his meaning. 3 


— 


Beſides this way of explaining the word Chef, which, 
with ſeveral other material Obſervations, I owe to a Learn- 
ed and Ingenious Country man of mine, who will not give 
me leave to name him, the Alphabet in the French Rabelas 
gives us another which keeps to the name Cheſil, bur ſeems 
to me ſomewhat far-fetch'd : That word, he ſays, is us d 
by the Hehrews to denote the Star which the Greek and all 
our Aſtronomers call Orion. Cheſil comes from Chaſaliuso be 
unconſtant. Propert. lib. 2. Eleg. 13. 8 | 
ON - Aquoſus Orion. 

—— Nimboſus Orion. 


Virgil r. Eneid. 
OT. Ard ? 
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An my befvew, Commovere; concitare, to ſtir up and trou- 
ble; This the Ancient Poets, Aſtrologers and Hiſtorians, 
ſay is done by Orion; and Pliny, lib. 18. cap. 28. places it 
among the dreadful Stars, which ſtir up Hail, Storms, and 
exceſſive Rains; ſo, that Commentator on words thinks 
that Rabelan has call'd the Council of Trent the Council of 
Cheſil, to denote that it was a ſtormy, unconſtant, and trou- 
bleſome Meeting, Perhaps ſo, %% 
The Storm in theſe Chapters is undoubtedly the Cruel 
Perſecution that was rais'd in France in the Reign of Henry 
the Second. It began in 1548, by a kind of an Inquiſition 
to proſecute the Lutherans ; Theſe are Du Tiller's Words 
about it; I! fut ordonne qu une ſeance extraordinare ſe feroit 
des Judges a Paris, pour connoiſtre particulierement du faif 
des Heretiques: En icelle quelques miſerables furent puny 
de cruels ſupplices 4 toute rigueur. It was order'd that the 
Judges ſhould meet in an extraordinary manner at Pars to 
take particular Cogniſance of the Caſe of Hereticks: Some 
Wretches ſuffer'd cruel Puniſhmentrs inflicted by that Aſſem- 
bly with rhe utmoſt rigour. Te, 
During that Storm, Pantagruel ſhows an Heroic ſtedfaſt- 
neſs and conſtancy of Mind; Fryar hon an undaunted Cou- 
rage, and a great Activity; all Pantagruels Houſhold do 
their beſt to fave the Ship, and help one another; Panurge 
alone firs on his Tail upon Deck, weeping and howling, and 
ſays a thouſand ridiculous things ſuggeſted ro him by his 
Fear; ſometimes he wiſhes himſelf with the bleſſed Fathers, 
whom they met ſteering their Courſe for the Council of 
Chefil, preſently he proves as great a Milk-ſop as moſt of his 
Brother Deiſts do in ſuch Occaſions, and is moſt mightily 
godly ; then he is for making his Will. In ſhort, nothing 
can be more unaccountable than the Vows, Wiſhes and 
Moans of that Maudling Coward, till the Storm abates, and 
the Fleet comes in fighr of the Iſland of the Macreons. Then 
he plays the good Fellow, and is as buſie as any fix, ſeem- 
ing as reſolute and active as he was fearful and unmanly 
Wi 95 | „ Is 
— 7 Storm begins juſt as ſoon as they have been met by 
Möfks; menrion is made in it of the Thunder's falling on 
a part of the Ship, which may mean the Eccleſiaſtical Cen- 
{ures, and the Pope's Thunderbolrs ; then, when the Storm 
abates, Fryar hon ſays, our Devils begin to ſcamper. I 


— 1 


be Tiller, Cron. & breg. des Rois de France, 1546. il 
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will ſhow that by Devils Rabela# has meant the Monks, and 
perſecuting Tempters of the Church of Rome. As for Pan- 
urge's ſeeming a Papiſt in the midſt of the Storm, ir gives us 
exactly his Character, for he was doubtleſs ready enough to 
make all the Grimaces of a rank Papiſt in the midſt of the 
perſecution; though, as ſoon as was paſt, he laught at Saint 
Nicholas the Water Saint, to whom he had promis'd a Chap- 
pel, if he *ſcap'd, between Cande and Monſoreau, where nei- 
ther Cow nor Calf ſhould feed; the word Chappel is equi» 
vocal in French, ſignifying a Lymbeck ; ſo he ſays he will 
throw one in the Rrver, doubtleſs, that which drowns up all 
the Ground between thoſe two Towns, and thus he means 
to fulfil his Vow. Perhaps this is alſo -defign'd to ridicule 
the Vows and behaviour of Seamen in a Storm. | 
Pantagruel's holding the Maſt of the Ship tight with both 
his Hands all the while by the Skipper's Advice, implies, 
that as the Family of Navarre, and particularly Anthony of 
Bourbon, was beſt able to protect the Great Ones, who 
were imbarkd together for a Reformation, it was fir he 
ſhould do it with all his Power; and accordingly Du Tillee 
tells us, that none but Miſerables (poor Wretches) fuffer'd. 
If any one will ſay, that perhaps Rabelas did not in this 
Voyage mean any particular Perſons, I hope at leaſt they ll 
grant he has admirably deſcrib'd the different Behaviour of 
moſt Men in danger, and chiefly in perſecuting Times. 


| On Chap er 25 „26, wy and 28. Ti 
HE Iſland of the Macreons, where the Fleet went into 


are long-liv'd. Its Eldeſt Elderman is nam d Macrobius, or 


- Harbour after the Storm, ſignifies the Iſland where Men ; 


long-liv'd. We are told in the 26th Chapter that it was in OY : 


the Dominions of the Ruler of Britain; conſequently it was 
a ſafe Port againſt the Tempeſt of Perſecution, the Refor- 
mation being openly profeſs d at that time in England under 
King Edward the Sixth. This cauſes Rabelan to make his 
a e e Fleet take ſhelter there, and to ſay that Men liv'd 
ong in that Ifland ; becauſe none were put ro death ace - 
count of their Religion. _ = 
The Ruins of Temples, Obelisks, Pyramids, anannt 


Tombs and Monuments which they ſee there, denote th 
cay, Downfal and Ruin of Popery, unfrequemed, and left in 


a diſmal ſolitude. The Souls of the Heroes who are 


vag d in thoſe ruin d Manſions, are the true Chriſtians who 
Cs oo | or AO", _— > "ha 
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had caſt off the Yoke of Popery, and of the blind Worſhip 
ef Saints, many of them Fabulous, ro which the Superſti- 
rion of the Papiſts had made them raiſe Temples, Obeliks 
_ Monuments, as formerly the Heathens did to their falſe 
l The old Macrobius ſays, That the death of one of thoſe 
Heroes had occaſion d the Storm; by which our Author 
gives us to underſtand, that Troubles and Commotions are 
often rais d in Kingdoms at the death of thoſe Eminent 
Perſons who have govern'd them under their Kings; and 
probably, he may have had a mind to mark the death of 
Margaret de Valo Queen of Navarre, Siſter to King Francis 
the Firſt, which happen d towards the latter end of the Year 
1549, about a Year after the Lady Jane d Albret, Princeſs 
of Navarre, had been married to Anthony de Bourbon, Duke 
of Vendoſme, Rabelais's Pantagruel. That Princeſs, who had 
always protected the Reformers and the Reform'd, as has 
been oblerv'd in the Preface to the firſt Three Books, was 
not leſs eminent by her Piery, Wit, Learning, and Virtue, 
than by her Royal Extraction; Valentine d Alfinozs, a French 
Lady, made the following Epitaph for her. — 


Maſarum decima & Charitum quarta, inclyta Regum 
Et ſoror & conj ux, Margalis 3lla j acet. 


| On Chapter 29, 30, 31, and 32. 
THE Sneaking Wand which Pantagruel ſail'd by, when he 
left that of the Macreons, is the Dwelling of Shroverzge ; 


by which we muſt underftand Lenz: For the Ecclefiaſticks 
of the Church of Rome begin their Lent before the Layety; 


- S$hrove-Tueſday is to them a Day of Humiliation ; and is pro- 


perly the time when Men are ſhriven. Our Author calls it 
Quareſmeprenant, that is, the Beginning of Quadrageſima ; in 
oppokrion to Mardigras, Shrove-Tueſday. The Cardinal de 
Lorraine, ſays a Book call'd / Heraclite Frangos, made three 
Clergymen in a manner Titular Biſhops of Merz, Toul, and 
Verdun, reſerving the whole Income of thoſe Biſhopricks to 
-- and leaving them little of them beſides the Title of 

: For this reaſon they were call'd le: 15 de Ca- 
errenant; becauſe they look'd as meager and ſtarv'd as 
it had been Lent with them all the Year : But I cannot 
thin that our Author reflects here on that Cardinal. His 
 - Delign ſeems rather to expoſe the Superſtition of rhe Pa- 
piſts about Lenz, and how much the practice of it, their key 


ſhoc 
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ſnock d good Senſe: This made him run on for two or three 
Chapters with an odd Deſcription of that ridiculous Monfter. ; 
and probably alfo to ſecure himſelf from the Informations of 
his Prying Enemies, by that mixture of Comical ſeeming 
Nonſenſe. For, as in the time of Lent, the Superſtition, 


Grimaces and Hypocriſy of the Papiſts are moſt obſervable, 


and they look on it ina manner as the Baſis of the Chriſtian 
Religion, 'rwould have been dangerous to have attack d them 
openly in Poinr. 1 | = 
We find, that the wiſe Xenomanes, one of Pantagruel's moſt 
experienc'd Companions, adviſes him not to go where Shrove- 
tide reign'd, and ſays it would be much our of their wa 
Ito the Oracle of Truth, ] that there is very lean Cheer at his 
Court, that he is a double-Shaveling, Banner-bearer to the 
Fiſh- eating Tribe, a Flogger of little Children, becauſe 
Papiſts do penance, and whip themſelves then; a Cal- 
ciner of Aſhes, becauſe of 4/--Wedneſday ; that he ſwarms 
with Pardons, Indulgences and Stations; which makes the 


Author ſay in th 31ſt Chapter, that Shroveride being married " a | 


to Mid-lent, only begot à good number of Local Adverbs ; that 
is, the Stations, the Churches and Chappels, whither the 
gull'd Mob muſt go, whence they come, and through which 
they muſt paſs to gain the Indulgences. We are told beſides, 
that he never aſſiſts at Weddings, but, give the Devil his due, 
the . moſt induſtrious Larding-ſtick and Scure-maker in forty © 
Kingdoms; becauſe the Butchers have then little elſe to do 
but ro make ſome. Lent is an Enemy to Saucidges and 
Chitterlings, becauſe, as well as all other Fleſh (I mean 
dead Fleſh) rhe People are forbid to taſte of any then. 


_ Friar hon always daring and haſty, is for deſtroying Lent ; _ 3 
but Panurge ſtill fearful and wary, is not of his mind. R- 


belais calls that Iſland Tapingis ; that word in French is gene- 
rally us d adverbially with the Prepoſition en, to ſigniſie an 
under-hand way of acting. Some derive it from the Greek 


Verb uzeivoa, humilem reddo, and ſo it ſuirs with the true 


defign of Lent, ro humble Man, and make him look ſneak- 
ingly. Beſides, Lent, ſneaking in ſome years ſooner, and. 
others later, may alſo for that reaſon well be ſaid ro dwell in 
Tapinois, The ingenious Fable of Nature and her Cqunter- 
part is brought in ro ſhew, that thoſe who enjoin things that 
ſhack Nature, as is the Church of Rome's way of keeping 
Lent, have the Confidence to make Laws contrary to thole 
of God, and the Impudence ro pretend to juftifie them by 


| Reafon : So Rabelais tells us, That Anti piꝑſis N 1 4 
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of Lent} begot alſo the Eyes- dropping Diſſemblers, Super- 


ſtitious Popemongers and Prieſt-ridden Bigots, Scrapers of 
Benefices, mad Herb-ſtinking Hermits, Gulligutted Dunces 

f the Coul, Church-vermin, Devourers of the Subſtance of 
Men, and other deform'd and ill-favour'd Monſters made 
in ſpight of Nature. „ ey 

F On Chapter 33 and 394. 
TH E Monſtrous Phyſeter or Whirlpool, a huge Fiſh which 
X dies of the Wounds given him by Pantagruel near the 
Wild Iſland, where liv'd the Chitterlings, Shroveride's mor- 
tal Foes, ſeems to have a relation to the Expiration of Lent, 


about which time in France they have conquer'd all their 


Stores of Salt Fiſh, and after which Fleſh rules on the Tables; 
and many are ſo wild for Chitterlings, and other Meat, that 


they get Fleſh dreſs d on Eafter-Eve late at Nighr, and fall 


too like mad as ſoon as the Clock ſtrikes Twelve : For that 


reaſon he makes the Fiſh die near a Fleſh Country. 


5 bs On Chapter 35, and the fix following, 85 


PaAntagruel lands in the Wild Ifland to refreſh his Men 


_ -* whomthe Fiſh haddiſorder'd ; he would not come where 
 Shrovetide liv'd, but goes aſhore at rhe Dwelling of the Chi- 


terlings, becauſe he did nor love Lent. There they pitch heir 


Tents, fix their Kitchen-Batteries, the Cloth is immediately, 


laid, Supper brought in, and all eat chearfully, as is uſual 


after Lenz. What happens in that Iſland, and the Fight in 
which the Chitterlings, Saucidges and Paſty- pans are mawld 
by Pantagruel and his Men, and particularly by the Fryar at 
the head of the Cooks, partly ſeems a Comical Allegory, 
"Which denotes the good Cheer at Eaſter, after the Lent» 
keepers have maſter'd that time of Mortification. Saucidges, 
Chhitterlings, Sc. which are preſerv'd with Salt, help then to 


appeaſe Hunger, at the fame time that they create and 
i!. 8 e 
Lis obvious, that the 37th Chapter ridicules the method 
us d dy {ome of the Ancients, and to this day, of foretelling 
Things by the Name of Perſons. We find that the Chit- 


terlingeni ans, knowing at laſt that Pantagruel is Shrovetide's 


Foe, and a Friend to Carnaval their old Confederate, pay 
him their homage, and ſend under the Conduct of Youpg 
Nipbleſeth Seventy eight thouſand Royal Chitterlings to Gar- 


Janus 


2 


3 
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- BU gartua, who made a Preſent of them to the Great King of 
f Paris; but moſt of them died, and were buried in heaps in 
8 a part of Paris; call'd to this day the Street pav'd with Gbit- 
f terlings ; yet at the Requeſt of the Court-Ladies, young 
e Niphleſeth was preſerv'd, honourably us d, and fince thar 
married to Hearr's Content. We need not underſtand He- 
brew, to find out what our Joking Author means by that 
young Chitterling [ Mentula] Ni phleſeth, of whom the Cha- 
ritable, or rather Selfiſh, Ladies took ſuch mighty care. 


the French, and the Switzers and Germans that had reform d. 
may be couch'd under thoſe Notions of Chitterlings. In the 

35th Chapter we find a Treaty on foot to reconcile them to 
Shrovetide ; and as the Council was then fitting, ſome Con- 
ceſſions were made by the 'Pope's Party, in cafe of a likeli- 


' Shrovetide (by which may be meant here the Switzers or 
Germans of the Roman Communion) was threatned with 
being declar'd bewray'd (i. e. Excommunicared) in caſe 
he made any League or Agreement with the Chirterlings : - 
Since which they were grown wonderfully inveterate and 

_ obſ{tinate againſt one another. He alto tells us, that they 


"7 — oy We FF w i' d WU ad =» 


lz:ns, Murtherers and Robbers, that held the Caſtle of 
 $:/oir (which means a Powdering- Tub.) Theſe mighr be 
Monks and Friars. What's more, in the 37th Chapter 
Rabelais 'enumerating the Power and Antiquity of Chitter- 
ling-like People, ſays, Who can tell but that the Switzers, 
now ſo bold and reſolute, were formerly Chitterlings? Fer my 
part, I would not take my Oath to the contrary. Some of the 
Switzers are now, and were then a wild ſort of People, as 
our Author calls his Chitterlings, whom he brings in marche 
ing up boldly in Battalia. By the Queen, may be meant 
their Republic, which word is Feminine in Latin and in 
French. The Chitterlings ſent by the Queen, are the Sol- 
diers which Switzerland ſent then, as it does ſtill, to the 
French, many of which dy'd by change of Air, for want of 
Muſtard { z. e. Pay) and other Accidents, And what 
Xenomanes ſaid, that Chitterlings were double-hearred and 
treacberous, ſuits alſo very well with their raking fide now 
with the Emperor, then with the French, and vice verſa, in 
that Age. In the 41ſt Chapter, Gymnaſt having lugg'd ut 
his Sword with both his Fiſts, cut a huge wild 'Squob- 
Saucidge in two. | Bleſs me, ſays our Hiſtorian, how 8 | 
%%% om LE the 


After all, the Deſcription of a Miſunderſtanding between 


"hood of an Accommodation. Beſides, Rabe(gis mentions; that 


defir'd the Expulſion of I don't know what ftinking Vil- + 
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the foul Thief was ! it puts me in mind of the huge Hull of 
Berne that was ſlain. at Marignan, when the drunken Sit. 
gers were ſo maul d there: Believe me, it had little ley | 
than four Inches Lard on his Paunch ! By this great Bull of 
Berne, is meant Pontiner, a famous Gigantic fat Captain of 
the Switzers, who being kill'd at the Battle of Marignan, 
ſome of the Germans who ſided with the French, to ſhew 
they were fully-reveng'd on the Swizzers, who had been too 
hard for them in ſeveral other Engagements, rum the Points of 
their Pikes and Lances in that monſtfous Officer's fat Paunch, 
as Paulus Fovius obſerves in the Account he gives of that 
Bartle. I have nor leiſure to get and peruſe ſome Books 
which probably would enable me to give here the,Particulars 
to which this Allegory relates; but I believe that any one 
thar will examin rhis narrowly, may find it much as I haye 
ſfaid.; and perhaps ſomething more than the Expiration of 
Lene, may ,all® be meant, by the killing of the great Fiſh 
by Pantagruel. | ) 1 ins he 


w "x, On Chapter 43, and 44. 

—_ :  : 1 E Ifand of Ruach, where People live on nothing but 
ves. Wind, according to the Senſe of the Hebrew word, is 

the Iſland of ind, or the vain Iland, 
-_ - *Tis an Emblem of the Court, where Men feed themſelves 
and are fed by others with Wind, "Compliments, Flattety, 
Promiſes, and vain empty Hopes, more than any-where elle. 
The Weather-cocks, which are the only Houſes in that 
_ Iſland, imply the uncertain and yariable State of Courriers ; 
- firſt, becauſe rhe Court is ftill where the Prince is, and as 

the Weather-cock is always in motion, now to the Eaft, a 
then preſently to the Weſt, yer is ſtill fix d in one Place, and 
 _ only moves round its Centre; ſo the Courtier is ſtill at home 
5 when at Court, yet the Court is ſometimes in one place, and 
_ ſometimes in another. Beſides, as the warm South fome- 
times gently blows on a Weather- cock, and ſoon the cold 
North rudely whirls it about; ſo the Courtier's Houſe is 
either cheriſh'd, or roughly blown upon, according to the 
Prince's Breath. EL Om SOT Os” 
The Wind- flowers, Rhue, and ſuch Carminative Herbs, 
which are the only things ſow'd there, which ſcoure them off 
in that Ifland, denote the Attendance, Craft and Pains, 
which are the Seeds by which we hope to riſe and reap 
Faxour at Court; but when the time of Harveſt comes, we 
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6nd our ſelves only rid (by a thorough knowledge of the 
Place, and chiefly by Baulks and Diſappointments ) of a | 
grear deal of Wind, vain, empty Hopes, that ſwell'd and 4 
puff d us up. „ ih 5 , 
The Common Sort of People, who, to feed themſelves, 
make uſe of Feather, Paper, or Linnen Fans, according ro 
their Abilities, pur me in mind of a r Fellow, who 
fed himſelf a long time with hopes of obtaining a Place 
worth at leaſt 50 J. a Year, only becauſe he knew | — 
Sir 7. F—'s Coachman, with whom he ſpent ſome 20 of : 
30 J. that were his All, in hopes of a Recommendation to 
his Maſter, which his Patron even wanted for himſelf, while 
he fool'd him out of his Money. Thus the Poor, as well as 
the Rich, aim at ſomething generally above their reach. 
The Windmills, by the means of which the Rich live, may 
be deſign d to denore the Kings and Princes of thoſe Days: 
Mills with mighty Sails, which gave that nouriſhing Wind 
plentifully, according to the Diſpoſitions in which they were 
with reſpect to the Courtiers, that continually ſurrounded 
them: Ir alſo ſignifies, that the latter ſometimes ger nothing 
but Words or Favours, meerly Honorary, and void of Sub- 
ſtance and Solidity. Some of thoſe Royal Windmills have 
been us d to wheel round with every Wind, as readily as 
Weathercocks, turning their Backs in an unaccountable 
manner to thoſe on whom they look d moſt favourably but 
2 moment before. | | * 
The Age during which our Doctor flouriſh'd, has given 
many Inſtances of this ſad Truth; as Jacques de Baune, Lord 
of Semblancay, Admiral Chabot, and the Coneſtable de Bour- 
bon, who, having all three poſſeſs'd King Francis the Firſt's 
Fayour, became the Objects and the Victims of his Hatred: 
The firſt, hang'd ar Montfaucon (the Tiburn of Paris) for = 
a Crime of which Louiſe de - Savoye, che King's Mother 
alone was guilty. The ſecond, condemn'd without Reaſon h 
to loſe his Head on a Scaffold, and then declard, Not 
Guiky ; the Senſe of which Uſage work'd ſo ſtrongly on 
bis Mind, har it effected what rhe Executioner was to have 
done“ And the third, a Prince of the Blood, and by his 
great Merit High-Conſtable of France, (a Truſt thought 
too great here now-adays , firſt depriv d of his Govern- 
ment of the Milaneſe, his Maſter being grown jealous 
of his Glory, then of the Profits and Exerciſe of his great 
Office ; and finally, of the 1 Eſtate of the Houſe of 


Bourbon, 
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Bourbon, which was his Right of Inheritance, as Eldeſt of 
JJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJ c oe? CH on; 
I need not explain what our Author means by the roufing 
Fart, which the King of the Iſland of Ruaſh prerended had 
been ſtollen from him, with which, as with another Sang- 
real, he us d to perform a world of wonderful Cures in 
many dangerous Diſeaſes, diftriburing to the Patient only 
as much of it as would frame a Virgin's Fart: A leſs Appli- 
cation than that of thoſe who cure a certain Evil with a wer 
Finger, as many People in France, and a Kingdom near it 
fancy. Our Author did not forget to place theſe among the 
Courtiers, and in à manner tell them, Thar the prerended 
Cure do's not ſignifie the Thouſandth part of a Ft. 
What he ſays of the Sang-real, is to blame the Credulity 
of ſome ſuperſtitious Bigots, who have a groundleſs Notion 
of a Relique thus nam'd, which, they ſay, is part of our 
Saviour's Blood wandring abour the World, inviſible to all 


| 

1 

bur chaſt Eyes, and working many miraculous Cures. The i * 
beſt Authority for ſuch a Belief, ſays Corgrave, is the fooliſh Ml « 
fabulous Hiſtory of King Arthur. „ 
5 | ; | 
On Chapter 45. 


on 


N the Iſland of the Pope-figs, is meant thoſe who follow d 
Luther or Calvin's Reformation, and chiefly the German: b 
and the French; they were call'd the Gaillardtes ar firſt; II 
principally. the firſt, becauſe they were ar firſt brisk and il © 
merry, or gaillard; as when the Lanskenets, generally P- 
reftants, plunder'd Rome in 1527, they led ſeveral Biſhops WM © 
and Cardinals in their proper Accoutrements through the 
Streets on Mules and Aſſes, with their Faces turn'd towards P. 
the Tails ; throw'd the Hoſt, Reliques and Images of 
Saints about the Streets, and forc'd the Pope to buy a Peace 
with 400000 Ducars, and remain a Priſoner till it was paid, 
after he had been almoſt ſtarv'd in Caſte! St. Angelo; where 

he invited the Cardinals to a Treat of Aſſe's Fleſh, as if it 
had been the greateſt Dainties imaginable. This our Author 
calls Faire la Figue, to revile and feague, or ſay, A Fig fo 
the Pope ; and he has ingeniouſly brought in the Story of the 
Citizens of Milan, who us'd an Empreſs juft as the Land: 
knechts ſerv'd the Cardinals; which alſo is ſomewhar like 


the Practice of-the Inquiſition, who ſerve Franca fo. 
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Now when the Emperor Charles V. had been too hard for 
the Proteſtants in Germany, and the Kings Francis I. and 
Henry II. had perſecured rhem in France, they were in a 
diſmal Condition, and under the Yoke of the Papimanes, 
and got the Name of Pope-figs ; not only becauſe they had 
revild the Pope, bur becauſe they were forc'd to creep 
to him, and lay under his laſh. The Hail, Storms and 
Famine that plague them continually, mean the Perſecu- 
tion; the Hobgoblins and Devils that haunt them, are the 
Monks, as tle Author inſinuates it at the latter end of 
Chad: 16. 8 5 5 

By the Country Fellow who runs into the Holy-Water- 
Stock, and is immers'd in that bleſſed Pickle all but the 
tip of the Snout, for fear of being claw'd off by the Devil, 
we muſt underſtand the Conſtraint in which the Proteſtants 
liv'd, while, to deliver themſelves from the Perſecutions of 


| the Popiſh Hobgoblins, they were forc'd to be plung d over 


head and ears in the ſuperſtitious Worſhip of the Church 
of Rome ; took Holy-Water by handfuls, and hid them- 
ſelves under Stoles, which are the Badge of Prieſthood: 
Thar is to ſay, they profeſs'd Popery, as they are now 
forcd yo do in France; and ſome ev'n entred into Orders, 
and wert Prieſts, Monks, Biſhops, and even Cardinals, tho, 
they were far from being Papiſts in their hearts. 

Briſonnet, Biſhop of Meaux, was one of theſe; for, 
having filenc'd the Preaching Franciſcans throughout his 
Dioceſe, and appointed Fames Faber, alias le Fevre, of 
Eftaple, Girard Ruff, Michael Arande, and Martial, to 
preach againſt the Errors of the Church of Rome, he re- 
canted, thro fear, as ſoon as he was call'd to an Account 
about it. Ruff; himſelf did the ſame, and from a Lutheran 
Preacher, became 4 Roman Biſhop 8 and ſo did Martial, 
who being at firſt Briſonnet's Diſciple, was afterwards Peni- 
tentiary, or Head-Confeſſor at Paris. The Biſhop of 
Valence, our Panurge, was one of thoſe Diſſemblers, and 
evn the great Admiral Chatillons Brother Odet, the Car- 
dinal to whom this Book is dedicated by Rabelais, who 
himſelf did like the reſt. | | | 


On Chapter 46. | 


HE Stubble and the Leaves of the Radiſtes, which 
are all that falls to the young Devil's ſhare, "_— 
Tat 14125 If - — 
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the Countryman reaps the Profit of the Corn and Fruit 
he had ſow'd in his Field, ſhew that the pretended 
Papiſts only gave the Outſide and inſigniſicant Forms to 
the Church of Rome, and that their Hearts and Minds 
were not inclinable ro follow its Doctrine. Our Author's 
boneſt Boldneſs is very remarkable, both in this Chapter, 
and many of the next; he makes the young Devil ſay, 
That at Lucifer's firſt Courſe, Hobgoblins ( a/iz2s Imps in 
Cowls) are a ftanding Diſh. He willingly, ſays the Imp, 
us d to Breakfaſt on Students; but alas, I don't know by 
What ill luck they have of late join d the Holy Bible to 
_ their Studies; ſo the Devil a one we can get down among 
us :. And I verily believe, that unleſs the Cafars ( i. e. 
thei Hypocrites of the Tribe of Levi) help us in it, 
taking from the enlighrned Bookmongers, their St. Paul, 
either by Threats, Revilings, Force, Violence, or Fire and 
Faggot, we ſhall not be able to hook in any more of them 
. 0 ² ww 42 „ 
The Foſterers, Suttlers, Charcoal-men, and Boiling. 
Cooks of Hell, that were maul'd and pepper d off in the 
Northern Countries, are the Monks and Prieſts, who were 
routed there, and particularly in Englan. 
By the Students of Trebiſonde, he means thoſe of the 
Popiſh Univerſities, where, as he ſays, they are tempted 
by the Devils, (by which he means Monks and Prieſts, 
Profeſſors, and their Tutors) to leave Father and Mother, 
forego for ever the eſtabliſſid and common Rule of Living, 
free themſelves from obeying their Lawful Sovereign 
Edicts, live in abſolute Liberty, and taking the fine jovial 
little Cap of Poetie Licenſe, become ſo many pretty Hob- 
goblins. The Cap of Licenſe, means their Degrees or the 
Cowle ; and Poetic, is only added to blind the thing: S0 
the Monks leave Father and Mother, and diſclaim all Au- 
thority but the Pope's. „%% LO, 


ß!f Chaprer 476 © 
BY the Old Woman of Pope-figland, who frights tht 
Devil, and puts him co flight, the Author means, that 
the Monks and Prieſts of the Church of Rome were ſo ig- 
norant, and their Tenents ſo groundleſs, that the very 
Women could make Fools of them even at demonſtratiut Mt 
Arguments. „ : 
g N 0 


* 
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On Chapter 48, and five following. 


T* E Ifland of Papimany, is thoſe whoſe Love and 
1 Zeal for the Pope is ſo exceſſive, that ir may be 
counted Madneſs : The word is made of Papa, Pope, and 
Mania, Madneſs, from Ha. inſanio. Thus in Plutarch, 
the Andromanes were Women, whoſe Love for Men was 
moſt blind and furious; that Name being given to thoſe 
Lacedemonian Women, who us d to fight before the. People 
with bare Thighs, whence they were call'd Phenomerides, 
| This blind Zeal for Popery, is drawn in moſt lively Colours 
by our Satyrical Painter in all thoſe Chapters, and parti- 
cularly appears by the Diſcourſe of the Four Eſtates of the 
Country, the Gentleman, the Lawyer, the Monk, and the 
Clown, who all give the Pope thoſe Epithets which only 
belong to God, calling that Biſhop of Rome, He that i, 
and God on Earth. All know that the Pope's Flatterers have 
been very prodigal of ſuch Epithets, principally in Rabelais's 
time, as to Paul the Third, who, as Alſtedius and others 
write, Was ſtyl'd, Optimus maximus in terris Deus; and the 
following Diftich was alſo made ro compliment a Pope, 

and prove that he was juſtly call'd; God on Earth. 5 


Enſe potent gemino, mundi moderaris habenas, 
Et meritò in terris diceris eſſe Deus. 


_The Four Eſtates are brought in, to ſhew that the Pope's 
Miſſionaries are of all ſorts of Conditions. Their frantic 
Zeal does not only make them adore the Pope, but pro- 
ſtrate themſelves at the Feet of thoſe who have ſeen him. 
Says Panurge to them, When they ask'd him whether he had 
been bleſs d with the Sight of that God on Earth ; Yea, verily, 
Gentlemen, I have ſeen three of them, whoſe Sight has 
not much betrer'd me. O thrice and four times happy 
People, cry'd the Papimanes, you are welcome, and more 
than double- welcome, and they wou'd have kiſs'd Panurge's 
Feet; ſaying, they wou'd even kiſs the wt is A— if 
ever he came among them. As ſoon as our Travellers are 
landed, the People throng to ſee thoſe bleſſed Men, who 
had ſeen his Holineſs's Face. Homenas, Biſhop of the Place, 
haſtens to them in Pontificalibus, with his Train of Church- 
„ „ . Players, 
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Players, bearing Croſſes, Banners, Standards, Holy Water. 
pots, and Canopies, ſuch as the Pope and the Hoſt uſe to be 
under, when they are carried in Proceſſion. The Mob 


conducts and attends the Strangers ro the Church, where 


there is not one word mention'd of God, nor Jeſus- Chriſt 


or the Goſpel ; but much of the moſt holy Decrerals, or 


Pope's Decrees, written with the Hand of an Angel. Our 
Author admirably ridicules the Creduliry of thoſe bigotted 
Papiſts; then Homenas mumbles over a Mals ; after which, 
from the Church he leads them to the Tavern, where he feaſts 
the Strangers with rhe Money that was garher'd during the 
Maſs, yer not till he had ſhew'd them the Pope's Picture, 
which Epiſtemon ſaid was not like the late Pope's ; for, faith 
he, I have ſeen them, nor thus with their Pallium, Aumuſ: 
and Rocher on, but with Helmets on their Heads, more like 


the Top of a Per/ian Turbant; and while the Chriftian 


Common-wealth was in Peace, they alone were furiouſly 


and cruelly making War. Homenas zealouſly rakes. their 


part, and replies, That then ir was againſt thoſe who 
tranſgreſsd againſt their Decrerals, and that Whether they 
were Emperors, Kings, or Commonwealths, he was imme. 
diately to purſue them with Fire and Sword, ftrip them of 
their Kingdoms, anathematize them, and not only. deſtroy 


their Bodies, thoſe of their Children and Adherents, but 


alſo damn their Souls to the Pit of. Hell. Nothing 
can be finer than the Feaſt, and the Diſcourſe of Homenu 
and his Gueſts. Young buxom Laſſes wait on them, prin- 
cipally Homenas's Favourite, whom our Author calls Clerica, 
Fryar Fhon, who leer'd on them fide-ways like a Curr that 
ſteals a Capon, lik'd them better than ſome of rhe Ban. 
Chriſtian Pears ; ſo does Homenas, who is very laviſh of 


that Fruit, like Horace's Calaber, 


Hoec porcis hodie comedenda relinques. 


But he will by no means be perſuaded to part with one 


of the Doxies. The moſt holy and heavenly Decrerals ate 


celebrated with ſwindging Bumpers of good Wine, juſt 2 
Belſhaz zar extoll'd his Gods of Gold and Silver. In ihorr, 
this Feaſt is a Triumph in which our Author has deſcrib'd 


the voluptuous Life of thoſe effeminate Papimans, their 


Superſtitions which are the Foundation of their Idleneſs and 


jectz 


ä | 
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jects to kill their lawful Sovereign, and maſſacre all thoſe 
who will not blindly ſubmit to the Pope, and the blind Ido- 
latrous Worſhip Which he has invented; by whoſe means, 
ſaith our Author, Gold is ſubtilly drawn out of France to 
Rome, above Four hundred thouſand Ducates every Year. 
England was much more fleec d, till it had ſhaken off the 
Papal Yoak ; and we muſt own, that as Doctor Rabelas 
was very well inform'd of all theſe Abuſes, no Man ever 
deſcribd them more to the Life; and the beſt Proteſtant 
Writers have not equall'd him in this, tho they did it out 
of Intereſt, and made ir their particular Buſineſs. Neither 
can I tell, whether Rahela;% Boldneſs be more to be won= 
derd at in publiſning ſuch a Work, while Fires were kin- 
dled in every part of France to burn the Lutherans, than his 
good Fortune in having ſcap'd thoſe Flames, ro which ma- 
ny were condemn'd for leſs every Day where he wrote 


On Chapter 55 and . 


Y the unfrozen or thaw'd Words which Pantagruel and 
' his Company heard ar ga. in the open Air, juſt after 
they had left the Papzmanes, our Author ingeniouſly. deſcribes 
the freedom which our Navigators took to ſpeak their true 
Sentiments of the groſs Ignorance, blind Zeal, looſe Lives, 
and worſe Principles of thoſe ſuperſtitious Papiſts, as ſoon 
as they were out of their reach. For among them rhe 
Pantagrueliſts did not dare diſcover their Minds, ſo that their 
Words were in a manner frozen within their Mouths, 
which Fear and Intereſt kept ſhur, But when they were 
out of danger, they could no longer thus contain their 
Words, and then every one diſtinctly heard them, murmu- 
ring Words againſt thoſe Bigots, very ſharp Words, bloody 
Words, terrible Words, angry Words, occafion'd by Re- 
flections made on thoſe Idolatrous Perſecutors; and to thoſe 
Words our jolly Company add ſome Words of Gueules, thar 
is, merry Words, Jeſts, pleaſant Talk, probably about the 
young Wenches ſo ready to wait on the Strangers at Ta- 
ble, and on the good Biſhop. a Betr. 

Thoſe frozen Words that thaw'd, and then were heard, 
may alſo mean the Books publiſh'd at that time at Geneva 
and elſewhere againſt Popery and the Perſecution. Thoſe 
who fled from it to Places of Safety, with a great deal of 
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freedom, fill'd their Writings with ſuch Truths as were not 
ro be ſpoken among the bigorred N ; and many of 
thoſe unfortunate Men having been us d very cruelly in 
their Slavery, and having nothing to defend their Cauſe but 
their Pens, while their Adverſaries were arm'd with Fire 
and Sword, their Words could not but be very ſharp. The 
Words which Rabelas ſays were mere Gibberiſhþ which 
they could not underftand, may be the Books that were 
dark, ill written, and without Judgment, and the words of 
Gueules or Feſts, may be pleaſant Books, ſuch as were ſome 
of Marots Epigrams, and other Pieces of that nature. 


On Chapter 57, and the Ave following. 


Tx dwelling of Maſter Gafter, whoſe entrance is rug 
ged, craggy, barren, and unpleaſant ro the Eye, is 
faund at laſt to be very fertile, healthful, and delightful, 
when with much toil the difficult ways on its Borders have 
5 paſs d. This Gaſter, the firſt Maſter of Arts in the 
World, is the Belly in Greexk 


Magiſter arth, ingeni que largitor 


Vet our Author tells us that the Muſes are the Offspring of 
Penia, that is to ſay, Poverty; I will not pretend to con- 
tradict him; neither will any contradict me, if I ſay, that 
at leaſt Poverty is the moſt common Reward which their 
unhappy Favourites reap for all their toilſome ſtudy. The 
Deſcription of the Empire of Gaſter is very curious; and 
the Author diſplays there at once much Learning, Fancy, 
and Wit. The Gaſtrolaters are thoſe whoſe God is their 
Belly; the Engaſtrimythes are Paraſites, and all thoſe whom 
their hungry Bellies cauſe to ſay many things againſt their 

Conſciences; ſo that they may be ſaid to ſpeak from the 
Belly: The word Engaſtrymithe allo means one who by uſe 
and practice can ſpeak as it were out of his Belly, not mo- 
ving his Lips; and finally one who has an Evil Spirit ſpeak- 
ing out of his Belly. | NS = 
_ Rabelay tells us a very remarkable Story of an 1:alian 
Woman called Jacoba Rodogyna, one of thoſe Engaſtrimythes, 
whom he had ſeen at Ferrara in 1513. She was ſaid to be 
5 poſſeſs d 


5 / i * „ 
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poſſeſs'd by an Evil Spirit who lov'd to be call'd Cincinna- 
ul, and reveal'd things paſt ro the Amazement of thoſe 
who ask'd her Queftions, bur us d to lye like a Devil 
when ſhe pretended to foretel any thing; yer the People 
of Quality of the. Ciſalpine Gaul us d to conſult her very 
uch. N | | 1 
"Father Mabillon in his Muſeum Ttalicum, ſpeaks of a Ma- 
gician Woman who had been thus famous ar Milan, where 
he ſaw her Tomb: He calls her Guille/mimina : ſaying char 
afrer het death three Holy-days were inftituted ro her Me- 
mory ; and that thoſe of her Sex had declar'd ſhe was the 
Holy Ghoſt that had appear'd ro the World in the ſhape of 
a Woman; but that ar laſt it was known ſhe was a Witch, 
and ſhe was unſainted. Many Saints would have the fame 
Fate, if there Titles were canonically examin'd. : 
The Idol Manduce is the Figure of Gluttony, whoſe Eyes 
are bigger than its Belly, and its wide Jaws arm'd with dread- 
ful Teeth : tis an imitation of the Manducus of the Ancients. 
The great number of Diſhes of all ſorts that are ſacrificed 
to Geſter, ſhow that Glutrony reigns among all forts of Peo- 
ple, the Poor offering their groſs Food, as well as the Rich 
their Dainties; and that coarſe Fare will go down with 
Belly-gods, and with all Men in general, for want of better. 
Whar is offer'd him on interlarded Fiſh-days, ſhows thar rhis 
Noble Meſſer Gaſter, as he is calPd in the French, is a true 
Papimane, and agrees pretty well with the Maſs, Meſſe in 
French, which wants bur an r of the word Meſſer, us d in 
thoſe Times for Monfieur. 55 | 


On Chapter 627 and 64. 


(CO Haneph is Hypocrifie in Hebrew; ſo the Iſland of Cha- 

neph is the Iſland of the Hypocrites ; accordingly our 
Author ſays it was wholly inhabited by Sham-Saints, Spiri- 
tal Comedians, Forms of Holineſs, Tumblers of Beads, diſ- 
ſembling Mumblers of Ave-maries, and fo forth; poor ſorry 
Rogues, who wholly livd an the Alms thar were given 
them by Paſſengers, like the Hermit of Lormont, between 
Blaye and Bourdeaux: Thus he chiefly places the Orders of 
Mendicant Fryars among the Hypocrites, becauſe their Con- 
vents have no Revenue but Mumping, and ſo they are o- 
blig d to affect a greater Devotion than thoſe Religious Or- 
ders who do not make a Vow of Poverty as cheſe do. 
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Our Author tells us that the Pantagruelian Fleet was "EE 
calm'd when it came in ſight of that Ifland, and was forcd 
to rack from Larboard ro Starboard, and from Starboard tg 
Larboard, yet could not ger a-head, tho' they had added 
Drablers ro their Sails. By this he infinuares that this infe- 
rior Crew of Hypocrires did put a ſtop to the progreſs of 
the Reformation, and the diſcovery of Truth in general; as 
when he himſelf was miſus'd by ſome of them in the Con- 
vent of Cordeliers at Fontenay /e Comte, merely becauſe he 
ſtudied Greek. Theſe Beggarly Tribes had not rhe power 
to raiſe a Storm, like the nine Sail of Farhers who were go- il 
ing to the Council of Che; they could do little more than 
hinder the Advancement of thoſe who ſearch'd after Truth. 
Thus we find, not only that the Fleet could not proceed, 


but that every Ship's Company in a manner fell aſleep, 


doz d, and were out of ſorts, and off the Hinges. Ar laſt 


this is remedied by ſending to thoſe poor Hypocrites Seven- 


ry eight thouſand little Half-Crowns, and by eating and 
drinking ; which perhaps may mean, Thar provided thoſe 
r hungry Curs have Meat and Drink, or Money to get 


Food, which is all they beg, they ceaſe ro bark, and will 
| ſuffer you to go on without any further Impediment. This 
has been and is ſtill obſervable in France and other Parts, 


among ſome of thoſe begging Fryars ; whereas your Feſuits, 
Dominicans, Auſtins, Bernardins, Celeſtins, Theatins, and 
others, ſuch as were in the Nine Sail, are not to be brib'd or 
pacified ſo eaſily. One of Theſe whoſe Poetry and Criti- 
ciſms are deſervedly eſteemed among us, has reflected on 
our Author's admirable Satyre roo ſeverely for a Man of his 
Senſe, tho nor for one of his Order; I mean Father Rapin; 
but who could expect leſs from a Jeſuir, and a Jeſuit too 
whoſe Sodality is faryriz'd in this Work? Yer after all, 
that able Critic: durſt not but own that * iz h a moſt inge- 


nious Satyre. A | 
Panurge asks whether there be not ſomething of the Fe- 


minine Gender among them, and whether they would not 


rake a {mall Hypocritical Touch by the bye? To which 
Anſwer is made by Xenomanes, That were there not {ome 
pretty, kind-hearted Hypoccriteſſes, Hermiteſſes, and Spiti- 
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and Sham-ſanctitoes, the Iſland of Chaneph had long Grew 


been without Inhabitants. : 5 

This is true in more than one Senſe; for did not Hypo- 
crites beget others, ſome Parts of the World would be ve- 
ry thin of People; then thoſe Sham- ſanctitoes and Hermi- 
tillons whom our Author means, are chiefly the young ba- 
ſtardly Monaſtic Fry, the only Fruit many Nuns bear, by 
the means of the Father Confeſſor's kind Applications; for 


ſuch of thoſe Bye-blows as eſcape Aborcion, or an untimely 
| Death, are rear d up for a while as the pious Father's or Si- 


ſter's poor Relations, and then cag'd with Father or Mother 


to ſing Mattins and Veſpers, and increaſe che larger Tribe of 
Huypocrites, World without end. | | 


On Chapter 66. t 


TAE Illand of Ganabin is the Ifland of Thieves, from 


Gannab a Thief in Hebrew. Xenomanes lays, that the 


People of that Iſland are all ſuch, and commends Pantagruel 


for not going aſhoar there. Fryar Fhon adviſes Pantagruel 
to cauſe a Gun to be fir'd, as it were, to ſalute rhe Muſes of 
that Antiparnaſſus. By this perhaps our Author may have 
a mind to reflect on moſt of the Authors of that Age, who, 
as well as ſome of this, were very great Plagiaries. The 
fair Fountain on that Hill may mean the great number of 
Subjects which might employ their Pens more to the pur- 
poſe than in tranſlating many fooliſh Romances, as the beft 


Hands of France did at that time. That Spring may alſo 


ſignifie the French Tongue, which our Author commends fo 
much in the Prologue to the Fifth Book, and inveighs 
againſt ſuch ſorts of Plagiaries, whom he calls Brokers and 


Retailers of Ancient Rhapſodies and ſuch mouldy Traſh, 
\ Botchers of old Thredbare Stuff, a hundred and a hundred 


times clouted up and piec'd together: wrerched Bunglers, 
that can do nothing but new-vamp old ruſty Saws; beg- 
garly Scavengers, that rake the muddieſt Canals of Antiqui- 
ty, Sc. By which he would encourage his Country- men 
to follow his Example, ſtudy it, and write ſomething that 
might chiefly ſpring from their Fancies, without being whol- 
ly indebted to Foreign Nations for what they publiſhd; yet 


not diſdaining t6 make Improvements from the Thoughts 
ol the Greek and the Latin Authors, as he himſelf has done, 


and 
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226 Explanatory Remarks 
and enrich the Moderns with Tranſlations of the beſt Works 
of the Ancienrs. - 252 „ 


The large Foreſt that is round the Fountain, may mean 
the wild, dark, intangled voluminous Writings of ſome of 


that Age: The Mountain is called Antiparnaſſiu, in oppoſi- 


tion to that where the true Muſes were ſaid to dwell; and 
is plac'd in the Iſland of Thieves properly enough, becauſe 
Poets, as well as they, are the Children of Penia or Pover- 
ty, according to our Author. e 

Panurge, who was afraid Pantagruel would land in the 
Iſland of Ganabin, uſes all the Arguments which Fear could 


% 


ſuggeſt to a Coward, to perſuade him not to do it, and among 


other things ſays, Do not go among em, I beſeech you, 
*rwere ſafer to take a Journey to Hell. Hark ! by Cob' 


Body, I hear em ringing the Alarum Bell moſt dreadfully, 
as the Gaſcons about Bourdeaux us d formerly to do againſt 


the Commiſſaries and Officers for the Tax on Salt, or my 
Ears tingle. This refers to what has been ſaid in the Re- 
marks on the Prologue, concerning the Rebellion at Angou- 


leſme and Bourdeauæ. 


Rabelais ſeems to have deſcrib'd part of this War in his 


ſecond Book, when he makes Pantagruel leave Pars, to re- 


pulſe the Dipſodes, who had befieg'd the great City of the 
Amaurotes. For, tho' I have prov'd our of Hiftory that 
what is ſaid of the Dipſodes. may reaſonably be adapted to 
the War of Pzcardy ; yer I hope I have ſhew'd that our In- 
genious Author ſometimes deſcribes two things by one, 
and fo this may relate to two different Actions of the ſame 
Fara 0 | i 
This Rebellion of Augoumois and Bourdeaux happen'd 
about the Time when Anthony of Bourbon (our Pantagruel) 
was married ro the Queen of Navarre's Daughter. Now 
Francs I. that Queen's Brother, and their Father, had been 
Earls of Angouleſme, which makes ouf Author ſay, in his 
ſecond Book, that Gargantua's Queen was the Daughter of 
the King of the Amaurors. And indeed, as there were no 


more Earls of Angouleſme, that Name which ſignifies being 


vaniſh d, was not altogether improper then. Thus Panta- 
gruel comes from Pars to relieve that Country, and has 4 
Bark full of Salt tied ro his Girdle, with which he fills rhe, 
Mourhs of the Dipſodes; which may imply the Hear and 
Combuſtion in which the People were there about the Tax 
on Salt; and, becauſe ſeveral of thoſe 1 5 1 
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hang'd at Bourdeaux, where they were moſt outragious and 
ſtubborn, Rabelais makes Pantagruel the Inventor of the Uſe 
of Pantagruelion, which is Hemp, probably becauſe! he ad- 


| yisd to have many of them pur to Death. Indeed I have 
not yet found that Anthony de Bourbon came thither to aſſiſt 


the King of Navarre his Father-in-Law, Governor of that 
Country for Henry II. of Fance; but, as the Coneftable of 
Montmorency, who, with that Duke of Vendoſme, had com- 
manded in Picardy that Year, came into Xazmtorge to puniſh 
the Rebels, tis very likely the Duke came thither allo ; 
and perhaps Hiftortans are filent in the matter, becauſe he 
only came as a Volunteer, and the Caſe dighnor ſeem worth 
employing at once a King of Navarre, a High-Coneftable of 
France, and a Prince of the Royal Family. And this may be 
the reaſon why our Saryrical Hiftorian has chus'd to burleſque 
that Expedition, for doubtleſs there could be no Honour to 
the Duke in being concern'd in ir, principally under orhers, 
tho' it were but in complaiſance to the Princeſs of Navarre 
his new Wife, and her Royal Parents, the Honey-Moon 
being then hardly paſt. . 


On Chapter 67. 

Pdnurge's Fear, encreas d by the Noiſe of the Guns, 
makes him run mad for a while, and lay hold on the 
huge Cat Rodzlardus, by which he was ſcratch d. He faith, 
he took it to be a young ſoft-chin'd Devil, and thought he 
had ſnatcht it up in. the great Hutch of Hell, as thieviſhly 
as any Sizar of Mountague=College cou d have done. Rodilar- 
dus ſtands for Croquelardon, Lick-ſauce, a Paraſitical Smell- 


| feaſt. This Paſſage, doubtleſs, refers to ſome of Montluc's* 


Adventurers, hardly ro be diſcover'd in our Age, yer known 
in that during which he liv'd. Panurge's Gowardice and 
Impudence ſuits prerry well with that Biſhop: of Valence's 
Character; as appears by what I ſaid of his daring to preach 
before Queen Catharine of Medicis, with a Hat and Cloak 
on, like a Geneva Divine, and then not having the courage 
to go on, bur leaving off in the midft of his Sermon, (tho 
the Queen abetted him, and her Preſence ſecur'd him) as 
ſoon as the Coneftable of Montmorency ſpoke two words 
againſt his way of Preaching. 
Here Rabelais rakes an opportunity to bring in a Story, 
Which, as well as ſome other things of as odious a 3 
„ Cs would 
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228 Explanatory Remarks, &c. 8 
would have omitted, did not many learned Men deſpiſe a 
mzim'd or imperfect Book, as much as fome,Selfiſh Women 
hate a Male in thoſe Circumſtances. That Story is what is 
faid of Edward V. King of England, and Francis Villon the 
witty Rogue, of whom I have already ſpoken. But, with 
our Author's good leave, this Srory is as falſe as tis filthy 
and improbable, tho' we ſhould ſuppoſe there is a miſtake in 
the Printing (as there are thouſands even in rhe beſt Edi- 
tions of this Work I have ſeen yer.) For none can imagin 
that Rabelais was ſo little vers d in Hiſtory, as not to know 
that Edward V. died a Child, and can neither have been 
coftive in his Od Age, nor familiar with Villon; who, ac- 
cording to Paſquier, muſt have been hang d before the 
Reign of that unfortunate Prince, and perhaps before 
bis Birth. And ſhould any ſay that Rabelais means Edward 
the Fourth; I anſwer, That he neither died Old, nor 
could be Droll'd upon at that rate, by a Buffooning 
Inmate; fince, tho' he was not one of the wiſeſt Heads, yer 
he was one of the braveſt Warriors of his time, having 
fought Nine pirch'd Barrels, generally on Foot, and ar laſt 
gloriouſſly overcome all his Enemies: So that the Witty Jeſter 
wou'd hardly have offer d to have told him, that the Sight 
of Lewis the Eleventh's Or:iflamb, or Royal Standard, would 

| have ſcar d him into a Looſeneſs. The Verſes which Rabelais 
makes Villon ſpeak, are mention'd as his by Paſquier, ſome- 
what otherwiſe than in this Chapter: | 


Fe ſuis Francois, dont ce me poiſe, 

Ne de Paris, prez de Pontoiſe ; 

On, d'une corde d'une toiſe, 
Saura mon col, que mon cul poiſe. 


The END of the FOuR TH Book, 
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Authors Prologue 


FIFTH BOOK 


Dueſtion to yaur Worſhips, while you are idly ftroaks 
ing your Codpieces, and I my [a 
employ'd : Pray, why & it that People ſay, that Mew are 


not ſuch Sots now-a-days as they were in the days of 


Pre? Sot & an old word, that ſignifies @ Dunce, Du 


lard, Folthead, Gull, Mittal, or Noddy, one without Guts 


in bi Brains, whoſe Cockloft is unfurniſh'd, and in ſhort, 


a Fool. Now would I know, Whether you would baue 
u underſtand by this [ame Saying, as indeed yau logicals 


ly may, That formerly Men were Fools, and this Genes 
ration is grown Wiſe ? How many and what Diſpo- 
ſitions made them Fools? How many and what Diſpoſiti- 
ons were wanting to make em Wiſe? Why were they 
Fools ? How ſhould they be Wiſe ? Pray, how came you 


| to Eno that Men were formerly Fools? How did you 7 


find that they are now Wiſe ? Who the Devil made em 
Fools ? Who a God's Name made em Wiſe? Who dye 
think are moſt, thoſe that lou'd Mankind Fooliſh, or thoſe 


that love it Wiſe ? How long has it been Wiſe ? How 


8 ? Whence proceeded the foregoing Folly ? 
Whence the following Wiſdom ? Why did the old. Folly 


end now, and no later? Why 7 the Modern Wiſdom be. 


A Naefatigable Topers, and you Thrice precious Mar- 
tyrs of the Smock, give me leave to put a ſerious 


7 not much betten 
a 
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| gin now, and no ſooner ? What were we the worſe fy 
. the former Folly? What the better for the ſucceeding Wile 
dom ? How ſhould the Ancient Folly be come to no- 
tbing? How ſhould this ſame new Wiſdom be ſtarted up 
and eſtabliſh'd ? 5 

Now anſwer me, ant pleaſe you ; 1 dare not adjur 
you in fronget Terms, Reverend Sits, kf I make juu 
pious fatherly Morſbips in the leaſt uneaſie. Come, pluck 
up a good Heart, ou the Truth, and ſhame the Devil, 
Be cheery, my Lads, and if pon are for me, take me off 
three or fue Bumpers to the beſt, while I make an halt 
at the firſt part of the Sermon; then anſwer my Que- 
ſtion. If you are not, avaunt ! avoid Satan! For J 
ſwear by my graat Grandmother s Placket (and that's a 
borrid Oath ! ) that if you don't help. me to ſolve that 
puzzling Problem, I will, nay, I already do repent, ba- 
wing propos d it: For ftill T mußt remain netled and gra- 
vell d, and the Devil a bit I know how to get off. Well, 


 - what ſay you ? I faith, 1 begin to ſmell you out. Ton 


are not yet diſpos d to give me an Anſwer ; nor ] mi- 
ther, by theſe Whiskers. Yet to give ſome Light into thi 
Baſineſs, I'll een tell yow what had been anciently fore- 
told in the Matter, by a Venerable Doc, who being mov d 
by the Spirit in a Prophetic Vein, wrote a Book eclip d, 
The Prelatical Bagpipe. hat dye think the Old 
Fornicator ſaith * Hearken, you Old Noddies, hearken 


now or never. 


2 by Jubilee's Year, when all, like Fools, were 
Horn, 5 f . 
Is about thirty ¶ Trente] ſupernumerar. 
O want of Veneration ! Fools they ſeemd, 
But, perſevering, with long Briefs, at laſt 
No more they ſhall be gaping greedy Fools: 
For they ſhall ſhell the Shrub's delicious Fruit, 
* * they in the Spring ſo much had 
fear d. OO é Dn 


2 
Lan 


N * 


The Authors PROlOGu sg. 
„ Lan Jubilé que tout le monde raire 


Dont tant craignoit la fleur en prime vere, _ 


WW Fadas ſe feit, eſt ſupernumeraire 

» Au deſſus Trente, O peu de reverence ! g 

p Fat il ſembloic ; mais, en perfeverance  _ I 
De long Brevets, fat plus ne gloux ſera; _ 

Car le doux fruict de l' herbe eſgous era | 


Now you have it, what do you make ont? The Seer 
Ancient, the Style Laconic, the Sentences dark, like thoſe _ 
of Scotus, though they treat of Matters dark enough in 
themſelves. The beſt Commentators on that good Far 
ther take the Fubilee after the Thirtieth, to 1%; Years 
that are included in this preſent Age till 1550, ; there 
being but one Jubilee every fifry Years. ] Men 
ſhall no longer be thought Fools next Green Peaſe Sea> 


n. 5 | FOG: 

The Fools, whoſe Number, as Solomon 7 4 in 
fnite, ſhall go to pot like a parcel of mad Bedlamites as 
they are 1 5 1 manner 5 Bol hat have an end, 
that being alſo numberleſs, according to Avicenna, Ma- 
niæ infinite ſunt ſpecies. Having been driven back 
and hidden towards the Centre, during the rigour of the _ 
Winter, tu now to be ſeen on the Surface, and buds out , - 
like the Trees. This is as plain as a Noſe in a Mans © 9 l 
Face ; you know it by Experience, you ſee it. And it 3 
was formerly found out by that great good Man Hippo- 


crates, Aphoriſm. Verz etenim maniæ, &c. Te { | 
World therefore, wiſifying it ſelf, ſhall no longer dread + = 


the Flower and Bloſſoms of Beans every coming Spring; a4" 
that is, as you may believe, Bumper in Hand, and Tears * © | 
in Eyes in the woful time of Lent, which us d to keep on ö 
them co an . e | | : - © ns 
Whole Cartloads of Books that ſeem d florid, flouriſu. 
ing and. flowry, gay and gawdy as ſo many Butterflies | 
t in the main ere tireſome, dull, ſoporiferous, irkſome, 4 
miſcbie vou, crabbed, knotty, puzzling, and dark - as thoſe _* -» 4 
i Whining Heragly 8 unintelligible as the Numbeg 


2 3 
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of Pythagoras, that King of the Bean according to Ho- 
race: Thoſe Books, I ſay, hawe ſeen their beſt days, 
and (ball ſoon come to nothing, being deli ver d to the ex- 
ecuting Worms, and mercileſs Petty-Chandlers ; ſuch was 
_ their Deſtiny, and to this they were Predeſtinated, 
In their ſtead Beans in Cod are ſtarted up; that is, 
theſe Merry and Fruttifying Pantagruelian Books, ſ 
much ſought now-a-days, in expectation of the following 
Fubilee's period; to the ſtudy. f which Writings all Peo- 
ple have given their Minds; and accordingly have gain d 
the Name of Wiſe. 

Now, I think, I have fairly ſolv d and reſolv d your 
Problem; then reform and be the better for it. Hem 
once or twice like Hearts of Oak, ſtand to your Pan-pud- 
dings, and take me off your Bumpers, Nine go downs, 
5 Huzza ! ſince we are like to have a abs, Vintage, 


and Miſers hang themſelves : Oh ! they ll coft me an 
Eſtate in Hempen Collars if fair Weather hold. Far | 
bereby promiſe to furniſh them with twice as much az 


will do their Buſineſs, on free coſt, as often as they will 


tale the pains to dance at a Rope's end, providemtly to 
- ſawe Charges, to the no ſmall diſappointment of the Fi. 
niſher of the Law. V 
Now my Friends, that you may put in for 4 ſhare of 
this nem Wiſdom, and ſhake off the antiquated Folly, thy 
very Moment, ſcratch me out of your Scrouls, and quite 
diſcard the Symbol of the old Philoſopher with the Gol. 
den Thigh, by which he has forbidden you to eat Beans: 
For you may take it for a truth granted among all Pro- 
fefſors in the Science of good eating, that he enjoyn'd you 
not to taſte of them, only with the ſame kind intent that 4 
certain freſh-water Phyſician had, when be did forbid 
ro Amer, late Lord of Camelotiere, Kinſman to the 
Lawyer of that Name, the Wing of the Partridpe, tht 
Ramp of the Chicken, and the Neck of the Pigeon, ſaj- 
ing, Ala mala, Rumpum dubium, Collum bonum 
pelle remota. For the Dunſical Dog-leech was ſo ſelf 
iſh, as to reſerve them for bis 0wn dainty Chops, 2 * 


3 
, 4 , 8 ww 
J * 5 * Sc 
. „ 
5 
. — -. * 6 
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bel bis poor Patients little more than the bare Bones 
to pick, leſt they ſhould overload their [queemiſh Sto- 


acht. 
2 To the Heathen Philoſopher ſucceeded a pack of Capu- 
ſions, Monks, who forbid us the uſe of Beans, that &, 


Pantagruelian Books. They ſeem to follow the Exam- 


ple of Philoxenus and Gnatho , Sicilians of falſome 
Memory, the Ancient Maſter-Builders of their Monaſtick 
Cramgut Voluptuouſneſs; who when ſome dainty Bit 
was ſery'd up at a Feaſt, filthily usd to ſpit on it, that 
none but their naſty ſelves might have the ſtomach to eat 
of it, though their lickeriſh Chops watered never ſo much 
ter it. ” | 
So thoſe bideons, ſnotty, pthiſicky, eves-dropping, mu- 
ty, moving Forms of Mortification, both in publick and 


private, curſe thoſe dainty Books, and like Toads ſpit their 


Venom upon them. 


Now though we hawe in our Mother-Tongue ſe everal 
excellent Works in Verſe and Proſe, . and, Heaw'n be 


frais d, but little left of the Traſh and Trumpery Stuff 


. thoſe dunſical Mumblers of Avemaries, and the bar= 
arous foregoing Gothick Age; I bave made bold to 


chuſe to chirrup and warble my plain Ditty, or as they | 


ſay, to whiſtle like a Gooſe among the Swans, rather 
than be thought deaf among ſo many pretty Poets and 
Eloquent Orators. And thus I am prouder of acting the 
Clown, or any other under-part among the many Inge- 


nious Actors in that Noble Play; than of herding among 


thoſe Mutes, who, like ſo many Shadows and Cyphers, 
only ſerve to fill up the Houſe, and make up a Number, 


Lugs, like ſo many Arcadian Aſſes at the ſtriking up 


of the Muſick, thus filemly giving to underſtand, that + 


their Fopſhips are tickled in the right Place. | 
Having taken tha Reſolution, I thought it would nat 


be amiſs to move my Diogenical Tub, that you might 
not accuſe me of living Oe Example, I ſee a as” — 


>. 


gaping and yawning at the Flies, and pricking up their 
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The Author's PAOTTOGuz. 
of our Modern Poets and Orators, your Collinets, Ma- 
Tots, Drouets, Saingelais, Salels, Maſnels, and ma- 
ny more; who having commenc d Maſters in Apollo, 
Academy on Mount Parnaſſus, and drunk Brimmers at 
the Caballin Fountain, among the Nine merry Muſes, 
have rais'd our Vulgar Tongue and made it g noble and 
everlaſting Structure. Their Works are all Parian Mar- 
Ble, Alebaſter, Porphiry, and Royal Ciment, they treat 
of nothing but Heroick Deeds, mighty Things, grave and 
difficult. Matters, and this in a Crimſon Alamode Rheto- 
rical Style. Their Writings are all Divine Nectar, rich; 
racy, ſparkling, delicate and luſcious Wine. Nor does our 
Sex wholly engroſs this Honour; Ladies have bad their 
ſhare of the Glory : One of them of the Royal Blood of 
France , whom it were 4 Prophanation but to name 
here, ſurprizes the Age at once by ber tvan{cendent and 
inventive Genius in her Writings, and the admirable 
Graces of her Style. Imitate thoſe great Examples, if you 
can, for my part I cannot. Every one, yon know, cannit 
zo to Corinth. ben Solomon built the Temple, all 
could not give Gold by handfuls. E 8 


2 


Since then tis not in my Power to improve our Arebi- 
tecture as much as they, I am een reſolv d to do like 
Renault f Montauban ; Til wait on the Maſons, ſet 
on the Pot for the Maſons, cool for the Stone-cutters ; and 
fence it was not my good luck to be cut out for one of 
rhem, I will live and die the Admirer of their Divine 


A for you, little envious Prigs, ſnarling, baſtard, pu 

* Criicks, 0 ſoon; have reg your 756 - gon 1 
your ſelves, and chuſe you out ſome well-ſpread Oak, un- 
der whoſe ſhade. you may ſwing in ſtate, to the Admiras 
tion of the gaping Mobb; you ſball never want Rope 
enough. While ] here ſolemnly proteſt before my Helicon, 
in the Preſence of my Nine. Miſtreſſes the Muſes, that if 
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The Author's PROLOSu E. 
Crows, ſound Wind and Limbs, like the old Hebrew 
Captain Moles, Xenophilus the Muſicianer, and De- 


monax the Philoſopher, 7 Arguments no ways imper- 
tinent, and Reaſons not to be diſputed, I will prove, in 


5 * 


| the Teeth of a parcel of Brokers and Retailers of Ancient ; 
Rhapſodies , and ſuch mouldy Traſh, That our Vulgar- 


Tongue is not ſo mean, filly, poor, and contemptible, as 
they pretend, Nor ought 1 to be afraid of I know not 
what Botchers 5 old thredbare Stuff a hundred and a 
hundred times clouted up and piec d together 5 wretched 
Bunglers, that can do nothing but new vamp old ruſty 


Saws ; beggarly Scavengers, that rake even the muddieſt 


Canals of Antiquity for ſcraps and bits of Latin, as in- 
ſignificant as they are often uncertain. Beſeeching our 
Grandees of Witland, that, as when formerly Apollo 
had diſtributed all the Treaſures of his Poetical Exche= 
ver to his. Favourites, little bulchback'd Flop got for 
himſelf the Office of Apologuemonger : In the ſame man- 
ner, ſince I do not aſpire higher, they would not deny me 


' that of Puny Riparographer, or Riffraff-ſcribler of the 


Sect of Pyrricus. 8 

I dare ſwear they will grant me this; for they are all 
ſo kind, ſo good. natur d, and ſo generous, that they ll 
ne re boggle at ſo ſmall a Requeſt. Therefore both dry 


and hun 7 Souls, Pot and Trenchermen, fully enjoying | 


thoſe Books, peruſing, quoting them in their merry Con- 
venticles, and obſerving the great Myſteries of which they 
treat, ſhall gain a ſingular Profit and Fame; as in the 
like caſe was done by Alexander the Great, with the 
Books of Prime Philoſophy compos d by Ariſtotle. _ 
O rare! Belly on Bully ! what Swillers, what Twiſters 
will there be! 5 | „ 
Den be ſure, all you that take care not to die of the 
Pip, be ſure, Iſay, you take my Advice, and ſtock your © 
ſelves with 5 1 
with them at the Bookſellers, and do not only ſhell thoſe 
Beans in Cods, but en ſwallow them down like an Opiat 
b „„ Cordial. 


ore of ſuch Books, as ſoon as you meet © 


The Author 5 B KOLOGU z. ES 7 


Cordial, aud let tbem be in you, I ſay, let them „ 
within you: Then ſhall you find, my Beloved. what” 
good they do to all clever Shellers of Beans. 

Here is a good bandſome Baskeifal 7 them, which 
T here lay before your Worſhips ; they were gather d in the 
very individual Garden whence the former came. Sg 
I beſeech you, Reverend Sirs, with as much Reſpett a} 

ere was paid by Dedicating Author, to accept of - Gift, 
in hopes of ſomewhat better 2 15 next i E t the Swak 
lows hog 1. 
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and of the Noiſe that we heard. 


without diſcovering any thing; on the 


| That it was the Ringing Iland; and indeed we heard 
a kind of a confus d and often-repeated Noiſe, that 


all at once, as tis cuſtomary at Paris, Tours, Gergeau, 


| that J angling. 


that us d formerly to be heard about a Tomb at 
Lipara, one of the Eolian Iſlands. But this did not 
ſquare with Chorography. e 

* „„ 1 I don't 


f 


How Pantagruel arriv'd at the Ringing Iſland, 


Urſuing our Voyage, we fail'd three Days 
fourth we made Land. Our Pilot told us. 


ſeem d to us at a great diſtance not unlike the 
Sound of great, middle-ſiz'd and little Bells rung 


Nantes, and elſewhere on high Holidays ; and the. 
nearer we came to the Land, the louder we heard. 


Some of us doubted that this was the Dodonoan 
Kettles, or the Portico call'd Heptapbone in Olympia, 
or the eternal Humming of the Coloſſus rais d on 
Memnon's Tomb in Thebes of Egypt, or the horrid Din 
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| S's Book V. 
I don't know, ſaid Pantagruel, but that ſome 
Swarms of Bees here-abours may be taking x 
Ramble in the Air, and ſo the Neighbourhood 
make this dingle-dangle with Pans, Kettles, and 
Baſons, the Coribanting Cymbals of Cybele, Grand. 
mother of the Gods, to call them back. Let' 
hearken ! when we were nearer, among the ever. 
laſting Ringing, we heard the indefatigable Singing 
(as we thought) of fome Men. For this Reaſon, 
before we offer d to land on the Ringing Iſland, 
Pantagruel was of opinion that we ſhould go in the 
Pinnage to a ſmall Rock, near which we diſcovers 
an Hermitage, and a little Garden. There we found 
a diminutive old Hermit, whoſe Name was Bra. 
guibus, born at Glenay. He gave us a full Account 
of all the Jangling, and regal'd us after a ſtrange 
fort of a faſhion ; four live-long-days did he make 
us faſt, aſſuring us, That we ſhould not be ad- 
mitted into the Ringing and otherwiſe, becaule | 
*ewas then one of the four Fiſting, or Ember-Weeks, 
As I love my Belly, quoth Panurge, I by no means 
underſtand this Riddle: Methinks this ſhould rather 
be one of the four Windy-Weeks ; for while we 
faſt, we are only pufft up with Wind. Pray now, 
good Father Hermit, have not you here ſome 
other Paſtime beſides Faſting ; methinks tis ſome - 
what of the leaneſt, we might well enough be 
without ſo many Palace- holidays, and thoſe: Faſting- 
Nimes of yours. In my Donatus, quoth Fryar Jbon, 
I could find yet but Three Times or Tenſes, the Pre- 
terit, the Preſent, and the Future; doubtleſs here 
the fourth ought to be a work of Supereroga- 
tion. That Time or Tenſe, ſaid Epiftemon, is 7 
derivd from the Pera perfe Tenſe of the 
Greeks, admitted in War, and odd Caſes: Patience 
per force, is a Remedy for a Mad- Dog. Saith the 
Hermit, *Tis as I told you, fatal to go againſt this; 
whoeyer does it, is a rank Heretick, and wants 
er nothing 
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| Trade of Faſting, for the Devil a bit I underſtand 1 


25 ſeveral People have told me, and I am apt to 


us faſt, let's faſt as faſt as we can, and then 


Faſting was moſt hideous and terrible; for, the firſt 


nothing but Fire and Faggot, that's certain. To 
deal plainly with you, my dear Pater, cry d P. 
zunge, being at Sea, I much more fear being wet 
than being warm, and being drown'd than being 


3 * 


burnt. „ „ ty ab 
Well, however, let us faſt a God's Name; yet 
T have faſted ſo long, that it has quite undermin d 
my Fleſh, and I fear that at laſt the Baſtions of this. 
Bodily Fort of mine will fall to ruin. Beſides, I 

am much more afraid of vexing you in this ſame - 


any thing in it, and it becomes me very ſcurvily, 


believe them. For my part, I have no great Sto- 
mach to Faſting; for alas, tis as eaſie as piſſing a 
Bed, and a Trade of which any body may ſet up, 
there needs no Tools. I am much more enclin d 
not to faſt for the future; for to do ſo, there's ſome 
Stock required, and ſome Tools are ſet à work. 
No matter, ſince you are ſo ſtedfaſt, and have 


breakfaſt in the name of Famine; now we are 
come to theſe efurial idle Days. I vow, I had 
quite put them out of my head long ago. If we 
muſt faſt, ſaid Pantagruel, I ſee no other Remedy 
but to get rid of it as ſoon as we can, as we wound 
out of a bad Way. IIl in that ſpace of time ſome- 
what look over my Papers, and examine whether 
the Marine Study be as good as ours at Land. For = 
Plato, to deſcribe a filly, raw, ignorant Fellow, i 
compares him to thoſe that are bred on Ship- board, ( 
as we wou'd do to one bred up in a Barrel, who 
never faw any thing but through the Bung-hole. 
To tell you the ſhort and long of the matter, ur 


day we faſted at Fiſticuffs, the ſecond at Cudgels, 
the third at Sharps, and the fourth at Blood and 
Wounds ; ſuch was the Order of the Fairies. 
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Ho the Ringing Iland had been inhabited by the | 


Siticines, who were become Birds. 


5 1 Aving faſted as aforeſaid, the Hermit gave us 


a Letter from one whom he call'd Albian 


© Camar, Maſter «£dirun of the Ringing Iſland ; but 


Panurge greeting him, call d him, Maſter Antitus, 
He was a little quear old Fellow, bald pated, with 
a Snout whereat you might eaſily have lighted 2 
Card-match, and a Phiz as red as a Cardinal's Cap. 
He made us all very welcome, upon the Hermit's 
Recommendation, hearing that we had faſted, as 


 T have cold you. 


When we had well ſtuff d our Puddings, he gave 
us an Account of what was Remarkable in the 
Ifland ; affirming, That it had been at firſt inhabi- 


ted by the Siticines; but that according to the courſe 
of Nature, as all things, you know, are ſubject to 


change, they were become Birds. 5 
There I had a full Account of all that Atteius Ca- 
pito, Paulus Marcellus, A. Gellius, Atbeneus, Suidas, 
Ammonius and others had writ of the Siticines and 
Sicinniſts; and then we thought we might as eaſily 
believe the Tranſmutations of Nectimene, Progne, Itys, 
Alcyone, Antigone, Terens, and other Birds. Nor did 
we think it more reaſonable to doubt of the Tranſ- 
mogrification of the Macrobian Children into Swans, 


or that of the Men of Pallene in Thrace into Birds, 


as ſoon as they have bath'd themſelves in the Trironic 
Lake. After this, the Devil a word we cou'd get 
out of him, but of Birds and Cages. SE 

The Cages were ſpacious, coſtly, magnificent, 


and of admirable Architecture. The Birds were 


large, fine, and neat accordingly ; looking as = 
0 Ms . hb 
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the Men in my Country, as one Pea do's like ano- 

ther; for they eat and drank like Men, muted like 

Men, endued or digeſted like Men, farted like 

Men, but ſtunk like Devils, ſlept, bill'd and trod 

their Females like Men, but ſomewhat oftener: In 

ſhort, had you ſeen and examin'd *em from Top to 

Toe, you would have laid your Head to a Turnip, - . 

| that they had been meer Men. However, they were 

nothing leſs, as Maſter e£4iruus told us; aſſuring 

us at the ſame time, that they. were neither Secular 

nor Layic ; and truth is, the diverſity of their . 

Feathers and Plumes did not a little puzzle us. 9 
| 
| 
| 


Some of them were all over as white as Swans, . 8 
others as black as Crows, many as grey as Owls, | 
others black and white like Magpies, ſome all red 
like Red-birds, and others purple and white like 
| ſome Pigeons. He call'd the Males, Clerghawks, 
Monkhawks, Prieſthawks, Abbothawks, Biſhhawks, 
Cardinhawks, and one Popehawk, who is a Spe- 
cies. by himſelf. He call'd the Females, Clergkites, 
Nunkites, Prieſtkites, Abbeſskites, Biſhkites, Car- 

dinkites, and Popekites. 3 

However, ſaid he, as Hornets and Drones will 
get among the Bees, and there do nothing but 1 
buzz, eat and ſpoil every thing; ſo, for theſe laſt 
Three hundred Years, a vaſt Swarm of Bigottello's 
flockt I don't know how among theſe goodly Birds 
every fifth Full: Moon, and have bemuted, bewray'd, 
and conskited the whole Iſland. They are ſo hard- 
favoured. and monſtrous, that none can abide 'em. " 
For their wry Necks make a figure like a crooked * * 
Billet; their Paws are hairy like thoſe of rough- * | 
footed Pigeons ; their Claws and Pqunces, Belly 
and Breech like thoſe of the Stymphalid Harpies. Nor 
is it poſſible to root them out; for if you get rid of 
one, ſtrait four and twenty new ones fly thither. 

There had been need of another Monſter-hunter, 
ſuch as was Hercules ; for Fryar Fhon had ah ro 
| Fo ave 
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_ theſe ſame Birds did fo peck, ctapperclaw and 
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have run diſtracted about it, ſo much he was 


nettled and puzzled in the matter. As for the good 
Pantagruel, he was e en ſerv'd as was-Meſſer Priapm, 
contemplating the Sacrifices of Ceres, for way 
of Skin. El. : i 
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Hum there is But one Popehawk in the 
7 Ringing Iſland. ._ 5 


NIE then ask'd Maſter Adituus why there was 
5 but one Popehawk among ſuch numbers of 
venerable Birds, multiply'd in all their Species? 
He anſwer'd, That ſuch was the firſt Inſtitution and 
fatal Deſtiny of the Stars. That the Clerghawks 
begot the Prie/thawks and Monkhawks, without Car- 
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nal Copulation, as ſome Bees are born of a young 


Biſhhawks the ſtately Cardinbaus, and the ſtately 
Cardinhawks, if they live long enough, at laſt come 
FWW . 
Of this laſt Kind, there never is more than one 
at a time, as in a Bee-hive there is but one King, 
and in the World is but one Sun. * 
When the Popehawk dies, another ariſes in his 


_ Read out of the whole Brood of Cardinhawks, that is, 


as you muſt underſtand it all along, without Carnal 
Copulation. So that there is in that Species an 


individual Unity, with a perpetuity of Succeſſion, 


neither more nor leſs than in the Arabian Phoenix, 
Tis true, that about Two thouſand ſeven hun- 
dred and ſixty Moons ago, two Pope bas were 
feen upon the Face of the Earth; but then you 
never ſaw in your lives ſuch a woful Rout and 
Hurly-burly as was all over this Ifland. For all 
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maul one another 


5 Devil and all to do, and the Iſland was in a fair way 
„of being left without Inhabitants. Some ſtood up 


for this Pope bau, ſome for t'other. Some, ſtruck 
with a Dumbneſs, were as mute as fo many Fiſhes ; 
the Devil a Note was to be got out of them; part 
of the merry Bells here were as ſilent as if they had 
loft their Tongues, I mean their Clappers. 
During theſe troubleſom Times, they call'd to 
their Aſſiſtance the Emperors, Kings, Dukes, Earls, 
Barons, and Commonwealths of the World that 
live on Cother ſide the Water; nor was this Schiſm 


and Sedition at an end, till one of them died, and 
the Plurality was reduc'd to Unity. 


continually chanting and ſinging? He anſwer d, 
That it was the Bells that hang'd on the tops of 
their Cages. Then he ſaid to us, Will you have 
me make theſe Monkbawks whom you ſee bardocu- 
cullated with a Bag, ſuch as you uſe to ſtill Brandy, 
ſing like any Wood-Larks? Pray do, ſaid we. 
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which cans'd a diminutive Bell to give fo many 


— 


all that time, that there was the 


We then ask'd what mov'd thoſe Birds to be thus | 


He then gave half a dozen pulls to a little Rope, 


e Ling-cings, and preſently a parcel of Monłbau 

„Inn t him as if the Devil had drove em, and fell 
= linging like mad. „„ 0 

J. Pray Maſter, cry'd Panurge, if I alſo rang this 

„Bell, could I make thoſe 1 24 Birds yonder with 


Red-herring-colour'd Feathers, ſing? Ay, marry 
won'd you, return'd eAfditurs. With this Panarge 


thoſe ſmoak'd Birds hy'd them thither, and began 
to lift up their Voices, and make a ſort of an unto- 


wardly hoarſe Noiſe, which I grudge. to call Sing- 


9 2 


ing. e£dituus indeed told us, That they fed on 


noting bur Fiſh, like the Hrns and Cormoram 
> the World, and that they were a fifth kind of 
Cocullati newly ftampt. 4: "0 
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bang d himſelf (by the Hands, I mean) at tlie 
Bell-rope's end, and no ſooner made it. Ipeak,. bait --, ** 
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bringue, who lately paſs'd that Way in his Return 
from Africa, that a ſixth kind was to fly. hither out 
of hand, which he call'd Capuſhawks, more grum, 
vinegar-fac'd, brainſick, froward, and loathſom, 
than any kind whatſoever in the whole Iſland, 
Africa, ſaid Pantagruel, ſtill uſes to produce ſome 
new and monſtrous Thing. e 


. 
Him the Birds of the Ringing Iſland were all 
. . Pafeuters. 


Once you have told us, ſaid Pantagruel, how the 
O Popebawk is begot by the Cardinbawks, the Car- 
dinhawks by the Biſhawks, and the Biſhhawks by the 
"Prieſthawks, and the Priefthawks by the Clerghawks, 
I would gladly know whence you have theſe ſame 
Clerghawks. They are all of them Paſſingers, re- 
turn d Alituus, and come hither from tother 
World; part out of a vaſt Country, call'd Van. 
Bread; the reſt ont of another toward the MWef, 
which they ſtyle, Too-many of em. From theſe two 
Countries flock hither every Year, whole Legions 
of theſe Clerghawks, leaving their Fathers, Mothers, 
Friends and Relations. 3 
This happens when there are too many Children, 
whether Male or Female, in ſome good Family of 
the latter Country; inſomuch that the Houſe would 
come to nothing, if the Paternal Eſtate were ſhard 
among them all; (as Reaſon requires, Nature diredi, 
aud God commands. For this cauſe, Parents uſe to 
rid themſelves of that Inconveniency, by packing 
off the Younger Fry, and forcing them to ſeek 
their Fortune in this I/e Boſart, (Crooked Iſland.) 


I ſuppoſe he means I Ile Boucharr, near Chinon, cry'd 


Tang 
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le added, That he had been told by Robert Val. 
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Chap. WORKS, 7 8 
panurge. No, reply'd t'other, I mean Baſſart 
(Crooked); for there is not one in ten among 
them, but is either crooked, crippled, blinking, 
limping, ill-favour'd, deform'd, or an unprofitable 
Load to the Earth. _ 3 ; 
Twas quite otherwiſe among the Heathens, ſaid 
Pantagruel, When they usd to receive a Maiden 
among the number of Veſtals ; for Leo Antiſtius 
affirms, that it was abſolutely forbidden to admit a 
Virgin into that Order, if ſhe had any Vice in her 
Soul, or Defect in her Body, tho' it were but the 
ſmalleſt Spot on any part of it. I can hardly be- 
lieve, continued Edituus, that their Dams on t other 
ſide the Water go Nine Months with them; for 
they cannot endure them Nine Years, nay, ſcarce 
Seven, ſometimes in the Houſe : But by putting 
only a Shirt over the other Cloaths of the Young 
Urchins, and lopping off I don't well know how 
many Hairs from their Crowns, mumbling certain 
apoſtrophis'd and expiatory Words, they viſibly, 
openly, and plainly, by a Pythagorical Merempſy- 
choſis, without the leaſt hurt, tranſmogriſie them 
into ſuch Birds as you now ſee ; much after the 
faſhion of the Egyptian Heathens, who us'd to con- 
ſtitute their Jacs, by ſhaving them, and making 
them put on certain Linoſtoles, or Surplices. How- 
ever, I don't know, my good Friends, but that 
theſe She-things, whether Clergkites, Monkites, and 
Abeskites, (that ſhould not) inſtead of finging ſome 
plaiſant Verſes and Cbariſters, ſuch as us'd to be ſung 


to Oromaſis by Zoroaſters Inſtitution, may be bel- 


lowing out ſuch Cataretes and Scythropys, ( curs'd, 
lamentable, and wretched Imprecations ) as were 
uſually offer d to the Arimanian Dæmon; being 


thus in Devotion for their &izd Friends and Rela- 


tions, that transform'd them into Birds, whether 

when they were Maids, or Thornbacks, in their 

Prime, or at their laſt Pray ers. e 
e Byf 


to RABELATS's BookV fc 
But the greateſt number of our Birds come out of | 
Want-o-bread, which tho' a barren Country, where 
the Days are of a moſt tedious lingring length, over- 
ſtocks this whole Iſland with the lower Claſs of hr 
Birds. For hither flie the Aſaphis that inhabit that 
Land, either when they are in danger of paſſing - 
their time ſcurvily for want of Belly-timber, being 
unable, or, what's more likely, unwilling to take 
Heart of grace, and follow ſome honeſt lawful I 0 
Calling; or too proud-hearted and lazy to go to 
Service in ſome ſober Family. The ſame is done Nr 
by your frantick Inamorads's, who when croſsd in 
their wild Deſires, grow ſtark-ſtaring mad, and ll 
chuſe this Life ſuggeſted to them by their deſpair, I li 
too cowardly to make them ſwing like their Bro- Iv 
ther Tphis of doleful Memory. There is another It 
ſort, that is, your Jail-birds, who having done 7 
ſome Rogue's Trick, or other heinous Villany, and Ill V 
being ſought up and down to be truſs'd up, and i. 
made to ride the TwWO or Three-legg'd Mare that I li 
groans for them, varily ſcour off, and come here Il 7 
to fave their Bacon: Becauſe all theſe ſorts of Ill x 
Birds are here provided for, and grow in an in- v 
ſtant as fat as Hogs, tho' they came as lean % WW 
Rakes : For having the Benefit of the Clergy, Ml , 
they are as ſafe as Thieves in a Mill, within this F 
Sanctuary. NE 

But, ask'd Pantagruel, Do theſe Birds never re- 
turn to the World where they were harch'd 2 Some 
do, anſwer'd AÆdituus; formerly very few, very 
ſeldom, very late, and very unwillingly. How- 
ever, ſince ſome certain Eclipſes, by the virtue of 
the Celeſtial Conſtellations, a great Croud of 
them fled back to the World. Nor do we fret 0r 
vex our ſelves a jot about ic ; for thoſe that ſtay, 
wiſely ſing,” The fewer, the better Cheer; and all 
thoſe that flie away firſt, caſt off their Feathers here 
among theſe Nettles and Bryars. 1 8 
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Of the Dumb Knighthawks' of the Ringing Iſland. 
Heſe Words were ſcarce out of his mouth, 
when ſome Five and twenty or Thirty Birds 

flew towards us : They were of a Hue and Feather 

like which we had not yet ſeen any thing in the 
whole Iſland. Their Plumes were as changeable as 
the Skin of the Chamelion, and the Flower of 

Tripolion, or Tenerion. They had all under the Left- 

Wing a Mark like two Diameters dividing a Circle 

into Equal Parts, or (if you had rather have it fo) 

like a Perpendicular Line falling on a Right Line, 

The Marks which each of them bore, were much of 

the ſame Shape, but of different Colours ; for fome 

were White, others Green, ſome Red, others 

Purple, and ſome Blue. Who are thoſe, ask d Pa- 

unge, and how do you call them? They are Mon- 


| grels, quoth Ædituus. 


We call them Knighthawks, and they have a great 
number of rich Commanderies, (fat Livings) in your 
World. Good your. Worſhip, ſaid I, make them 
give us a Song, an't pleaſe you, that we may know 
how they ſing. They ſcorn your words, cry d 
Edituus, they are none of your Singing Birds; 
but to make amends, they feed as much as the beſt 
two of them all. Pray, where are their Hens, Where 
are their Females? ſaid I. They have none, an- 
ſwer'd ÆAdituus. How comes it to pals then, ask d 
Panurge, that they are thus beſcabb'd, beſcurf d, 
Al embroider'd o'er the Phiz with Carbuncles, 

5 | 1 | Puſhes, 
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Accordingly we found ſome thrown by there 
and as we look'd up and down, we chanCc'd'ro light 
having diſcover'd ; and thereby hangs a Tale. 


" 
= 
r rr A ¶ ADE A rn IR 


12 RAB EL AIS's Bock V. 


Puſhes, and Pockroyals, ſome of which undermine 
the Handles of their Faces. This ſame Faſhion- 
able and Illuſtrious Diſeaſe, quoth AÆdituus, is com- 
mon among that kind of Birds, becauſe they are 
pretty apt to be toſs d on the Salt Deep. 

He then acquainted us with the Occation of their 
coming. This, next to us, ſaid he, looks ſo wiſt. 
fully upon you, to ſee whether he may not find 
aug your Company a ſtately gaudy kind of huge 
dreadful Birds of Prey, which yet are ſo untoward, 
that they ne er cou'd be brought to the Eure, nor 
to Perch on the Glove. They tell us that there 
are ſuch in your World, and that ſome of them 
have goodly Garters below the Knee, with an In- 
ſcription . about them, which condemns him 
(ui mal y penſe) who ſhall think ill of it, to be 
bewray'd and conskited. Others are {aid to wear 
the Devil in a String before their Paunches ; and 
others a Ram's Skin. All that's true enough, good 
Maſter Adituus, quoth Panurge, but we have not 


the honour to be acquainted with their Knight- 


ms. +... nn * 
Come on, cry 'd A dituus in a merry mood, we 
have had Chat enough o Conſcience ! let's e'en go 
Drink: -— And Eat, quoth Panurge. Eat, re- 
ply'd A dituus, and Drink bravely, old Boy; Twiſt 
like Plough-jobbers,, and Swill like Tinkers ; Pull 
away and ſave Tide; for nothing is ſa dear or 
precious as Time, therefore we'll be ſure to put it 
to a good Uſe. 
_ He wou'd fain have carried us firſt to bathe in 
the Baguio s of the Cardinhawks, which are goodly 
delicious Places, and have us lick'd over with pre- 
cious Ointments by the 4lypres alias Ruhbers, as ſoon 
as we ſhould come out of the Bath. But Pantagrull 
told him, That he could Drink but too much, witt- 
out that: He then led us into a ſpacious delicate 
Refectuary, or Fratrie-room, and told us, Brake 


Chap. 6. WORKS. N Bm 
the Hermit, made you faſt four Days together; 
now, contrarywiſe, I'll make you eat and drink of 
the beſt, four Days through-ſtitch before you budge 
from this place. But hark-ye-me, cry d Panurge, 
mayn't we take a Nap in the mean time ? Ay, ay, 
anſwer d Ædituus, that's as you ſhall think good, 
for he that ſleeps, drinks. Good Lord! how we 
livd ! what good Bub! what dainty Cheer + Oh 
what an honeſt Cod was this ſame eZdituus! 


- 4 OBE AP 1 


How the Birds are cramm d in the Ringing I/land. 


| Pin look'd I don't know howiſh, and 


ſeem'd not very well pleas'd with the four 
Days Junketting which AÆdituus enjoyn'd us. eAgi- 
tuus, who ſoon found it out, ſaid to him, You 
know, Sir, that ſeven Days before Winter, and ſe- 
ven Days after, there is no Storm at Sea : For then 
the Elements are ſtill, out of reſpect for the Hal- 
cyons, or Kingfiſhers, Birds ſacred to Yetis, which 


| then lay their Eggs and hatch their Young near 


the Shoar. Now here the Sea makes it ſelf amends 
tor this long Calm ; and whenever ſome Foreign- 
ers come. hither, it grows Boiſterous and Stormy 
tor four Days together. We can give no other 
reaſon for it, but that it is a piece of its Civility, 
that thoſe who come among us may ſtay whether 
they will or no, and be copiouſly feaſted all the 
while wich the Incomes of the Ringing. There- 
tore pray don't think your time loſt, for willing, 
nilling, you'll be forc'd to ſtay ; unleſs you are 
reſolv d to encounter Juno, Neptune, Doris, Aalus 
and his Flufterbluſters ; and, in ſhort, all the pack 
of ill-natur'd left-handed Godlings and Vejoves. Do 
but reſolve to be cheary, and fall to brigkly. 
. 1 . 
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After we had pretty well ſtaid our Stomachs, 
with ſome tight Snatches, Fryar Fhon ſaid to Ai. 
tuus, For ought I ſee, you have none but a parcel 
of Birds and Cages in this Iſland of yours, and the 
Devil- a- bit of one of them all that ſets his Hand 
to the Plough, or Tills the Land, whoſe Fat he 
devours: Their whole Buſineſs is to be frolick, to 
chirp it, to whiſtle it, to warble it, tos'ing it, and 
roar it merrily Night and Day ; Pray then, if I 
may be ſo bold, Whence comes this Plenty and 
Overflowing of all dainty Birs and good Things 
which we ſee among you ? From all the other 
World, return'd e&diruus, if you except ſome part 
of the Northern Regions, who of late Years have 
ſtirr'd up the Fakes; Mum! they may chance ere 
long to rue the Day they did ſo ; their Cows ſhall 
have Porrage, and their Dogs Oats ; there will be 
work made among them, that there will: Come, 
a Fig for't, let's drink, —— But, pray what Coun- 
try Men are you? Tourain is our Country, anſwer'd 
Panurge; Cod ſo, cry'd e Adituus, you were not then 
hatch'd of an ill Bird, I'll ſay that for you, ſince 
the bleſſed 7ourain is your Mother. For from thence 
there comes hither every Year ſuch a vaſt ſtore of 
good Things, that we were told by ſome Folks of 
the Place that happen'd to touch at this Iſland, that 
your Duke of TJourains Income will not afford him 
to eat his Belly-full- of Beans and Bacon | a good 
Diſh ſpoil'd between Moſes and Pythagoras ] becauſe 
his Predeceſſors have been more than liberal to 
theſe moſt holy Birds of ours, that we might here 
munch it, twiſt it, cram it, gorge it, craw it, riot 
it, junket it, and tickle it off, ſtuffing our Puddings 
with dainty Pheaſants, Partridges, Pullets with 
Eggs, fat Capons of Loudunois, and all ſorts of Ve- 
niſon and wild Fowl. Come, box it about, tope 
on my Friends. Pray do but ſee yon jolly Birds 
that are perch'd together, how Fat, how Plump, 
EF | as an Ef Og, An 
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and in good Caſe, they look with the Income that 
Tourain yields us! And in faith they ſing rarely for 
their good Founders, that's the truth on't. You 
never ſaw any Arcadian Birds mumble more fairly 
than they do over a Diſh, when they ſee theſe, two 
gilt Buttons, or when J ring for them cheſe great 
Bells that you ſee above their Cages. Drink on, 
Sirs, whip it away, werily Friends, tis very fine 
drinking to Day, and ſo tis every Day o' the 
Week ; then drink on, toſs it about ; here's to you 
with all my Soul, you are moſt heartily welcome: 
Never ſpare it, I pray you, fear not we ſhould ever 
want good Bub, and Belly-Timber; for, look here, 
though the Sky were of Braſs, and the Earth of 
Iron, we ſhould not want wherewithal to ſtuff the 
Gut, though they were to continue ſo ſeven of 
eight Vears longer than the Famine in Egypt. Let 
us then with Brotherly Love and Charity refreſh 
our ſelves here with the Creature. HTS Of HS 
Woons, Man, cry'd Panurge, what a rare time you 
have on't in this World! Pſhaw, return'd e#dirnus, 
this is nothing to what we ſhall have in tother : 
The Elizian Fields will be the leaſt that can fall 
to our Lot. Come, in the mean time let's drink 
here, come here's to thee old Fuddleca ß. 
Jour firſt Siticines, ſaid I, were ſuperlatively wife, 
in deviſing thus a means for you to compaſs what- 
ever all Men naturally covet ſo much, and fo few, 
or (to ſpeak more properly) none can enjoy to- 
gether ; I mean, a Paradiſe in this Life, and ano- 
ther in the next; ſure you were born wrapt in 
your Mother's Smickits. O happy Creatures! O 
more than Men! Would I had the luck to fare 


like you. 
5 N V 6 7 - 
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Hom Pantagruel came to the Iſland of the Ape- 
diefers, or Jenoramus's, with long Claws, and 
crooked Paws, and of terrible Adventures and 
Monſters there. 


As ſoon as we had caſt Anchor and had moor d 
the Ship, the Pinnace was put over the Ship's 
fide, and Mann'd by the Coxſwain's Crew. When 
the good Pantagruel had prayed publickly, and gi- 
ven Thanks to the Lord that had deliver'd him 
from ſo great a Danger, he ſtept into it with his 


whole Company, to go on ſhoar, which was no 


ways difficult.to do ; tor as the Sea was Calm, and 
the Winds laid, they ſoon got to the Cliffs. When 
they were ſet on ſhoar, Epiſtemon, who was admi- 
ring the Situation of the Place, and the ſtrange 
Shape of the Rocks, diſcover'd ſome of the Na- 
tives. The firſt he met, had on a ſhort Purple 
Gown, a Doublet cut in Pains like a Spaniſh Lea- 
ther Jerkin; Half. ſleeves of Sattin, and the upper 

rt of them Leather, a Coif like a Black Pot 
tipp'd with Tin; he was a good likely ſort of a 
Body, and his Name, as we heard afterwards, was 
N bi Epiſtennaon ask d him, how they call'd 


thoſe ſtrange craggy Rocks and deep Vallies? He 


told him it was a Colony, brought out of A4trorney- 
land, and call'd Proceſs; and that if we forded the 
River ſomewhat further beyond the Rocks, we 
ſhould come into the Iſland of the Apedefers. By 
the Memory of the Decretals, ask'd Fryar hon, tell 
us, I pray, you, what you honeſt Men here live 
on e Could not a Man take a chirping Bottle with 
you, to taſte your Wine? I can ſee nothing —_ 
* : ; . ; „ ee” ONE: you 
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you but Parchment, Ink-horns and Pens. We live 
on nothing elſe, return'd Double-fee ; and all who 
ive in this Place muſt come through my Hands. 


How; quoth Panurge, are you a Shaver then, do 


ou fleece em? Ay, ay, their Purſe, anſwer'd 
Double-fee, nothing elle. By the Foot of Pharao, 
cry d Panurge, the De'll a Sous you'll get of me. 
However, ſweet Sir, be ſo kind as to ſhew an ho- 
neft Man the way to thoſe Apedefers, or Ignorant 
People, for I come from the Land of the Learned, 
where I did not learn over much. 7 Re 


Still talking on, they got to the Iſland of the 


Apedefers, for they were ſoon got over the Ford. 
pantagruel Was not a little taken up with admiring 
the Structure and Habitation of the People of the 
Place. For they live in a ſwindging Wines preſs, 
fifty Steps up to it; you muſt know there are ſome 


of all ſorts, little, great, private, middleſfiz'd, and 


ſo forth. You go through a large Periſtile, alias a 
long Entry ſer about with Pillars, in which you ſee 
in a kind of Landskip, the Ruins of almoſt the 
whole World; beſides ſo many great Robbers Gib- 
bets, ſo many Gallows and Racks, that tis enough 
to fright you out of your ſeven Senſes. Dowble-fee 
perceiving that Pantagruel was taken up with con- 
templating thoſe ' things, Let us go further, Sir, 
{aid he to him, all this is nothing yet. Nothing, 


quoth he, cry'd Fryar Fhon, By the ſoul of my 


over-heated Codpiece, Friend Panurge and I here 
ſhake and quiver for meer Hunger. I had rather 
be drinking, than ſtaring on thoſe Ruins. Pray 


come along, Sir, ſaid Double-fee. He then led us 


into a little Wine-preſs that lay backwards in a 
blind Corner, and was call'd Pithies in the Lan- 
guage of the Country. You need not ask whe- 
ther Maſter Fhon and Panurge made much of their 
{weer ſelves there; tis enough that I tell you, 
there was no want of Bolonia Saucidges, Turky- 
e | pPoots, 


b © WORKS: iy 


d 
* 
bp 

— 

9 


18 RABELAIS's Book V. 


poots, Capons, Buſtards, Malmeſy, and all Other 
ſorts of good Belly-Timber, very well dreft. - 

A pimping Son of ten Fathers, who, for want of 
2 better, who did the Office of a Butler, ſeeing that 
Fryar Fhon had caſt a Sheep's Eye at a choice Bot- 
tle that ſtood near a Cupboard by it ſelf, at ſome 
diſtance from the reſt of the Bottellic Magazine, like 
a Jack in an Office, ſaid to Pantagruel, Sir, I per- 
ceive that one of your Men here is making Love 
to this Bottle, he ogles it, and would fain careſ; 
it; but J beg that none offer to meddle with it; 
for tis reſerv'd for their Worſhips. How, cry d 
Panurge, there are ſome Grandees 2 — then 1 lee: 
Tis Vintage-time with you, I perceive. 

Then Dowble-fee led us up a private Stair-caſe, 
and ſhew'd us into a Room, whence, without being 
ſeen, out at a Loop-hole, we could ſee their Wor- 
ſhips in the great Wine-preſs, where none could 
be admitted without their leave. Their Worſhips, 
as he call'd them, were about a ſcore of fuſty Crack- 
ropes and Gallowclappers, or rather more, all po- 
ſted before a Bar, and ſtaring at each other like 
ſo many dead Pigs: Their Paws were as long as 
a Crane's Foot, and their Claws four and twenty 
Inches long at leaſt; for you muſt know, they 
are injoin'd never to pair off the leaſt Chip of 
them, ſo that they grow as crooked as a Om 
Hook, or a Hedging Bill. 

We ſaw a f windging Bunch of Grapes 0 are 
gather d and ſqueez d in that Country, brought 
in to them. As ſoon as it was laid down, they 
clapp d it into the Preſs, and there was not a bit 
of it out of which each of them did not ſqueeze 
ſome Oil of Gold. Inſomuch, that the poor Grape 
was tir d with a Witneſs, and brought o ſo drain d 
and pick d, and ſo dry, that there was not the leaft 
Moiſture, Juice or Subſtance left in it, for they had 


preſt out its very Quinteſſence. 
| Double 


| 


Double- fee told us they had not often ſuch huge 
Bunches, but, let the worſt come to the worſt, they 
were ſure never to be without others in their Preſs, 
But hark you me, Maſter of mine, ask d Panurge, 
Have they not ſome of different growth? Ay mar- 
ry have they, quoth Double-ſee; do you lee here 
this little Bunch, to which they are going to give 
tother wrinch; Tis of Tyth-growth you muſt 
know ; they cruſh'd, wrung, ſqueez d and ſtrain d 
out the very Heart's: Blood of it but t'other Day, 
but it did not bleed freely, the Oil came hard, and 
ſmelt of the Prieſt's Cheſt; ſo that they found there 
was not much good to be got out of t. Why then, 
ſaid Pantagruel, do they put it again into the Preſs? 
only, anſwer'd: Double-fee, for fear there ſhould ſtill 
luck ſome Juice among the Husks, and Hullings, 
in the Mother of the Grape: The Devil be damn'd, 
cry'd Fryar Fhon, do you call theſe ſame Folks il- 
literate Lobcocks, and Dunſical Doddipoles 2 May 
be broil'd like a Red-herring, if I don't think 
they are wiſe enough to skin a Flint, and draw Oil 
out of a Brick-wall. So they are, ſaid Double- fee, 
for they ſometimes put Caſtles, Parks, and Foreſts 
into the Preſs, and out of them all extract Aurum 


| potubile, You mean, Portabile, I ſuppoſe, cry'd Epi- 


ftemon, ſuch as may be born. I mean as I ſaid, re- 


pli d Donblee-fee, Potabile, ſuch as may be drunk; for 


it makes them drink many a good Bottle more than 
otherwiſe they ſhould, | 

But I cannot better ſatisfie you as to the growths 
of the Vine-tree Syrup that is here ſqueez d out of 
Grapes, than in deſiring you to look your ſelf yon- 
der in that Back-yard, where you'll ſee above a 
thouſand different growths that lie a waiting to be 
ſqueez'd every Moment. Here are ſome of the 
publick, and ſome of the private growth; ſome of 
the Builders, Fortifications, Loans, Gifts and Gra- 
tuities, Eſcheats, Forfeitures, Fines and Recoveries, 


Penal 
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Penal Statutes, Crown-Lands and Demeſne, Privy. 
Purſe, Poſt-Office, Offerings, Lordſhips of Man- 
nors, and a world of other growths for which we 
want Names. Pray, quoth Epiſtemon, tell me of 
what growth is that great one with all choſe little 
Grapelings about it. Oh, oh!  return'd Double-fee, 
that plump one is of the Treaſury, the very beſt 
growth in the whole Country; whenever any one 
of that growth is ſqueez d, there is not one of their 
Worſhips but gets Juice enough out of it to {oak 
his Noſe fix Months together. When their Wor- 
ſhips were up, Pantagrue! deſir d Double-fee to rake 
us into that great Wine-preſs, which he readily 
did. As ſoon as we were in, Epiſtemon, who under- 
ſtood all ſorts of Tongues, began to ſhew us many 
Deviſes on the Preſs, which was large and fine, and 
made of the Wood of the Crofs (at leaſt Double- fie 
told us ſo.) On cach part of it were Names of 
every thing in the Language of the Country. The 
Spindle of the Preſs was call'd Receipt; che Trough, 
 Cofts and Damages; the Hole for the Vice-pin, State; 
the Side-boards, Money paid into the Office ; the great 
Beam, Reſpit of homage ; the Branches, Radiatur; 
the Side-beams, Recuperetur ; the Fats, Ignoramm; 
the two-handled Baskets, the Rolls; the Treading 
place, Acquittance; the Doſſers, Validation ; the Pan- 
niers, Authentic Decrees; the Pailes, Potentials; the 
Funnel, Quictus eſt. Tas 
By che Queen of the Chitterlings, quoth Panurge, 
all the Hierogiyphics of Egypr are mine A—— to 
this Fargon. Why |! here's a parcel of Words full 
as analogous as Chalk and Cheeſe, or a Cat and a 
Carc-wheel ! But why, pr'y thee, Dear Double-fee, 
do they call theſe worthipful Dons of yours, Igno- 
rant Fellows? Only, ſaid Double- fee, becauſe they 
neither are or ought to be Clerks, and all mult be 
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ignorant as to what they tranſact here; nor is 
chere to be any other Reaſon given, but, The Court 
bath ſaid it; The Court will have it ſo; The Court has 
Jecreed it. Cop's Body, quoth Panurge, they might 
full as well have call'd em Neceſſity ; for Neceſſity bas 
no La. „„ „„ 
From thence, as he was leading us to ſee a thou- 
ſand little puny Preſſes, we ſpy d another paltry 
Bar, about which ſate four or five ignorant walpiſh | 
Chucls, of ſo teſty, fuming a Temper, and ſo ready 
to take Pepper in the Noſe for Yea and Nay, that 
1 Dog wou'd not have liv'd with em. They were 
hard at it with the Lees and Dregs of the Grapes, 
which they grip d over and over again, might and 
main with their clench'd Fiſts. They were call'd 
contractors, in the Language of the Country: Theſe 
are the uglieſt, miſhapen, grim-look'd Scrubbs, ſaid 
Fryar Fhon, that ever were beheld with or without 
Spectacles. Then we paſs d by an infinite number 
of little pimping Wine-preſles, all full of Vintage- 
mongers, who were picking, examining, and 
raking the Grapes with ſome Inſtruments call'd 
Bills of Charge. . „ 5 
Finally, We came into a Hall down Stairs, where 
we ſaw an overgrown. cursd mangy Curr with a 
pair of Heads, a Wolf's Belly, and Claws like the 
Devil of Hell. The Son of a Birch was fed with 
Coft ; for he livd on a Aulctiplicity of Fine Amonds, 
and Amerciaments, by Order of their Worſhips, to 
| each of whom the Monſter was worth more than 
| the beſt Farm in the Land. In the Tongue of Ig- 
norance, they call'd him Twofo/d. His Dam lay 
by him, and her Hair and Shape was like her 
Whelp's ; only ſhe had four Heads, two Male, and 
two Female, and her Name was Fourfold. She was 
certainly the moſt curs'd and dangerous Creature 
of the Place, except her Grandam, that had been 
kept lock'd up in a Dungeon time out of mind, and 
her Name was Refiſing of Fees. Fryar 


* 


Fryar Fhon, who had always twenty Yards of 
Gut ready empty, to ſwallow a Gallimaufry of 


Lawyers, began to be ſomewhat out of humour, 


and deſir d Pantagruel to remember he had not 
din'd, and bring Double-fee along with him. So, 
away we went; and as we march'd out at the Back- 
gate, whom ſhou'd we meet but an old Piece of 


Mortality in Chains; he was half Ignorant, and 


half Learned, like an Hermaphrodite of Satan. 
The Fellow was all capariſon'd with Spectacles, as 
a Tortoiſe is with Shells, and liv'd on nothing but 
a ſort of Food, which, in their Gibberiſh, was call'd_ 
Appeals. Pantagruel ask d Double-fee, of what Breed 


was that Prothonotary, and what Name they gave 
him? Dozble-fee told us, That, time out of mind, 
he had been kept there in Chains, to the great 
grief of their Worſhips, who ſtarv'd him; and his 
Name was Review. By the Pope's ſanctify d Two- 
pounders, cry.d Fryar Fhon, I don't much wonder 


at the meagre Cheer which this old Chuff finds | 


among their Worſhips, do but look a little on the 


weather-beaten Scratch Toby, Friend Panurge ; by 


the ſacred. Tip of my Cowle, I'll lay Five Pounds 
to a Hazel- nut, the foul Thief has the very Looks 
of Gripe-me-now. Theſe fame Fellows here, igno- 
rant as they be, are as ſharp and knowing as other 


Folk. But were it my Caſe, I'd ſend him packing 


with a £quib in his Breech, like a Rogue enough 
as he is. By my Oriental Barnicles, quoth Panurge, 
honeſt Pryar, thou'rt in the right; for if we but 
examin that treacherous Review's ill-favour'd Phiz 


we find that the filthy Snudge is yet more mil- 


chievous and ignorant than theſe ignorant Wretches 
here ; ſince they ( honeſt Dunces ! ) grapple and 


glean with as little harm and pother as they can, 


without any long Fiddle-come- farts or Tancalizing 
in the Caſe ; nor do they dally and demur in your 
Suit, but, in two or three words, whip-ſtich in 4 
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trice, they finiſh the Vintage of the Cloſe, bating 
you all choſe. damn'd tedious. Interlocutories, Exa- 
minations and Appointments, which frets to the 
hearts-blood your Furr'd Lau- cats. 
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How Panurge related to Maſter Xdituus, the. 
„ Faik of. tbe Horſe and the Als. _ 
| Hen we had cramm'd and cramm'd again, 
| eEditaus took us into a Chamber that was 
well furniſh'd, hung with Tapeſtry, and finely 
gilt. Thither he caus'd to be brought ſtore of Mi- 
rabolans, Caſhou, Green Ginger preſerv d, with 
plenty of Hypocraſs, and delicious Wine. With 
theſe Antidotes, that were like a ſweeter Lethe, he 
invited us to forget the Hardſhips of our Voyage; 
and ar the ſame time he ſent Plenty of Proviſions 
on-board our Ships that rid in the Harbour. After 
this, we een jogg d to Bed for that Night, but the 
Devil-a-bir poor Pilgarlic could fleep one wink, 
the everlaſting Jingle-jangle of the Bells kept me 
awake whether I wou'd or no. „ 

About Midnight Adituus came to wake us, that 
we might drink. He himſelf ſnew'd us the way, 
ſaying, You Men of tother World ſay, Thar Ig- 
norance is the Mother of all Evil; and ſo far you 
are right: yet for all that, you don't take the leaſt 
care to get rid of it, but ſtill plod on, and live 1n 
it, with it, and by it; for which cauſe, a plaguy- 
deal of Miſchief lights on you every day, and you 
are right enough ſerv'd ; you are perpetually ailing. 
ſomewhat, making a moan, and never right. "Tis 
what I was ruminating upon juſt now. And indeed, 
Ignorance keeps you here faſten d in Bed, juſt as 
that Bully-rock Mars was detain'd by ds 

| or 
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for all the while you don't mind that you ought 
to ſpare ſome of your Reſt, and be as laviſh as you 
can of the Goods of this famous Iſland. Come, 
come, you ſhou'd have eaten three Breakfaſts al- 
already; and take this from me for a certain Truth, 
That if you wou'd conſume the Mouth-Ammuni- 
tion of this Iiland, you muſt riſe betimes ; Eat 
them, they multiply; Spare them, they diminiſh. 8 
For Example: Mow a Field in due Seaſon, and 
the Graſs will grow thicker and better ; don't mw 
it, and in a ſhort time twill be floor'd with Moſs, 
Ler's drink, and drink again, my Friends ; come, 
let's all carouſe it. The "rs of our Birds art 
now ſinging to us all; we'll drink to them, if yon 
pleaſe. Let's take off one, two, three, nine Bumper, 
Non Zelus, ſed Charitas. J 
When Day peeping in the Eaſt, made the Sky 
turn from Black to Red, like a boiling Lobſtery he 
wak'd us again, to take a Diſh- of Monaſtical 
Broweſs. From that time we made but one Meal 
that only laſted the whole Day; ſo that I cannot 
well tell how I may call it, whether Dinner, 
Supper, Nunchion, or Afrer-Supper ; only to get 
a Stomach, we took a turn or two in the Iſland, 
to ſee and hear the bleſſed Singing-Birds. 
At Night Panurge ſaid to eAgituus, Give me 
leave, ſweet Sir, to tell you a merry Story of 
ſomething that happen'd ſome three and twenty 
Moons ago in the Country of Chaſtelleraudland. 
On the Firſt of April, a certain Gentleman? 
Groom, Roger by Name, was walking his Maſters Ml 
Horſes in ſome Fallow-Ground. There t was his 
good fortune to find a pretty Shepherdeſs, feeding 
her bleating Sheep, and harml:fs Lambkins, on the 
Brow of a neighbouring Mountain, in the Shade of 
an adjacent Grove: Near her, ſome frisking Kids 
tript it o'er a green Carpet of Nature's own ſpread- 
ing; and to comple it the Paſtoral Landskip, =: ig | 
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ſtood an Aſs. Roger, who was a Wag, had a Diſh 
of Chat with her ; and after ſome If's, And's, and 
But's, Hem's, and Heigh's on her Side, got her in 
the mind to get up behind him, to go and ſee his 
Stable, and there take a Bit by the bye in a Civil 
way. While they are holding a Parley, the Horſe 
directing his Diſcourſe to the Aſs, (for all Brute 
Beaſts no thac Year in divers Places ) whiſper'd 
| theſe words in his Ear: Poor Afs, how I pity thee! 
Thou flaveſft like any Hack, I read it on thy 
Crupper ; thou do'ſt well however, ſince God has 
created thee to ſerve Mankind; thou art a very 
honeſt Aſs; But not to be better Rub'd.down, . 
Curricomb'b, Trap'd, and Fed than thou art, 
ſeems to me indeed to be too hard a Lot. Alas 
thou art all Rough-coated, in ill Plight ; Jaded, 
Founder'd, Creſt-fallen, and Drooping like a Moor- 
ing Duck, and. feedeſt here on nothing but coarſe 
Graſs, or Bryars and Thiſtles: Therefore do but 
Pace it along with me, and thou ſhalt fee how we 
noble Steeds, made by Nature for War, are treated; 
come, thou'lt loſe nothing by coming, Tll get thee 
a taſte of my Fare. T troth, Sir, I can but love 
you and thank you, return'd the Aſs ; Tl wait on 
you, good Mr. Steed. Methinks, Gaffer Aſs, you 
might have as well have ſaid, Sir Grandpaw Steed, 
Oh Cry mercy, good Sir Grandpaw, return'd the 
Ass; we Country Clowns are ſomewhat groſs, and 
apt to knock Words out of joint: However, an't 
pleaſe you, I'll come after your Worſhip at ſome 
diſtance, leſt for taking this Run, my Side ſhou d 
chance to be, firk'd and curried with 'a vengeance, 
| as tis but too often, the more's my ſorrow. | 
The Sheperdeſs being got behind Roger, the Aſs 
follow'd, fully refolv'd to Bate like a Prince with 
Roger's Steed. But when they got to the Stable 
the Groom who ſpy'd the grave Animal, order d 
ong of his Underlings to welcom him wich the 
85 e Piteh⸗ 


26 RA BELAIS's Book V 


Pitch-fork, and curricomb him with a Cudgel. 
The Afs, who heard this, recommended himſelf 
mentally to the God Neptune, and was packing off 
thinking, and ſyllogizing within himſelf thus; Had 
not I been an Aſs, I had not come here amon 
great Lords, when I muſt needs be ſenſible that 
I was only made for the Uſe of the ſmall Vulgar ; 
 e£ſop had given me a fair Warning of this, in one 
of his Fables. Well, I muſt e en ſcamper, or take what 
follows. With this he fell a Trotting, and Winſing, 
and Yerking,and Calcitrating alias Kicking, and Fart. 
ing, and Funking, and Curveting and Bounding, and 
Springing, and Galloping full drive, as if the Devil 
had been come for him in propria perſnum. 
The Sheperdeſs, who ſaw her Aſs ſcour off, told 
Roger that twas her Cattle, and deſir d he might 
be kindly us'd, or elſe ſhe would not ſtir her foot 
over the Threſhold. Friend Roger no ſooner knew 
this, but he order'd him to be fetch'd in, and that 
my Maſter's Horſes ſhou'd rather chop Straw for 
a Week together, than my Mifſtreſs's Beaſt ſhould 
want his Belly-full of Corn. 
The moſt difficult point was to get him back; 
for in vaih the Youngſters complimented and 
'cox'd him to come: I dare not, faid the Aſs, Iam 
baſhful; and the more they ftrove by fair means to 
bring him with them, the more the ſtubborn Thin 
was untoward, and flew out at heels; inſomuc 
that they might have been there to this hour, had 
not his Miſtreſs advis'd em to toſs Oats in a Sieve, 
or in a Blanket, and call him ; which was done, 
and made him wheel-about, and ſay, Oats with a 
| witneſs, Oats ſhall go to pot, adveniat; Oats will 
do, there's Evidence in the Caſe ; 'but none of the 
Rubbing down, none of the Firking. Thus melo- 
diouſly Singing; for as you know that Arcadian 
Bird's Note is very harmonious, he came to the 
young Gentlemen of the Horſe, alias Blackgarb, 
ho brought him into the Stable. When 
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When he was there, they plac'd him next to the 
eat Horſe, his Friend, Rubb'd him down, Curri- 
com'd him, laid clean Straw under him up to his 
Chin, and there he lay at Rack and Manger; the 
firſt ſtuff d wich ſweer Hay, the latter with Oats ; 
which when the Horſe-Valers-de-Chambre ſifted, he 
clapt down his Lugs to tell them by Signs that he 
would eat it but too well without ſifting, and that 


he did not deſerve ſo great an honour. 


When they had well fed, quoth the Horſe to the 
Aſs, Well, poor Afs, how is it with thee now? 
How do'ſt thou like this Fare? Thou wer't fo 
nice at firſt, a body had much ado to get thee 
hither, By the Fig, anſwer'd the Aſs, which one 
of our Anceſtors eating, Philemon died laughing, 
this is all ſheer Ambroſia, good Sir Grandpaw ? But 
what wou'd you have an Aſs fay 2 Methinks all 
this is yet but half Cheer : Don't your Worſhips 
here uſe now and then to take a Leap? Whar 
Leaping do'ft thou mean? ask d the Horſe :* The 
Devil leap "thee, do'ſt thou take me for an Ass? 
' troth, Sir Grandpaw, quoth the Als, I am ſome- 
what a Blockhead, you know, and can't for the 
heart's blood of me learn ſo faſt the Court-way of 
Speaking of you Gentlemen-horſes ; I mean, Don't 


metal'd Fillies? Tuſh, whiſper'd the Horſe, ſpeak 
lower; for, by Bucephalus, if the Grooms but hear 
thee, they'll maul and belam me and thee thrice 


and three-fold ; ſo that thou wilt have but little 


ſtomach to a Leaping bout. Cod ſo, Man, we 
dare not ſo much as grow ſtiff at the tip of the 
lowermoſt Snout, tho' 'twere but to leak or fo, for 
tear of being Jirk'd and Paid out of our Letchery. 


As for any thing elſe, we are as happy as our 


Maſter, and perhaps more. By this Packſaddle, 


my old Acquaintance, quoth the Als, I have done 
with you, a fart for thy Litter and Hay, and 2 fart 
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for thy Oats: Give me the Thiſtles of our Fields, 
ſince there we Leap when we liſt : Eat leſs, and 
Leap the more, I ſay ; tis Meat, Drink and Cloth 
to us. Ah! Friend Grandpaw, it wou'd do thy 
heart good to ſee us at a Fair, when we hold our 
Provincial Chapter! Oh ! how we Leap it, while 
our Miſtreſſes are ſelling their Goſlins and other 
Poultry! With this they parted : Dixi: I have 
done. | 358 
- Panurge then held his Peace: Pantagruel would 
have had him to have "ig on to the end of the 
Chapter: But e#dituus ſaid, A Word to the Wiſe 
is enough ; I can pick out the meaning of that 
Fable, and know who is that Aſs, and who the 
Horſe ; but you area baſhful Youth I perceive: 
Well, know that there's nothing for you here, 
ſcatter no Words. Yet, return'd Panurge, I ſaw 
but een now a pretty kind of a cooing Abbeykite 
as white as a Dove, and her I had rather ride than 
lead. May I never ſtir, if ſhe is not a dainty Bit, 
and very well worth a Sin or two. Heav'n forgive 
me! I meant no more harm in it than you; may 
the harm I meant in it befal me preſently. _ 


— — 
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P 
Flow with much ado we got a fight of the 
Popehawk. | 


| () UR Junketing and Banquetting held on at 
the ſame rate the third day, as the two for- 


mer. #antagruel then earneſtly defir'd to fee the 


Popebawk ; but eAdituus told him, it was not ſuch 
an eaſie matter to get a ſight of him. How, ask d 
Pantagruel, has he Platos Helmet on his Crown, 
Gyges's Ring on his Pounces, or a Cameleon on hi 
Breaſt, co make him inviſible when he . 
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No, Sir, return'd Adituus, but he is naturally of 
pretty difficult acceſs ; however Ill ſee and take 


| care that you may fee him if poſſible. With this 


he left us piddling ; then within a quarter of an 
Hour came back, and told us the Popehawk is now 
to be ſeen ; ſo he led us, without the leaſt Noiſe, 
directly to the Cage wherein he ſate drooping, with 
his Feathers ſtaring about him, attended by a Brace 
of little Cardinhawks, and ſix luſty fuſty Biſhhawks. 
Panurge ſtar d at him like a dead Pig, examining. 
exactly his Figure, Size, and Motions. . Then with 


a loud Voice he ſaid, a Curſe light on the Hatcher 


of the ill Bird, o my word this is a filthy Fhoophooper., 
Tuſh, ſpeak ſoftly, ſaid AÆAdituus, B G- he has a 


pair of Ears, as formerly Michael de Mctiſcone re- 


mark d. What then, return'd Panurge, fo hath a 


Whoopcat. So, faid AÆdituus, if he but hear you 
ſpeak ſuch another blaſphemous word, you had as 


good be damn'd : Do you fee that Baſin yonder 
in his Cage? Out of it ſhall ſally Thunderbolts 
and Lightnings, Storms, Bulls, and the Devil and 
all, that will ſink you down to Peg-Trantums an 
hundred Fathom under Ground. Twere better to 
drink and be merry, quoth Fryar hon. 

Panurge Was {till feeding his Eyes with the ſight 
of the Popebawk, and his Attendants, when. ſome- 
where under his Cage he perceiv'd a Madgehowlet ; 
with this he cry'd out, By the Devil's-maker's Ma- 
ſter, there's Roguery in the Caſe ; they put Tricks 
upon Travellers here more than any where elſe, © 
and would make us believe that a T— d's a Su- 
gar-loaf. What damn'd couſening, gulling, and 
Coney-catching have we here! Do you lee this 
Madgebowlet ? by Minerva we are all beſhit. Od- 
ſoons, ſaid Ædituus, ſpeak ſoftly, I tell you, tis no 
Madgebowlet, no ſhe-thing, on my honeſt word, but 
Imaie and a noble Bro 7 | . 

May we not hear the Popebawk fing, ask d Pan- 
oy GW... tagruel? 
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zagruel? I dare not promiſe that, return'd Ædituus, 
for he only ſings and eats at his on time; ſo 
dont I, quoth Panurge, poor Pilgarlic is fain to 
make every Body's time his own; if they have 
time, I find time: Come then, let us go drink if 
vou will. Now this is ſomething like a Tanſy, 
ſaid A dituus; you begin to talk ſomewhat like, 
{till ſpeak in that faſhion, and T'll ſecure you from 
being thought an Heretic. Come on, I am of your 
mind. | 

As we went back to have t'other fuddling Bout, 
we ſpy'd an old green-headed Biſhhawk, who fate 
moping with his Mate and three jolly Bitter Atten- 
dants, all ſnoring under an Arbor. Near the old 
Chuff ſtood a buxom Abbeskite, that ſung like any 
Linet ; and we were ſo mightily tickl'd with het 
ſinging, that I vow and ſwear we could have wiſh 
all our Members but one turn'd into Ears, to hive 
had more of the Melody. Quoth Panurge, This 
pretty Cherubin of Cherubins is here breaking het 
Head with chanting to this huge, fat, ugly-tact, 


wo lies grunting all the while like a Hog as he is. 


Fil make him change his Note preſently in the 
Devil's Name. With this he rang a Bell chat hung 


over the Biſhhawk's Head; but, tho he rang and 


rang again, the Devil a-bit Bhawk would hear; 
the louder the found, the louder his ſnoring. There 
was no making him ſing. By G- quoth Panurge, 
you old Buzzard, if you won't ſing by fair means, 
you ſhall by foul. Having ſaid this, he took up 
one of St. Stephenss Loaves, alias a Stone, and was 
going to hit him with ir about the middle. But 
eAdituns cry d to him, Hold, hold, honeft Friend, 
ſtrike, wound, poyſon, kill and murther all the 
Kings and Princes in the World, by Treachery, or 
how thou wilt, and as ſoon as thou wouldſt, un- 
neſtle the Angels from their Cockloft, Popehawk 
will pardon thee all this. But never be ſo mad 3s 

" to 
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to meddle with theſe ſacred Birds, as much as thou 
lov'ſt the Profit, Welfare and Life not only of thy 
ſelf, and thy Friends and Relations alive or dead, 
but alſo of thoſe that may be born hereafter to the 
thouſandth Generation; for ſo long thou wouldſt 
entail Miſery upon them. Do but look upon that 
S Baſin. Cat-ſo! let us rather drink then, quoth 
Panurge. He that ſpoke laſt, ſpoke well, Mr. Anti- 
tus, quoth Fryar Fhon ; while we are looking on 
theſe deviliſh Birds, we do nothing but blaſpheme; 
and while we are taking a Cup, we do nothing 
but praiſe God. Come on then, let's go drink : 
How well that word ſounds ! „„ 
The third Day (after we had drank, as you muſt 
underſtand) Adituus diſmiſs'd us. We made him 
a Preſent of a pretty little Perguois Knife, which 
he took more kindly than Artaxerxes did the Cu 

of cold Water that was given him by a Clown. He 
moſt courteouſly thank'd us, and ſent all ſorts of 
Proviſions aboard our Ships, wiſh'd us a proſperous 
Voyage and Succeſs in our Undertakings, and 
made us promiſe and ſwear by Fupiter of Stone to 
come back by his Territories. Finally, he ſaid to 
us, Friends, pray note that there are many more 
Stones in the World than Men ; take care you don't 
— „ 
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CHAP, X 
How we arriv'd at the Iſland of Tools, 


T Aving well ballaſted the Holds of our human 

J Veffels, we weigh'd Anchor, hoisd up Sail, 
ſtow'd the Boats, ſet the Land, and ſtood for the 
Offing with a fair loom Gale, and for more haſte 
unparelFd the Miſen-yard, and lanch'd it and the 
Nil over her * and fitted Gives to keep 
4 fo 8 


* ö 


. 


35. RABELAIS*% Book V. 
it ſteady; and boom'd it out; ſo in three Days we 
made the Iſland of Tools, chat is altogether uninha- 
bited. We ſaw there a great number of Trees 

which bore Mattocks, Pickaxes, Crows, Weeding 
Hooks, 1 Sickles, Spades, Trowels, Hatchets, 

Hedging Bills, Saws, Addes, Bills, Axes, Sheers, 
Pmcers, Bolts, Piercers, Augres and Wimbles. 
Others bore Dags, Daggers, Poniards, Bayonets, 
Square-bladed Tucks, Stilettoes, Poinadoes, Skenes, 
Penknives, Puncheons, Bodkins, Swords, Rapiers, 
Backſwords, Cutlaſſes, Semiters, Hangers, Falchi- 
ons, Glavies, Reillons, Whittles and Whinyards. 

Whoever would have any of theſe needed but to 
ſhake the Tree, and immediately they dropp'd down 
as thick as Hops, like ſo many ripe Plumbs ; nay, 
what's more they fell on a kind of Graſs call'd Scab- 
bard, and ſheath'd themſelves in it cleverly. But 
when they came down there was need of taking 
care leſt they happen'd to touch the Head, Feet, 
or other Parts of the Body. For they fell with the 
Point downwards, and in they ſtuck, or ſlit the 
continuum of ſome Member, or lopp'd it off like a 
Twig; either of which generally was enough to 
have killd a Man though he were a hundred Year 
old, and worth as many thouſand Spankers, Spur- 
Royals, and Roſe-Nobles. „„ 
Under ſome other Trees, whoſe Names I cant 
juſtly tell you, I ſaw ſome certain forts of Weeds 
that grew and ſprouted like Pikes, Lances, Javelins, 
Javelots, Darts; Dartlets, Halbarts, Boarſpears, Eel- 
ſpears, Partiſans, Tridentes, Prongs, Trout-ſtaves, 
Spears, Half. pikes, and Hunting-Staffs. As they 
ſprouted up and chanc'd to touch the Tree, ſtrait 
they met with their Heads, Points, and Blades, 
each ſuitable to its Kind, made ready for them by 
the Trees over them; as ſoon as every individual 
Wood was grown up, fit for its Steel; even like 
the Childrens Coats that are made for them as ſoon 
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as they can wear them, and you wean them of 
their Swadling Cloaths ; nor do you mutter, I pray 
you, at what Plato, Anaxogoras and Democritus have 
laid; Od's fiſh ! they were none of your Lower- 
Form Gimcracks, were they? * _ 7 
Thoſe Trees ſeem'd to us Terreſtrial Animals, in 
no wiſe ſo different from Brute Beaſts as not to 
have Skin, Fat, Fleſh, Veins, Arteries, Ligaments, 
Nerves, Cartilages, Kernels, Bones, Marrow, Hu- 
mours, Matrices, Brains and Articulations; for they 
certainly have ſome, ſince Theophraſtus will have it 
ſo ; but in this Point they differ'd from other Ani- 


| mals, that their Heads, that is, the part of their 


Trunks next to the Root are downwards ; their 
Hair, that is, their Roots, in the Earth; and their 
Feet, that is their Branches, upſide down; as if a 
Man ſhould ſtand on his Head with out- ſtretch'd 
Legs. And as you, batter'd Sinners, on whom Ve- 
nus has beſtow'd ſomething to remember her, feel 
the approach of Rains, Winds, Gold, and every 
change of Weather, at your Hcbiatic Legs, and your 
Omoplates , by means of the perpetual Almanac 
which ſhe has fix'd there; ſo theſe Trees have no- 
tice given them by certain Senſations which they 
have at their Roots, Stocks, Gums, Paps or Mar- 
row, of the growth of the Staffs under them ; and 
accordingly they prepare ſuitable Points and Blades 
for them beforehand. Yet as all things, except 
God, are ſometimes ſubje& to Error, Nature its 


ſelf not free from it, when it produceth Monſtrous 


Things; likewiſe I obſerv'd ſomething amiſs in 
theſe Trees. For a Half-pike that grew up high 
enough to reach the Branches of one of theſe In- 
ſtrumentiferous Trees, happen'd no ſooner to touch 
them, but inſtead of being join'd co en Iron- head, 
it impal'd a ſtubb'd Broom at the Fundament. Well, 
no matter, twill ferve to ſweep the Chimney, 
Thus a Pertuſan met with a Pair of Garden-ſhears ; 
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1 Come, all's good for ſomething, twill ſerve to nip 
off little Twigs, and deſtroy Catterpillars. The 

Staff of a Halbert got the Blade of a Scythe, which 

made it look like an Hermaphrodite ; happy be 

lucky, tis all a Caſe, twill ſerve for ſome Mower, 

Oh tis a great Bleſſing to put our truſt in the 
Lord! As we went back to our Ships, I ſpy'd be- 

' hind I don't know what Buſh, I don't know what 

Folks, doing I don't know what Buſineſs, in [ 

don't know what Poſture, ſcowring I don't know 

what Tools, in I don't know what Manner, and 

I don't know what Place. | | 
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How Pantagruel arriv'd at the Iſland of Sharping, 


WI left the Iſland of Tools to purſue our Voy- 
age, and the next Day ſtood in for the Iſland 
of Sharping, the true Image of Fontainbleau; for the 
Land is 85 very lean there, that the Bones, that is 
the Rocks, ſhoot through its Skin. Beſides, tis 
ſandy, barren, and unpleaſant. Our Pilot ſhew'd 
us there two little ſquare Rocks, which had eight 
equal Points in the fhape of a Cube; they were 
ſo white that I might have miſtaken them for Ala- 
baſter or Snow, had he not aſſur'd us they were 
made of Bone. | 
He told us that twenty chance Devils, very much 
fear d in our Country, dwelt there in ſix different 
Stories, and that the biggeſt Twins or Braces of 
them were call'd Sixes, and the ſmalleſt Amb ſace; 
the reſt Cinques, Quaters, Treys and Dewles. 
. When they were conjur'd up, otherwiſe coupled, 
they were call'd either Sice-cincq,Sice-quater, Sice- 
trey, Sice-dewſe, and Sice-ace ; or Cincq-quater, 
Cincq-trey, and ſo forth. I made there a * 


nn. 
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Chap. HH. WOoORNS - 
Obſervation ; would you know what tis, Game- 
ſters? Tis that there are very few of you in the 
World but what call upon and invoke the Devils. 
For the Dice are no ſooner thrown on the Board, 
and the 'greedy gazing Sparks have hardly ſaid, 
two ſixes, Frank, but ſix Devils damn it, cry as many 
of them; if Amb's-Ace, then, A Brace of Dewil# 
broil me, will they ſay. Quater Deuſe, Tom; the 
Dewſe take it, cries another, and ſo on to the end 
of the Chapter. Nay, they don't forget ſometimes 
to call the Black Cloven-footed Gentlemen by their 
Criſten- names and Sirnames ; and what's ſtranger 
yet, they uſe them as their greateſt Cronies, and 
make them ſo often the Executors of their Wills, 
not only giving themſelves, but every Body and 
every Thing to the Devil, that there's no doubt 
but he takes care to ſeize, ſoon or late, what's ſo 
zealouſly bequeath'd him. Indeed tis true, Lucifer 
do's not always immediately appear by his law- 
ful Attornies ; but alas! tis not for want of Good- 
will ; he is really co be excus'd for his delay, for 
what the Devil would you have a Devil do? He 
and his black Guards are then at ſome other Places, 
according to the Priority of the Perſons that call 
on them: Therefore pray let none be ſo venture- 
ſom as to think, that the Devils are deaf and blind. 
He then told us, that more Wrecks had happen'd 
about thoſe Square- rocks, and a greater loſs of Bo- 
dy and Goods, than about all the Syrres, Syllas and 


 Charibdes, Sirens, Scrophades and Gulphs in the Uni- 


verſe. I had not much ado to believe it, remem- 


bring, that formerly amongſt the wiſe Egyprians, 


Neptune was deſcrib'd in Hieroglyphics by the firſt 
Cube, Apollo by an Ace, Diana by a Duce, Minerva 
by ſeven, and ſo forth. n | 

He alſo told us that there was a Phial 'of Sang 
real, a moſt divine thing, and known but to a few. 
Penurge did ſo ſweeten up the Syndics of _—_ 
Pr E that 
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that they bleſt us with the ſight of't : But it waz 


with three times more pother and ado, with more 
Formalities and antick Tricks, than they ſhew the 


Pandects of Fuſtinian at Florence; or the Holy Vere. 
nica at Rome. I never ſaw ſuch a ſight of Flam- 
beaux, Torches and Hagio's, ſanctifi d Tapers, Ruſh- 


Lights, and Farthing Candles, in my whole life, 


After all, that which was ſhewn us, was only the 
ill- fac d Countenance of a roaſted Conny. 


All that we ſaw there worth ſpeaking of, was 2 


good Face ſet upon an ill Game, and the Shells of 
the two Eggs formerly laid up and hatch'd by Læ- 
da, out of which came Caſtor and Pollux, fair He- 
lens Brothers. Theſe ſame Syndics fold us a piece 
of *em for a Song, I mean, for a morſel of Bread. 
Before we went, we bought a parcel of Hats and 
Caps, of the Manufacture of the Place, which, I 
fear, will turn to no very good account : Nor are 
thoſe: who ſhall take em off our hands, more like- 
ly to commend their wearing. = 


88 


„ „„ Al- 
How we paſt through the Wicket; inhabited by 
Gripe-men-all, Arch Duke of the Furr d Law-cats. 


Rom thence Condemnation was paſs'd by us: 
'Tis another damn'd barren Iſland, whereat 
none for the World car'd to touch. Then we 
went through the Wicket, but Pantagruel had no 
mind to bear us company, and 'twas well he did 
not, for we were nabb'd there, and clapp'd into 
Lob -Pound by Order of Gripe-men-all, Arch-Duke 
of the Furr'd Law-cats, becauſe one of our Compa- 

ny wou'd ha' put upon a Serjeant ſome Hats of the 
ſharping Iſland. „%o cry 5 . 
The Furr'd Law-cats are moſt terrible and Pen 
— 5 8 N U 
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zb approv d by all Men, except the Hereticks : And 
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ful Monſters, they devour little Children, and 
trample over Marble-Stones. , Pray tell me, Noble 
Topers, do they not deſerve to have their Snouts 
fit 2 The Hair of their Heads do's n't lie outward, 
but inwards ; and every Mother's Son of em, for 
his Deviſe, wears a gaping Pouch, but nor all in 
the ſame manner ; for ſome wear it ty'd to their 
Neck Scarf-wiſe, others upon the Breech, ſome on 
the Paunch, others on the Side, and all for a 
Cauſe, with Reaſon and Myſtery : They have 
Claws ſo very ſtrong, long, and ſharp, that nothing 
can get from em, that is once faſt between their 
Clutches : Sometimes they cover their Heads with 
Mortar-like Caps, at other times.-with mortify'd Ca- 
pariſons. _ 3 „„ 
As we enter'd their Den, ſaid a common 
Mumper to whom we had given half a Teſon, Wor- 
ſhipful Culprits, God fend you a good Deliverance. Exa- 
mine well ſaid he, the Countenance of theſe ſtout 
Props and Pillars of this Catch-coin Law and Ini- 
quity 5 and pray obſerve, that if you ſtill live but 
ſix Olympiads, and the Age of two Dogs more, 
you'll ſee theſe Furr'd Law-cats Lords of all Europe, 
and-in peaceful Poſſeſſion of all the Eſtates and 


Dominions belonging to it; unleſs by Divine Pro- 


vidence what's got over the Devil's Back is ſpent 
under his Belly ; or the Goods which they unjuſtly 
get, periſh wich their Prodigal Heirs : Take this 
from an honeſt poor Beggar. 

Among em reigns the Sixth Eſſence 5; by the 
means of which they gripe all, devour all, conskite 
all, burn all, draw all, hang all, quarter all, behead 
all, murther all, impriſon all, waſte all, and ruin 
all, without the leaſt notice of Right or Wrong: 
For among them Vice is call'd Virtue ; Wickednels, 
Piety ; Treaſon, Loyalty; Robbery, Juſtice : 
Plunder is their Motto; and when acted by them, 


all 
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all this they do, becauſe they dare; their Autho- 
Tity is Sovereign and IrrefragabteQ. 


For a ſign of the Truth of what I tell you, you'll 


find, that there che Mangers are above the Racks, 


Remember hereafter, that a Fool told you this, 


and if ever Plague, Famine, War, Fire, Earth- 
quakes, Inundations, or other Judgments befal the 
World, do not attribute them to the Aſpects and 
Conjunctions of the Malevolent Planets, to the 
Abuſes of the Court of Romania, or the Tyranny 
of Secular Kings and Prigces, to the Impottures of 
the falſe Zealots of the Cowl, Heretical Bigots, 
Falſe-Prophets and Broachers of Sect, to the Vil- 
vany of griping Uſurers, Clippers and Coiners, 
or to the Ignorance, Impudence and Imprudence 
of Phyſicians, Surgeons and Apothecaries, nor to 
the Lewdneſs of Adultereſſes and Deſtroyers of Bye- 
blows ; but charge em all wholly and ſolely to the 
inexpreſſible, incredible and ineſtimable Wicked- 
neſs and Ruin, which is continually hatch'd, brewd 
and practis d in the Den of thoſe Furr'd Law-cats. 
Yet tis no more known in the World, than the Ca- 
bala of the Jews, the more's the pity ; and there- 
fore tis not deteſted, chaſtis d, and punifh'd, as tis 
fit it ſhou'd be. But ſhou'd all their Villany be once 
diſplay'd in its true Colours, and expos'd to the 
People, there never was, is, nor will be any 
Spokeſman ſo ſweet-mouth'd, whoſe fine colloguing 
Tongue cou'd ſave em; nor any Laws ſo rigorous 
and Draconic, that cou'd puniſh em as they deſerve; 
nor yet any Magiſtrate ſo powerful, as to hinder 
their being burnt alive in their Coney-boroughs 
without Mercy: Even their own Farr d Kittlings, 
Friends and Relations would abominate 'em, 
For this reaſon, as Hannibal was ſolemnly ſworp 
by bis Father Amilcar to purſue the Romans with the 


utmoſt hatred, as long as ever he liv'd ; ſo, my late 


Father has enjoin'd me to remain here WHO 
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till God Almighty's Thunder reduce them there 
within to Aſhes, like other preſumptuous Titans, 


prophane Wretches, and Oppoſers of God; ſince 
„Mankind is ſo inur d to their . that the 


either do not remember, foreſee, or have a Senſe 
of the Woes and Miſeries which they have cauſed ; 


or if they have, either will, dare, or cannot root 


em out. 8 | 

How! ſaid Panurge, ſay you ſo ! Catch me there 
and hang me! Damme, Let's march off! This 
Noble Beggar has ſcar'd me worſe than the Thun- 
der would do them. Upon this we were filing off ! 
but alas! we found our ſelves trapp'd : The Door 
was double-lock'd and barricado'd. Some Meſſen- 
gers of ill News told us, 'twas full as eaſie to get in 
there, as to get into Hell, and as hard for ſome to 
get out. Ay, there indeed lay the Difficulty : For 
there is no getting looſe without a Paſs and Diſ- 
charge in due Courſe from the Bench. This for 
no other reaſon, than becauſe Folks go eaſier out 
of a Church than out of a Spunging-houle, and 
they could not have our Company when they 
would. The worſt on't was, when we got thro' 
the Wicket, for we were carry d to get out our 
Paſs or Diſcharge, before a more dreadful Monſter 
than ever was read of in the Legends of Knight- 
Errantry: They call'd him Gripe- men-all: I can't 
tell what to compare it to, better than to a CH- 
mera, à Sphinx, à Cerberus; or to the Image of Oſiris, 
as the Egyptians repreſented him, with Three Heads, 
one of a roaring Lion, r'other of a Fawning Curr, 
and the laſt of a Houling Prouling Wolf, twiſted . 
about with a Dragon biting his Tail, ſurronnded- 
with fiery Rays. His Hands were full of Gore, 
his Talons like thoſe of the Harpies, his Snour like 
a Hawk's Bill, his Fangs or Tusks like thoſe of an 


orergrown brindled Wild-Boar, his Eyes were 
flaming like the Jaws of Hell, all cover'd with 
ne Mor- 


. 3 . 
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Mortars interlac'd with Peſtles, and nothing of his 
Arms was to be ſeen but his Clutches. His Hutch, 
and that of the Warren-cats his Collaterals, was 3 
long, ſpick and- ſpan new Rack, a top of which, 
(as the Mumper told us) ſome large, ſtately Man- 
gers were fix d in the Reverſe. Over the Chief. 
Seat was the Picture of an Old Woman holding the 
Caſe or Scabbard of a Sickle in her Right-hand, 
a Pair of Scales in her Left, with Spectacles on 
her Noſe : The Cups of the Balance were a Pair of 
Velvet-Pouches; the one full of Bullion, which 
over-pois'd t'other, empty and long, hoiſted higher 
than the middle of the Beam: I'm of opinion that 
it was the true Effigies of Juſtice Gripe-men all; far 
different from the Inſtitution of the ancient Theban,, 
who ſer up the Statues of their Dicaſtes without 
Hands, in Marble, Silver, or Gold, according to 
their Merit, even after their Death. 1 
When we made our Perſonal Apearance befor 
him, a ſort of I don't-know-what Men, all cloath'd 
with I don't-know-what Bags and Pouches, with 
long Scrowls in their Clutches, made. us ſit down 
upon a Cricket: | ſuch as Criminals ſit on when they art 
Try d in France.] Quoth Panurge to em, Good my 
Lords, I'm very well as I am; I'd as lieve ſtand, 
an't pleaſe you. Beſides, this ſame Stool is ſome- 
what of the loweſt for a Man that has new Breeches 
and a ſhort Doublet. Sit you down, ſaid Gripe- 
memall again, and look that you don't make the 
Court bid you twice. Now, continu'd he, the 
Earth ſhall immediately open its Jaws, and ſwallow 
you up to quick Damnation, if you don't anſwer 
as you ſhouid., _ | „ 
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How Gripe- mens all propounded 4 Riddle 70 US a 1 


Hen we were fate, | Gripe-men-all, in the 

middle of his Furr d-cats, calld+to us in a 
hoarſe, dreadful Voice; Well, come on, give, give 
me preſently — an Anſwer. Well, come on, mutter d 
Panurge between his Teeth ; give, give me pre- 


| ently — a comforting Dram. Hearken to the 


Court, continu'd Gripe- men- al. 
e e ,, © 
oung tight Thing, as Nir as may be, 
Without a Dad conceiv'd. a Bab; 


And brought him forth, without the Pother 2 


In Labour made by teeming Mother 

Yet the curs d Brat fear d not to;gripe her; 

But gnaw'd for haſte her Sides, Rhe. Viper. 
Then the black Upſtart boldly ſallies 

And walks and flies o'er Hills and Vallies - 

Many fantaſtick Sons of Wiſdom, - 

Amaz'd, foreſaw their own, in his Doom, 

And thought, like an old Grecian, Noddy, 


J 


£ 
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A Human Spirit mov'd his Bodxx. 
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JN E bien jeune et toute blondelette: © 


Conceut un fils Ethiopien ſans pere: 311 


Puis I enfanta (ans douleur la tendrette, 
Quoy qu il ſortit comme fait la vipere, 
Layant ronge, en moult grand vitupere, 

Tout Fun 55 Flancs, pour ſon impatience, 


Depuis, paſſa monts & vaus en fiance, - |) 


Par Þ Air volant, en terre cheminante 3 
Tant queſtonna | amy de ſapience, CT 
Rui Veſtimoit eftre bumain animante. Y - | 


Riddle, quoth Gripe-men-all. Give, give me — leave 
to tell you, good good, my Lord, anſwer'd Panurge, 
That if I had but a Sphinx at home, as Verres one of 
your Perſecutors had, I might then ſolve your 
Enigma preſently ; but verily, good my Lord, I 
was not there; and as I hope to be ſav'd, am as 
innocent in the matter as the Child unborn: Foh, 
give me — a better Anſwer, cry d Gripe-men-all, 
or, by Gold, this ſhall' not ferve your turn; ll not 
be paid an ſuch Coin: If you have nothing better 
to offer, I'll let your Raſcalſhip know, that it had 
been better for you to have fallen into Lucifer's own 
Clutches, than into ours. Do'ſt thou ſee 'em here, 
Sirrah ? hah ! and do'ſt thou prate here of thy 


being Innocent, as if thou could'it be deliver'd from 
- our Racks and Tortures for being ſo! Give me — 


Patience ! chou Widgeon, our Laws are like Cob- 
webs; your fifty little Flyes are ſtopt, caught, and 
deſtroy'd' there; but your ſtronger Birds break 
them, and force and carry them which way they 
leaſe - Likewife don't think we are ſo mad as to 
et up our Nets to ſnap up your great Robbers and 
Tyrants: No, they are ſomewhat too hard for us, 
there's no medling with them; for they would 
make no more of us, than we make of the little 


ones: But you paultry, filly, innocent Wretches, 
muſt make us amends ; and, by Gold, we will 


Innocentiſe your Fopſhip with a Wannion, you 
never were ſo innocentis'd in your days. 


Fryar 7h» hearing him run on at that mad rate, 
had no longer the power to remain ſflent, but 
cry'd to him, High-dey! Prithee, Mr. Devil in a 
Coif, would'ft' thou have a Man tell thee more 
than he knows? has-n't the Fellow told you he 


does not know a word of the bufinefs ? his Name's 


 Twyford. - A Plague rot you, won't Truth ſerve 
your rurns 2 Why, hoc now, Mr. Pratee-poc 
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Give, give me out of hand — an Anſwer to this 


Chap. 14. WORKS. ” 
(cry'd Gripe-men-all, taking him ſhort) Marry 
come up, who made you ſo ſaucy as to open your 
Lips before you were ſpoken. to? Give me — 
Patience ! By Gold! this is the firſt time ſince I 
reign, that any one has had the impudence to ſpeak 
before he was bidden. How came this mad Fellow 
to break loote ? (Villain, thou lyeſt, ſaid Fryar 
bon, without ſtirring his Lips.) Sirrah, Sirrah, 

continued Gripe- men- al, I doubt thoul' t have buſi- 
neſs enough on thy hands, when it comes to thy 
turn to anſwer. (Damme, thou lyeſt, ſaid Fryar 
Jon, ſilently.) Do'ſt thou think, continu'd my 
Lord, thou'rt in the Wilderneſs of your fooli 

Univerſity, _ wrangling and bawling among the 
idle, wandring Searchers and Hunters after 
Truth? By Gold, we have here other Fiſh to fry, 
we go another-gat's way to work, that we do : 
By Gold, People here muſt give Catagorical An- 
ſwers to what they don't know: By Gold, they 
.muſt confeſs they have done thoſe things which 

they have not and ought not to have done. By 
Gold, they muſt proteſt that they know what they 
never knew in their Lives: And after all, Patience 
per Force muſt be their only remedy, as well as & 
Mad-Dog's: Here filly 'Geeſe are pluck'd, yet 
cackle not; Sirrah, Give me —— an Account, 
whether you had a Letter of Attorney, or 'whe= 
ther you were feed, or no, that you offer'd to 
baw! in another Man's Cauſe ? I ſee you had no 
Authority 'to ſpeak; and I may ehance to have you 
ved to ſomething you won't like. Oh, you De- 
"ls, cry'd Fryar Fhon, Proto-Devils, Panto-Devils, 
jou wou'd wed a Monk, wou'd you? Ho, ha, 
ho, ha, a Heretic, a Heretic; III give thee out 

for a rank Heretic. RSS | 
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5 How Panurge lv Gripe-men-all's Riddle, 


5 Ripe-men-all, as if he had not heard what Fryar 
TX Fhon laid, directed his Diſcourſe to Panurgt, 
ſaying to him, Well, what have you to fay for 


your ſelf, Mr. Regue-enough, hah ! Give, give me 


out of hand — an Anſwer. Say !- quoth Panurgt, 
* fa 


why, what would you have me 


that we are damnably beſhit, ſince you give no 


- heed at all to the Equity of the Plea, and the Devil 
ſings among you; let this Anſwer ſerve for all, ! 


beſeech you, and let us go about our buſineſs; 


I am no longer able to hold out, as gad ſhall 
judge, me. | Bs cg 


Go to, go to, cry'd Gripe-men-all ; When did you 


ever hear that for theſe three hundred Years laſt 


paſt any body ever got out of this Weel, without 


leaving. ſomething of his behind him. No, no, 
get out of the Trap if you can, without loſing 
Leather, Life, or at leaſt ſome: Hair, and youll 
have done more than ever was done yet. For why, 
this would bring the Wiſdom of the Court into 
queſtion, as if we had took you up for nothing, 
and dealt wrongfully by you. Well, by hook or 
by crook we muſt have ſomething out of you. 
Look ye, tis a folly to make a rout for a fart and 
a doe; one word's as good as twenty; I have no 
more to ſay to thee, but that as thou likeſt thy 
tormer Entertainment, thou'lt tell me more of the 
next ; for 'twill go ten times worſe with thee, un- 
leſs, by Gold, yon give me — a Solution to the 
Riddle I propounded. Give, give — it, without 
any more ado, I ſay. ED K 

By Gold, quoth Panurge, tis a black Mite, 0 
Weevil, which is born of a white Bean, and 
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out at the hole which he makes, gnawing it: The 
Mite being turn'd into a kind of a Fly, ſometimes 
walks and ſometimes flies over Hills and Dales. 
Now Pythagoras the Philoſopher, and his Sect, be- 
ſides many others, wondring at its Birth in ſuch a 
Place, ( which makes ſome argue for equivocal Ge- 
neration ) thought that by 1 the Body 
of that Inſect was the Lodging of a Human Soul. 
Now were you Men here, after your welcom'd 
Death, according to his Opinion, your Souls wou'd 
moſt certainly enter into the Body of Mites or - 
Weevils ; for in your preſent ſtate of Life you are 
good for nothing in the World, but to knaw, bite, 
eat, and devour all things; ſo in the next you'll 
een gnaw and devour your Mother's very Sides, as 
the Vipers do. Now, by Gold, I think I have 


© fairly folv'd and refolv'd your Riddle. 


May my Bawble be turn'd into a Nut-cracker, 
quoth Fryar Fohn, if I could not almoſt find in my 
heart to wiſh that what comes out of my Bunghole 
were Beans, that theſe evil Weevils might feed as 
they deſerve: „„ 5 

Panurge then, without any more ado, threw a 
a large Leathern Purſe ſtuff'd with Gold Crowns 
Eſcus au Soleil] among them: The Furr d Law- 
Cats no ſooner heard the jingling of the Chink, 
but they all began to beſtir their Claws, like a 
parcel of Fiddlers running a Diviſion; and then 
fell tot, ſquimble ſquamble, catch that catch can. 
They all ſaid aloud, Theſe are the Fees, theſe are 
tne Gloves; now this is ſomewhat like a Tanzy: 
Oh, twas a pretty Trial, a ſweet Trial, a dainty 
Trial. O' my word they did not ſtarve the Cauſe ; 
theſe are none of your ſniveling Forma Pauperis's : 
No, they are Noble Clients, Gentlemen every Inch 
of them. By Gold, tis Gold, quoth Panurge, good 
mM Gold, Filaffire yo. EI 

Saith Gripe-men-all, The Court, upon a full Hear- 

OO: a3 ing, 


ing, 5 of the Gold, quoth Panurge and Wetghty 
Reaſons given, finds the Priſoners Not guilty ; and 
accordingly orders em to be diſcharg'd out of Cu- 
ſtody, paying their Fees. Now, Gentlemen, pro- 
ceed, go forwards, ſaid he to us; we have not fo 
much of the Devil in us, as we have of his Hue; 
tho” we are Stout, we are Merciful. 

As we came out at the Wicket, we were con- 
ducted to the Port by a Detachment of certain 
Highland-Griffins, ſcribere cum daſhoes, who adviſed 
us, before we came to our Ships, not to offer to 
leave the Place, till we had made the uſual Pre. 


ſents, firſt to the Lady Gripe-men-all, then to all the | 


Furr'd Law-Puſſes ; otherwiſe 2. muſt return to the 
lace from whence wt came. Well, well, ſaith Fryar hon, 
well tumble in our Fobs, examine every one of us 
| his Concern, and een give the Women their due; 
well ner boggle or ſtick out on that account; 
as we tickled the Men in the Palm, we'll tickle 
the Women in the right place. Pray, Gentlemen, 
added they, don't forget to leave ſomewhat behind 
you for us poor Devils to drink your Healths. O 
Lawd ! never fear, anſwer'd Fryar Jhor, I dont 
remember that I ever went any where yet where 
the poor Devils are not mention'd and encou- 
rag d. 1 8 1 


CHAP - xV. 
How the Furr'd Law-Cats live on Corruption. 


Fe IJbon had hardly ſaid thoſe Words e're he 

KL perceiv'd ſeventy eight Gallies and Frigats 
juſt arriving at the Port. So he hied him thither 
to learn ſome News; and as he ask'd what Goods 
they had o'board, he ſoon found that their whole 
Largo was Veniſon, Hares, Capons, TASTY 1175 
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Swine, Bacon, Kids, Calves, Hens, Ducks, Teals, 
Geeſe, and other Poultry and Wild-fowl. _ 
He aſſo ſpy'd among theſe ſome Pieces of Velvet, 
Sattin and Fama This made him ask the New- 
comers whither and ta whom they were going to 
carry thoſe dainty Goods? They anſwer'd that 
they were for Gripe-men-all, and the Furr'd Lau- 
CHE. „ 1 
Pray, ask d he, what's the true Name of all theſe 
Things, in your Country Language? Corruption, 
they reply d. If they live on Corruption, ſaid the 
Fryar, they'll periſh with their Generation; May 
the Devil be damn'd, I have it now: Their Fa- 
ther devour'd the good Gentlemen, who, accord- 
ing to their ſtate of Life, us'd to go much a Hunt- 
ing and Hawking to be the better inur'd ro Toll 
in time of War; for Hunting is an Image of a 
Martial Life; and Xenophon was much in the right 
on't, when he affirm'd that Hunting had yielded a 
great Number of excellent Warriors, as well as the 
Trojan Horſe. For my part I am no Scholar, I have 
it but by hearſay, yet I believe it. Now the Souls 
of thoſe brave Fellows, according to Gripe-men-all's 
Riddle, after their deceaſe, enter into Wild-boars, 
Stags, Roe-bucks, Herns, and ſuch other Creatures, 
which they lov'd, and in queſt of which they went 
while they were Men ; and theſe Furr'd Law-Cats 
having firſt deſtroy'd and devour'd their Caſtles, 
Lands, Demeſnes, Poſſeſſions, Rents, and Reve- 
nues, are {till ſeeking to have their Blood and Soul 
in another Life. What an honeſt Fellow was that 
ſame Mumper who had forewarn'd us of all theſe 
things, and bid us take notice of the Mangers above 
the Racks! | | | 
But, ſaid Panurge to the New-comer, how da 
you come by all this Veniſon ? methinks the Great 
Ning has iſſued out a Proclamation, ſtrictly inhi- 
biting the deſtroying of Stags, Does, Wild-boars, 
; RE = | Roe. 
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Roe-bucks, or other Royal Game, on pain of 


Death. All this is true enough anſwer'd one for 
the reſt : But the great King is fo good and gra- 
cious, you muſt know, and theſe Furr'd Law-Cats 
ſo curſt and cruel, ſo mad and thirſting after Chri- 
ſtian Blood, that we have leſs cauſe to fear in tre. 


paſling againſt that Mighty Sovereign's Commands, 


than reaſon to hope to live, if we do not conti- 
nually ſtop the Mouths of theſe Furr'd Law-Cats 
with ſuch Bribes and Corruption. Beſides, added 
he, to morrow Gripe-men-all marries a Furr'd Law- 
Puſs of his to a high and mighty Double-furr'd 
Law-Tibert. . 
Formerly we usd to call them Chop-hay ; but, 
alas, they are not ſuch neat Creatures now as to eat 
any, or chew the Cud. We call them Chop-Hares, 
_ Chop-Partridges, Chop-Woodcocks, Chop-Phea- 
ſants, Chop-Pullets, Chop-Veniſon, Chop-Connies, 
Chop Pigs; for they ſcorn to feed on coarſer 
Meat. A T- d for their Chops, cry'd Fryar Jhon, 
next Year well have em calld Chop-Dung, Chop- 
Stront, Chop-Filth. ö 
Would you take my Advice, added he to the 
Company? What is it, anſwer'd we? Let's do 
two things, return'd he; Firſt, let's ſecure all this 
Veniſon and Wild-fowl, (I mean paying well for 
them : ) for my part I am but too much tird 
already with our Salt-meat, it heats my Flanks fo 
horribly : In the next place let's go back to the 
Wicket, and deſtroy all theſe deviliſh Furr'd Lau- 
Cats. For my part, quoth Panurge, I know better 
things, catch me there, and hang me; No, I am 
ſomewhat more inclin'd to be fearful than bold, ! 
— i 2 whole Skin © 
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How Fryar Jhon talks of rooting out the Furr d 


Lau- Cats. 


Ertue of the Frock, quoth Fryar 7hon, what 
kind of a Voyage are we making? A ſhitten 
one o my word; the Devil of any thing we do but 
fizzling, farting, funking, ſquattering, dozing, ra- 
ving, and doing nothing. Ods Belly, tis nt in my 
Nature to lie idle, I morcally hate it; unleſs I am 
doing ſome Heroic Deed every foot, I can't ſleep 
one wink o Nights. Dam it, did you then take 
me along with you for your Chaplain, to ſing Maſs 
and ſhrive you? By Maunday-Thurſday, the firſt of 
ye all that comes to me on ſuch an Account ſhall 
be fitted; for, the only Penance Pl enjoin ſhall be, 
that he immediately throw himſelf headlong over- 
board into the Sea, like a wicked Cow-hearted Son 
of ten Fathers; this in deduction of the Pains of 
Purgatory. 5 
What made Hercules ſuch a famous Fellow, d'ye 
think? nothing, but that while he travell'd he ſtill 
made it his buſineſs to rid the World of Tyrannies, 
Errors, Dangers, and Drudgeries, he ſtill put to 
death all Robbers, all Monſters, all venemous Ser- 
pents and hurtful Creatures. Why then do we not 
follow his Example, doing as he did in the Coun- 
tries through which we paſs? He deſtroy'd the 
Stymphalides, the Lernæan Hydra, Cacus, Antheus, the 
Centaurs, and what not; Tam no Clericus, thoſe that 
are ſuch, tell me ſo. 
In imitation of that noble Bye- blow, let's deſtroy 
and root out theſe wicked Furr'd Law-Cats, that 
are a kind of Ravenous Devils; thus we ſhall re- 
move all manner of Tyranny out of the Land. 
„„ œ -, | | Maw= 
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Mawmet's Tutor ſwallow me Body and Soul, Tripes 
and Guts, if I would ftay to ask your Help or Ad. 
vice in the Matter, were I but as ſtrong as he was, 
Come, he that would be thought a Gentleman, let 
him ſtorm a Town: Well then, ſhall we go?! 


dare ſwear we'll do their buſineſs for them with à 


wet Finger; they'll bear it, never fear; ſince they 
could ſwallow down more foul Language that came 
from us, than ten Sows and their Babies could 

ſwill Hogwaſh. Dam em, they don't value all the 
ill words or diſhonour in the World at a Ruſh, fo 


they but get the Coin into their Purſes, though 


they were to have it in a ſhitten Clout. Come, we 
may chance to kill em all, as Hercules would have 
done, had they liv'd in his time. We only want 
to be ſet to work by another Euryſtbeus, and nothing 
elſe for the preſent ; unleſs it be what I heartily 
wiſh them, That Fupiter may give em a ſhore Viſit 
only ſome two or three Hours long, and walk 
among their Lordſhips in the ſame Equipage that 

attended him when he came laſt co his Miſs Semele, 

Jolly Bacchus's Mother. Lo 
Tis a very great Mercy, quoth Panurge, that 
you have got out of their Clutches; for my part, 
J have no ſtomach to go there again; Im hardly 
come to my ſelf yet, fo ſcar'd and appall'd I was; 
my Hair till ſtands up an end when I think on't; 
and moſt damnably troubled I was there, for three 
very weighty Reaſons. Firft, Becauſe I was trou- 
bled. Secondly, Becauſe I was troubled. Thirdly 
and laſtly, Becauſe I was troubled. Heark'n to me 
2 little on thy rigbt ſide, Fryar Fhon, my left Cod, 


ſince thou' lt not hear at the other: When- ever the 
Maggot bites thee, to take a Journey down to Hell, 


and viſit the Tribunal of Minos, Eacus, and Rhada- 
mantus, do but tell me, and Tl be ſure to bear 
thee company, and never leave thee, as long as 
my Name s Pazurge, but will wade over Acberon, 
hes ok 
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Styx, and Cocytus, drink whole Bumpers of Lethe's 
Water, (tho' I mortally hate that Element) and 
even pay thy Paſſage to that bawling crolſs-grain'd 
Ferry-man Caron. But as for that damn'd wicker, 
if thou art ſo weary of thy Life as to go thither 
again, thou may'ſt e en look for ſome Body elſe to 
bear thee company; for Ill not move one ftep 
that way, een reſt fatisfi'd with this poſitive An- 
ſwer. By my good-will, I'll not ſtir a foot to go 
thither as long as I live, any more than Calpe will 
come over to Abyla. | Calpe & a Mountain in Spain, 
that faces another, call d Abyla in Mauritiania, bor 
ſaid to have been ſerv d by Hercules. } Was Ulyſſes 
ſo mad as to go back into the Cyclops's Cave to fetch 
his Sword? No marry was he not. Now, I have 
left nothing behind me at the Wicket through for- 
ue, why then ſhould I think of going thi- 
ther: I 
Well, quoth Fryar Jbon, as good fic till as riſe 
up and fall; what can't be curd, muſt be endur d. 
But, pr'ythee, let's hear one another ſpeak. Come, 
wert thou not a wiſe Doctor, to fling away a whole 
Purſe of Gold on thoſe mangy Scoundrels 2 Hah 2 
A Squinzy choak thee, we were too rich, were 
we ? Had it not been enough to haye thrown the 
Hell-hounds a few cropt Pieces of white Caſh ? 
How could I help it, return'd Panurge? Did you 
not ſee how Gripe-men-all held his gaping Velvet- 
Pouch, and every Moment roar'd and bellow'd, By 
Gold, give, give me out of band; By Gold, give, give, 
A me preſently, Now, thought I to my ſelf, we 
all never come off ſcotfree ; I'll e'en ſtop their 
Mouths with Gold, that the Wicket may be open'd, 
and we may get out ; the ſooner the better. And 
[judg'd that lowſy Silver would not do the buſi- 
neſs; for, d'ye ſee, Velvet-Pouches don't uſe to 
gape for little paultry clipt Silver, and ſmall Caſh : 
Vos they are made for Gold, my Trend Tho, tons 
CEL | | they 
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they are my dainty Cod. Ah! when thou haſt 
been larded, baſted, and roaſted, as I was, thoult 
hardly talk at this rate, 1 doubt. But now what's 
to be done we are enjoin d by them to go for- 
Wards. | 

The ſcabby Slabberdegullions fill waited for us 
at the Port, expecting to be greas'd in the Fiſt as 
well as their Maſters. Now when they perceiv'd 

that we were ready to put to Sea, they came to 
Fryar hon, and begg d that we might not forget 
to Faaße the Apparitors before we went off, ac- 
cording to the Aſſeſsment for the Fees at our Diſ- 
charge. Hell and Damnation, cry d Fryar hon, 
Are you here ſtill, ye Bloodhounds, ye citing, ſcrib- 
ling Imps of Satan? Rot you, Am I not vext 
enough already, but you muſt have the Impudence 
to come and plague me, ye ſcurvy Fly-catchers 
you? By Cob's-Body III 'gratifie your Ruffianſhips 
as you deſerve, I'll Apparitorize you preſently, with 
a Wannion, that I will. With this he lugg'd out 
his laſhing Cutlas, and, in a mighty heat, came 
out of the Ship, to cut the couſening Varlets into 
Stakes, but they ſcamper'd away, and got out of 
ſight in a Trice. 

However, there was ſome what more to do; for 
ſome of our Sailors, having got leave of Pantagruel 
to go O ſhoar, while we were had before Gripe- 
men-all, had been at a Tavern near the Haven to 
make much of themſelves, and roar it, as Seamen 
will do when they come into ſome Port. Now I 
don't know whether they had paid their Reck'ning 
to the full or no; but, however it was, an old fat 
Hoſteſs meeting Fryar Fhon on the Key, was ma- 
king a woful Complaint, before a Sergeant, Son- 
in-law to one of the Furr d Law-Cats, and a Brace 
of Bums his Aſſiſtants. | - 

The Fryar, who did not much care to be tir d 


with their impertinent * ſaid to them „Harkee 


me, 
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me, ye lubbardly Gnats-nappers, Do you preſuthe 
to ſay, that our Seamen are not honeſt Men? II 
maintain they are, ye Dotterels, and will prove it 
to your brazen. Faces, by Fuſtice ; I mean this tru- 
ſty piece of cold Iron by my ſide; with this, he 
lugg'd it out, and floyriſh'd with it. The forlorn 
Lobcocks ſoon ſhew'd him their. Backs, betaking 
.themſelves to their heels : But the old fuſty Land- 
lady kept her ground, ſwearing, like any Butter- 
whore,that the Tarpawlins were very honeſt Cods ; 
but that they had only forgot to pay for the Bed 
on which they had lay'n after Dinner, and ſhe ask d 
Five-pence French Money for the ſaid Bed. May 
I never ſup, faid the Fryar, if it be not Dog- 
cheap ; they are ſorry Gueſts, and unkind Cuſto- 
mers, that they are ; they don't know when the 
have a Penniworth, and will not always meet wit 
ſuch Bargains ; Come, I my ſelf will pay you the 
Money, but I would willingly fee it firt 
The Hoſteſs immediately took him home with 
her, and ſhew'd him the Bed, and having prais d 
it for all its good qualifications, ſaid that ſhe thought, 
as Times went, ſhe was not out of the way, in 
asking Five- pence fort. Fryar Fhon then gave her 
the Five-pence, and ſhe no ſooner turn'd her back, 
but he preſently began to rip up the Ticking of 
the Featherbed and Bolſter, and throw'd all the 
Feathers out at the Window. In the mean time 
the old Hag came down, and roar'd out for help, 
crying out Murther, to ſet all the Neighbourhood 
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in an Uproar. Yer ſhe alſo fell to gathering the _ 


— Feathers that flew up and down in the Air, being 
ſcatter d by the Wind. Fryar:Fhon let her baw 
on, and, without any further ado, march'd off with 
the Blanket, Quilt, and both the Sheets, which he 
brought aboard undiſcover' d; for the Air was 
dark ned with the Feathers, as it uſes ſometimes to 
be with Snow. He gave them away to the de 
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nciſions, that they may grow the better. 
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lors, chen ſaid Pantegruel, that Beds were much 
cheaper at that place than in Chinnondit, tho we 


have there the famous Geeſe of Pantile; for the old 
Bedlam had ask d him but Five-pence for a Bed, 
which in Chinnonois had been worth above twelve 
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T There were ſeveral forts of Francs then, ſome worth about eigh. 
teen Pence, others four or five Shillings. : 
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CHAP. XVII. 


How we went For-wards, and how Panurge had 


lite to have been kill d. 55 

E put to Sea that very Moment, ſteering 

Y. Y our Courſe For-wards, and gave Pantagruel 
à full account of our Adventures, which ſo deeply 


Track him with Compaſſion, that he wrote ſome 


Elegies on that Subject, to divert himſelf during 
the Voyage. When we were ſafe in the Port, we 
took ſome Refreſhment, and took in freſh Water 


and Wood. The People of the place, who had the 
Qountenance of jolly Fellows, and boon Compa- 


nions, were all of them For- wrd Folks, bloated 
and puff d up with Fat; and we ſaw ſome who 
flaſf'd and pink d their Skin, to open a Paſſage to 
the Fat, that it might ſwell out at the ſlits and 
gaſhes which they made: neither more nor leſs 
than the ſhitbreech Fellows in our Country bepink 
and cut open their Breeches, that the Tafety on the 


inſide may ſtand out and be puff d up. They faid 


that what they did was not out of Pride or Oſten- 
tation; but becauſe otherwiſe their Skins would not 
bold them without much Pain. Having thus flaſh'd 
their Skin, they us d to grow much bigger, like the 
young Trees, on whoſe Barks the Gardeners make 


Neat 
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Near the Haven there was a Tavern which for 
wards feem'd very fine and ftately ; we repair d 
thither, and found it filfd with People of the forward 
Nation, of all Ages, Sexes, and Conditions; fo 
that we thought ſome notable Feaſt or other was 
getting ready : But we were told that all that 
Throng were invited to the Burſting of mine Hoſt, 
which caus'd all his Friends and Relations to haſten 
thither. „ . 

We did not underſtand that Jargon, and there- 
fore thought that in that Country, by that Burſt- 
ing, they meant ſome Merry-meeting or other, as. 
we do in ours, by Betrothing, Wedding, Groaning,, 
Chriſtening, Churching | of Women, | Shearing 
[ of Sheep, ] Reaping [F Corn, or Harveſt dome, 
and many other Junketing-bouts that end in ing. 
But we ſoon heard that there was no ſuch matter 
in hand. „ | 

The Maſter of the Houſe, you muſt know, had 
been a Good-fellow in his time, lov'd heartily to 
wind up his Bottom, to bang the Pitcher, and lick 
his Diſh ; he us'd to be a very fair Swallower of 
Gravy-Soupe, a notable Accomptant in matter of 
Hours ; and his whole Life was one continual Din- 
ner, like mine Hoſt at Rouillac. But now. having 
Farted ont much Fat for ten Years together, and 
water d the Marigolds with much Wine of his own 
Burning, according to the Cuſtom of the Country, 
he was drawing towards his Burſting-hour ; for nei- 
ther the inner thin Kell wherewich the Intrails are 
cover'd, nor his Skin that had been jagg'd and 
mangl'd ſo many Years, were able to hold and 
encloſe his Guts any longer, or hinder them from 
forcing their way out ; like a Wine-Veſlel whoſe 
vides fly our. Pray, quoth Panurge, is there no 
remedy, no help for the poor Man, good People 2 
Why don't you ſwaddle him round with good tight 
Girts, or fecure his natural Tub with a ſtrong Sor- - 

| 5 bopple- 
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bopple-tree-hoop? Nay, Why don't you Iron- bind 
him, if needs be? This would keep the Man from 
flying out and burſting. The word was not yet 
out of his mouth, when we heard ſomethin 
give a loud Report, as if a huge ſturdy Oak had 
been ſplit in two; then ſome of the Neighbours 
told us, that the Burſting was over, and that the 
Clap, or Crack, which we heard, was the laſt Fart: 
And ſo there was an end of mine Hoſt. 
This made me to call to mind a Saying of the 
venerable Abbot of Caftillers, the very ſame who 
never car'd to hump his Maids but when he was 
zn Pontificalibus. That pious Perſon, being much 
dunn'd, teiz'd, and importun'd by his Relations to 
reſign his Abbey in his old Age, ſaid and profeſs d, 
That he would not Strip till he were ready to go 
to Bed; and that the laſt Fart which his reverend 
Paternity was to utter, ſhou'd be the Fart of an 
Abbot. | | : : 
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How our Ships were Stranded, and we were relievd 
y ſome People that were ſubjett to Queen 


» 


Whims [ qui tenoient de la Quinte. ] 


1 E Weighed and ſet Sail with a merry Weſter. 4 
] ly Gale, when about ſeven Leagues off ſe 
1 two Miles] ſome guſts or ſcuds of Wind I h. 
uddenly aroſe, and the Wind veering and ſhifting m 
from Point to Point, was, as they ſay, like an Old 7 
Woman's Breech, at no certainty ; ſo. we firſt got th 
our Starboard Tacks aboard, and haled off our Lec- WU & 
Sheets. Then the Guſts encreas'd, and by fits dr 
blow'd all at once from ſeveral Quarters ; yet we il 
neither ſetled nor braded up cloſe our Sails, but I I. 
only let fly the Sheets, not to go againſt the Maſte by 
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of the Ship's Direction; and thus having let go 
amain, leſt we ſhould ſpend our Topſails, or he 


Ship's Quick-ſide ſhould lie in the Water, and ſne 


be overſet, we lay by and run adrift, that is, in a 
Landlopers phraſe, we temporis'd it. For he aſſur d 
us, that as theſe Guſts and Whirlwinds would not do 
us much good, ſo they could not do us much harm, 
conſidering their Eaſineſs and pleaſant Strife, as alſo 
the Clearneſs of the Sky, and Calmneſs of the Cur- 
rent. So that we were to obſerve the Philoſopher's 
Rule, Bear, and Forbear ; that 1s, Trim „ t g - 
cording to the Time. : REN 
However, theſe Whirlwinds and Guſts laſted ſo 
long, that we perſwaded the Maſter to let us go 
and lie at Trie with our Main-Courlſe ; that is, to 
hale the Tack aboard, the Sheet cloſe aft, the 
Boling ſet up, and the Helm tied cloſe aboard; ſo 
after a ſtormy Gale of Wind, we broke through 
the Whirlwind. But *cwas like falling into Scylla 
to avoid Caribdis, ¶ out of rhe Frying-pan into the Fire. | 
For we had not ſail'd a League, e're our Ships were 
ſtranded upon ſome Sands, ſuch as are the Flats of 
St. Maixant. VVV SE ED 5 
All our Company ſeem'd mightily diſturb'd, ex- 
cept Fryar Fhou, who was not a jot daunted, and 
with ſweer Sugar-plum Words comforted now one, 
and then another, giving them hopes of ſpeedy 
Aſſiſtance from above, and telling them that he had 
ſeen Caſtor at the Main-yard-arm. - Oh ! that I were 
but now aſhore, cry'd Paxurge, that's all I wiſh, for 
my ſelf (at preſent) and that you who like the 
dea ſo well, had each Man of you Two hundred 
thouſand Crowns; I would fairly let you ſer up 
Shop on theſe Sands, and wou'd get a far Calf 
dreſs d, and a hundred of Faggots, | i. e. Bottles of 
Vine] cool'd for you againſt you come aſhore. 
I freely conſent never to mount a Wife, ſo you 
put ſer me aſhore, and mount me on a Horſe that I 
may 


* 
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may go home; no matter for a Servant, III be 
contented to ſerve my ſelf; Fm never better treated, 
than when I'm without a Man. Faith, Old Plaury; 
was in the right on't, when he ſaid, The more 
Servants, the more Croſſes; for ſuch they are, 
even ſuppoſing they could want what they all have 
but too much of, a Tongue, that moſt buiſie, dan- 
gerous and pernicious Member of Servants; ac- 
cordingly twas for their ſakes alone, that the Racks 
and Tortures for Confeſſion were invented, tho 
ſome foreign Civilians in our time have wncivilh 
drawn alogical and unreaſonable Conſequences 
from it. | FE e 

That very moment we ſpy'd a Sail that made 
toward us; when it was cloſe by us, we ſoon knew 
what was the Lading of the Ship, and who was a- 
board of her. She was full freighted with Drums: 1 
was acquainted with many of the Paſſengers that 
camein her, who were molt of em of good Families; 
among the reſt, Harry Cottiral, an old Toft, who 
had got a ſwindging Aſs's Touchtripe faſten'd to 
bis Waſte, as the good Women's Beads are to their 
Girdle. In his Left-hand he held an old over- 
grown greaſie foul Cap, ſuch as your Scald-pated 


Fellows wear, and 1n the right a huge Cabbage- 


ſtump. 5 

As ſoon as he ſaw me, he was over-joy d, and 
bawl'd out co me, What Cheer ho? How do'ſt like 
me now. ? Behold the true Algamana, (this he ſaid, 
ſhewing me the Afs's Tickle-gizard.) This Doctors 
Cap is my true Elixir; and this ( continu'd he, 
ſhaking che Cabbage-ſtump ia his Fiſt ) is Lunaris 
Major, you old Noddy, I have em, old Boy, 1 
have em; we'll make em when thou'rt come back. 
But pray Father, ſaid I, whence come you? Whi⸗ 
ther are you bound? What's your Lading 2 Have 
you {melt the Salt Deep ? To theſe four Queſtions 
he anſwer d, From Queen Whims ; for Touraine; 
Alchymy ; to the very Bottom. > WROW 
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Whom have you got o board? ſaid I. Said he, 
Aſtrologers, Fortune-tellers, Alchymiſts, Rhimers, 
Poets, Painters, Projectors, Mathematicians, Warch- 
makers, Sing-ſongs, 1 and the Devil and 
all of others that are ſubject to Queen bim. 
They have very fair legible Patents to ſhew fort, as 
any body may ſee. Panurge had no ſooner heard 
this, but he was upon the High-Rope, and began 
to rail at them like mad. What o Devil d'ye mean, 
cry'd he, to fit idly here like a pack of loitering 
Sneakbies, and ſee us ſtranded, while you may 
help us, and tow us off into the Current! A Plague 
o your Whims, you can make all things whatſoever 
they ſay, ſo much as good Weather, and little Chil- 
dren, yet won't make haſte to faſten ſome Hawſers 
and Cables, and get us off, I was juſt coming to 
ſet you a'float, quoth Harry Quotiral; By Triſmejiſtus 
ll clear you in a Trice. With this he caus'd 
7532810 huge Drums to be unheaded on one fide, 
and ſet that open ſide ſo that it fac'd the end of 
our Streamers and Pendants; and having faſten d 
them to good Tacklings, and our Ship's Head to 
the Stern of theirs, with Cables faſten'd to the Bits 
abaft the Manger in the Ship's Loof, they row'd 
us off ground at one pull; ſo eaſily and plea- 


ſantly, that you'd have wonder'd at it, had you 


been there. For the Dub-o-dub Rattling of the 
Drums, with the ſoft Noiſe of the Gravel, which 
murmuring diſputed us our Way, and the merry 
Cheers and Huzza's of the Sailors, made an Har- 
mony almoſt as good as that of the Heavenly Bodies 
when they roul and are whirl'd round their Spheres; 
which Rattling of the Celeſtial Wheels, Plato faid 
he heard ſome Nights in his Sleer. 


— 
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We ſcorn'd to ben behind- hand with em in Civi- 
lty, and gratefully gave em ſtore of our Saucidges 
and Chitterlings, with which we fill d their Drums; 
and we were juſt a hoiſting two and ſixty Hoglheads 
of Wine out. - the Hold, when two huge Whirl- 
— with great fury made towards their Ship, 
outing more Water than is in the River Vienne 
Vigenna | from Chinon to Saumur: To make ſhort, 
All their Drums, all their Sails, their Concerns, and 
themſelves, were ſows d, and their very Hoze were 
water'd by the Collar. ; 

Panurge was ſo overjoy d ſeeing this, and laugh'd 
ſo heartily, that he was forc'd to hold his Sides, 
and it ſet him into a Fit of the Cholic for two hours 

and more. I had a mind, quoth he, to make the 
Dogs drink, and thoſe honeſt Whirlpools e gad 
2 8 ſavd me that Labour and that Coſt. There's 
Sauce for them; æeν # di dug, Water's good, ſaith 
a Poet, let em Pindariſe upon't ; they never car d 
for freſh Water, but to waſh their Hands or their 
Glaſſes. This good Salt Water will ſtand em in 
Sar ſtead for want of Sal Armoniac and Nitre in 
eber's Kitchen. 

We could not hold any farther Diſcourſe with 

'em; for the former Whirlwind hinder'd our Ship 
from feeling the Helm. The Pilot advis'd us hence- 
forwards to let her run adrift and follow the Stream, 
not buſying our ſelves with any thing, but making 
much of our Carcaſſes. Por, our only way to ar- 
rive ſafe at the Queendom of Whims, was to truſt to 
| the Whirlwind, and be led by the Current. 


— 


— 
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How we arriv'd at the Queendem of Whims, 
* or Enthelechy. 


E did as he directed us for about twelve 


hours, and on che third day the Sky 
„ ſeemd 


ans 


chap. . Won K 5 - > 
ſeem'd to us ſomewhnt clearer, and we happily ar- 
riv d at the Port of Mateotechmy, not for diſtam from! | 
Queen · ¶ bim: alias thei Quinteſſence. ed 
We met full- but on the Key a great pumbag of 
Guards and other Military Men that garriſon d the 
Arſenal ; and we were ſomewhat frighted at firſt; 
becauſe they made us all lay down our Arms, and 
in a haughty manner ask d us whence we came? 
Couſin, quoth Pauuge to him that ask d the 
Queſtion, we are of Zouraine, and come from France, 
being ambitious of paying our Reſpects to the Lady 
Quinteſence, and viſit is: famous Realer of. Eu 
thelech y. 35 
What do you ſay! > 980 they "Ds: you; "call 
it Enthelechy or Endelechy ? Truly, truly, ſweet 
Couſins, quoth Panurge, _ are a ſilly ſort of grout 
headed Lobcocks, an't pleaſe you; be ſo kind as to 
forgive, us, if we- chance to knock Words out of- 
joint; as for any thing elſe, we are ac iche 
honelt Fellows, and true Hearts. 11409 
We have not ask d you this: Queſtion without a 
Cauſe, ſaid they 3% for a, great number of others 
who have paſs d chis Way from yeur Country of 
Touraine, ſeem AS, meer joltheaded Doddipoles-as 
ever were ſcor d o'er. the Coxcomb, yet ſpoke as 
correct as other Folks. But there has been here 
from other Countries a pack of I know not over- 
weening, lüb ceited Prigs, as moody as ſo many 
Mules ules, and out as any Scotch Lairds, and no: 
thing would {AM . theſe, forſooth. but they muſt 
wilfully wrangle and ſtand out agginſt us at their 
coming: And much they got by it, after all: Troth 
we Een fitted them, and claw'd em off with a ven- 
geance, for all they look d ſo big and ſo grum. Pray 
tell me, Do's your Time lie ſo heavy upon you in 
your World, that you don't know how to beſtow 
it better than 3 in thus impudently ralking, diſputing 
Rs viiting. of our Sovereign Lady: ? There was 
| E 2 much 
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much need that your Tully, the Conſul, ſhould go and 
leave the Care of his Common-wealth, tö buſi 
himſelf idly about her; and after him, your Diogenes 
Laertius the Biographer, and your Theodorus Gazg 
the Philoſopher, and your A4rgiropilas the Emperor, 
and your Beſſario the Cardinal, and your Politian 
the Pedant, and your Budexs the Judge, and your 
Laſcaris the Ambaſſador, and the Devil and all of 
thoſe you call Lovers of Wiſdom; whoſe Number, 
it ſeems, was not thought great enough already, 
but lately your Scaliger, Brigot, Chambrier, Francis 
Fleury, and I can't tell how many ſuch other junior 
ſneaking Fly-blows muſt take upon em to en- 
VVV 

* A Squincy gripe the Cods-headed Changelings at 

the Swallow, and eke at the Cover-weeſel; we ſhall 
make em; — But the Dewſe take em; (they flatter 
the Devil here, and /moorbifie his Name, quoth Pa- 
nurge, between his Teeth : ) You don't come here, 
continu'd the Captain, to uphold*em in their Folly, 

you have no Commiſſion from them to this Effect; 
FE eta 


well then, we'll talk no more on tt. 
Aristotle, that firſt of Men, and peerleſs Pattern 
of all Philoſophy, was our Sovereign Lady's God- 
father; and wiſely and properly gave her the Name 
of Entelechy. Her true Name then is Entelechy © and 
may he be in Tail beſhit, and entail a Shit-a-bed 
Faculty, and nothing elſe on his Family, Who 
dares call her by any other Name; for whoever he 
is, he do's her wrong, and is à very impudent 
Perſon. You are heartily welcome, Gentlemen; 
with this they - colFd and clipt us about the Neck, 
which was no ſmall Comfort to us, Il affure you. 
_ + 4 Panurge then whiſper d me; Fellow- traveller, 
r baſt thou not been ſomewhat afraid this 
Bout? A little, ſaid I. To tell you the truth of t, 
quoth he, never were the Epbraimites in a greater 


Fear and Quandary when the Gileadites kill d and 
LS „ drowned 
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with a Touch: Now our Queen cures all man 


Gir o. ee - 8 
drowned them for ſaying Sibbolerh, inſtead of Sbib- 
beth : And among Friends, let me tell you, that 
perhaps there is not a Man in the whole Country 
of Beauce, but might eaſily have ſtopt my Bunghole 


with a Cart-load of Hay. ; 


The Captain afterwards took us to the Queen's 
Palace, leading us ſilently with great Formality. 
Pantagruel would have ſaid ſomething to him; but 
the other, not being able to come up to his heighth, 
wiſh'd for a Ladder, or a very long Pair of Stilts; 


then ſaid Patience, if it were our Sovereign Lady's 


Will, we'd be as tall as you ; well, we ſhall, when 
ſhe pleaſes. 3 „ 5 

In the firſt Galleries we ſaw great numbers of 

Sick Perſons, differently plac'd according to their 
Maladies. The Leprous were a- part; thoſe that 
were Poiſon'd, on one fide. ; thoſe that had got 
the Plague, on another: Thoſe that had the Pox, 
in the firſt Rank; and the reſt accordingly. _ + 


— ——— 


HA XN) nb, 
How the Quinteſſence Curd the Sick with a Song. 


wich her Ladies and Gentlemen, in the ſecon 
allery. She look'd young, tho' ſhe was at leaſt 
Eighteen hundred Years old ; and was handſom, 
ſlender, and as fine as a Queen, that is, as hands 
could make her. He then ſaid to us, Tis not yet 
2 fit time to ſpeak to the Queen, be you but mind- 
ful of her doings in the mean while. | 


I. E Captain ſhow'd us the Queen, attended 
G 


You have Kings in your World, that fantaſtically 
pretend to cure ſome certain Diſeaſes ; as for Ex- 
ample, Scrophube or Wens, Swell'd Throats, nick- 
nam'd the King's Evil, and Quartan Agues, only 
ner 
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of Diſeaſes, without ſo much as touching the Sick, 


but barely with a Song, according to the nature of 


the Diſtemper; he then ſhew'd us a Set of Organs, 
and ſaid, that when it was touch'd by her, thoſe 
miraculous Cures were perform'd. The Organ was 
indeed the ſtrangeſt that ever Eyes beheld ; for the 
Pipes were of Caſſia Fiſtula in the Cod; the Top 
and Corniſh of Guayacum - the Bellows of Rhubarh : 
the Pedals of Twrbith ; and the Clavier or Keys of 
REM T7. 5 85 

While we were examining this wonderful new 
make of an Organ, the Leprous were brought in 
by her Abſtractors, Spodizators, Maſticators, Pre- 
guſtics, Tabachins, Chachanins, Neemanins, Ra- 
brebans, Nercins, Rozuins, Nebidins, Tearins, Sa- 
gamions, Peratons, Chaſmins, Sarins, Soteins, 
Aboth, Enilins, Archaſdarpenins, Mebins, Cha- 
bourins, and other Officers, for whom I want 


Names; ſo ſhe plaid em I don't know what ſort 


of a Tune or Song, and they were all immediate- 

ly Cur'd. 5 N 
Then thoſe who were Poiſon'd were had in; and 

the had no ſooner given them a Song, but they 


began to find a Uſe for their Legs, and up they got: 
Then came on the Deaf, the Blind, and the Dumb, 


and they too were reſtor'd to their loſt Senſes. with 


the ſame Remedy; which did ſo ſtrangely amaze 


us (and not without reaſon, I think ) that down 
we fell on our Faces, remaining proſtrate like Men 
raviſh'd in Extaſy, and were not able to utter one 
word, thro” the exceſs of our Admiration, till ſhe 
came, and having touch'd Pantagruel with a fine 
fragrant Noſegay of White Roſes which ſhe held in 
her Hand, thus made us recover our Senſes and 
get up. Then ſhe made us the following Speech in 
Byin Words, ſuch as Pariſatis deſit d ſhou'd be 
ſpoken to her Son Cyrus, or at leaſt of Crimſon 
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The Probity that ſcintillizes. in the Superficies of 
your Perſons, informs my ratiocinating Faculty, in 
a moſt ſtupendous manner, of the radiant Virtues, 
latent within the precious. Caskets and Ventricles of 

our Minds. For, contemplating the mellifluous 
brit) of your thrice diſcreet Rev erences, tis im- 
poſſible not to be perſwaded with Facility, that nei; 
ther your Affęctions nor your Intellects are vitiated 
with any Defect, or Privation of liberal and exalted 
Sciences; far from it, all muſt judge that in you 
are lodg'd a Cornucopia, an Encyclopedia, an unmea- 
furable, Profundiry of Knowledge in the molt pere» 
grine.and ſublime Diſciplines; ſo frequently the 
Admiration, and ſo rarely che , Concomitants. of 
the imperite Vulgar. - This gently;.compels me, 
who. in; preceding Times indefatigably kept my 
private Affections abſolutely ſubjugated, to con- 
deſcend to make my Application to you in the tri- 
vial Phraſe of the Plebeian World; and aſſure you, 
that you are well, moſt well, moſt heartily well, 
more than moſt heartily, welcome. 
Ranurge.. to me privately ; Prichee, Man, make an: 
ſwer to her for us if thou canſt; this would not 
work with me however, neither did Pantagruel re- 
turn 2 word ; ſo that Queen Mbims, or Queen 
Quinteſſence (which you pleaſe ) | perceiving that 
we ſtood as mute as Fiſhes, ſaid : Jour Taciturnity 
ſpeaks you not only. Diſciples. of Pytbagoras, from 
whom the. venerable Antiquity of „ 


* 
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in ſucceſſive Propagation was eman d and derives 
its Original; but alſo diſcovers, that, through the 
Revolution of many Retrograde Moons, yqufhave 
in Egypr preſed the Extremities of your, Fingess 
with the hard Tenants of your Mouths, And ſcalp- 
tiz d your Heads with freque i jcgtigns of 
your Ungicules. In the 0 of Pythagoras, Ta- 
Liturnity was the Symbol of abſtracted and 10 85 


3 


o 


} 
j 


— 


66 RABELAISs Book y 
lative Knowledge; and the ſilence of the Egyptian 
was agnited as an expreſſive manner of Divine Ado. 
ration: This caus'd the Pontifs of Hieropolis to $2. 
crifice to the great Deity in ſilence, impercuſſive. 
ly, without any vociferous or obſtreporous Sound. 
My deſign is not to enter into a Privation of Gra. 
titude towards you; but by a vivacious formality, 
tho matter were to abſtract it ſelf from me, excen- 
tricate to you my Cogitations. „ 
Having ſpoken this, ſhe only ſaid to her Officers, 
| Tabachins a Panacea ; and ſtrait they defir'd us not 
te take it amiſs, if the Queen did not invite us to 
dine with her; for ſhe never eat any thing at Din- 
ner but ſome Categories, Jecabots, Emnins, Dimi- 
ons, Abſtractions, Harborins, Chelimins, ſecond 
Intentions, Carodoſh, Antitheſes, Metempfycoſes, 
tranſcendent Prolepſies and ſuch other light Food. 

Then they took us into a little Cloſer, lind 
through wich Alarums, where we were treated 
God knows how. Tis faid, that Jupiter writes 
whatever is tranſacted in the World, on the Diph- 
thera or Skin of the Amaltbæan Goat that ſuckled 
him in Crete, which Pele ſerv'd him inftead of 2 
Shield againſt the Titant, whence he was Nick 
nam'd Egiocbos. Now, as I hate to drink Water, 
Brother Fr opts J proteſt, it would be impoſſible 
to make eighteen Goat-skins hold the Deſcription 
of all the good Meat they brought before us; tho 
it were written in Characters as ſmall as thoſe in 
which were penn'd Homer's Iliads, which Tully tells 
us he ſaw enclos'd in a Nut- nell. 
For my part, had I one hundred Mouths, as ma- 
ny Tongues, a Voice of Iron, a Heart of Oak, and 

Entigs of Leather, together with the mellifluous 


"Abundavtt of Plato; yer I never could give you a 
full Account of a Third part of a ſecond of the 


Whole, - A | > 3 
Pantogruel was telling me, that * the 
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db i: WORKS: 
Queen had given the Symbolic Word us d among 
her Subjects, to denote Sovereign good Cheer, 
when ſhe ſaid/to her were ee. A Panacea; juſt as 


Lucullus us d to ſay, 1 in A du when he defign'd to 
give his Friends a ſingular” Treat, tho ſometimes 


they took him at unawares, er on reſt, Cia 


cero o and Eren nne us d to do. 
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Hoo the een paſo d' her 7; me after Diner... + 
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THEN: we had Amd, a Chachanits led us in- 
Y-VY to the Queen's Hall, and there we ſaw 
how, They Dinner, with the Ladies and Princes of 
her Court, he uſed to ſift, ſearſe, boult, range, and 
paſs away Time with a fine large white and blue 
Sitk Sieve. We alſo perceived how they reviv'd 
Ancient Sports, Mverting themſelves together/at 
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3. ebe and Singing us'd ar Frmerals. 4+ Cutting Sarcaſms 
and La mpoons. 5- The Perſian-darice. 6. by ano whoſe Mea- 
ure inſpird Ae with a kind of. Divine Fury. 7. LI & Thras. 
tarmovement, 8. Smurty Verſes. 9. A Meaſure” t which 
the Moles of ' Epirus danc'd a certain Morice. 10. A Dance 
with Bowls or Pots in their Hands. 11. A Song where one 

Sings alone. 12. Sports at the Holy · days of the God of Bounds. | 


13. Dancing naked 5 at Noro HARI ATE 14. The Trejen- dance 
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Afterwards ſhe gave Orders that they ſhould 
3 us the Apartments and Curiaſties in 4 — Pa- 
lace ;;accordingly we ſaw there ſuch new ſtrange 


and Wonderful things, that I am ſtill raviſh'd in 


Admiration every: time I think of t. However, 


nothing ſurpriz d us more than what was done by 
the Gentlemen of her Houſhold, Abſtractors, Pa. 


zarons, Nebidins, Spodizators, and others, who free- 
ly and without the leaſt diſſembling, told us, That 
the Queen their Miſtreſs did all impoſſible things, 
and cur'd Men of incurable Diſeaſes; and they, 
her Officers, us d to do the reſt. | 
I faw there a young Parazon cure re of the 
new Conſumption, I mean the Por tho” the) 
were never ſo papper d had it been the rank 
RoanHrgue ¶ Anglice, the Covent- arden Gont] twas 
all one to him, touching only their Dentiform Verte- 
bra thrice with at pieee of a Wooden-ſhooe, he 
made them as wholeſome as ſo many Sucking-Pigs, 
Another did, throughly cure Folks: of Dropſies, 
Tympanies, Aſcites, and Hypoſarcidies, ſtriking 
them on the Belly mine times wich à Tenedian 
Satchel, without any Solution of the Continuum. 
Another cur d Alk manner of Fevers and A- 
gues, on the ſpot, only with hanging a Fox- rail on 
the left-ſide of the Patient's GirdleQ. 
One remov' d the Tooth-ach only with. thing 
the Root of the king Tooth with Etdet=Vinegar, 
and letting it dry half an Hour in the Sun. 
Another, the Gout, whether hot or- cold, natu- 
ral or;accidental, barely making the Gouty-Perſon 
ſhut his Mouth, and: open his Eyes. <Q. 
I faw” another eaſt" nine, good. Gentlemen of 
IR . 8. Diſtempet, in 4 Very ort ſpace.of 
time; ng — Rope aut Weir N <cks, at the 
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end of which hang d a Box with ten thouſanq Gold 
Crowns int. Sr Tn 


, RT 
A, wonderful Engine, throw'd. the 
' Houſes out at the Windows, by which means they 
were purg'd of all Peſtilential Air. 


Os 
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Another cur' d of all the three kinds of Hectics, 


* ; . 


' One with 
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the Tabid , Atrophes, and, Emaciate „without 


bathing, Tabian Milk, Dropax, alias Depilatory, 
or other ſuch Medicaments: Only turning the 
Conſumptive for three Months into Monks ; and, 
he aſſur d me, that if they did not grow. fat and 
plump in a Monaſtick way of living, they. never 
would be fatten'd in this World, either by Nature, 
orb A! ã ¶·¶ 
I aw another ſurrounded with a Crond of two 
fors of Women; ſome were young, quaint, cles 
ver, neat, pretty, juicy, tight, brisk, buxom, pro- 
per, kind-hearted, and as right as my Leg, to any 
Man's thinking. The reſt were old, weather-bea- 
ten, fs May toothleſs, blear-ey' d, tough, 
wrinkled, ſhrivell'd, tawny, mouldy, ptyſicky, de- 
crepit Hags, Beldams, and walking Carcaſſes. We 
were told that his Office was to caſt anew thoſe 
She-pieces of Antiquity, and make them ſuch as 
the pretty Creatures whom we ſaw, who had been 
made young again that Day, recovering at once 
the Beauty, Shape, Size, and Diſpoſition, which 
they enjoy'd at Sixteen, except their Heels that 
were now much ſhorter than in their former 
This made them yet more apt to fall backwards 
when ever any Man happen'd to touch 'em, than 
they had been before. As for their Counterparts, 
the old Mother-ſcratch-tobies, they moſt deyoutly 
waited for the bleſſed Hour, when the Batch that 
was in the Oven was to be drawn, that they might 
have their turns, and in a mighty haſte they were 
pulling and hawling the Man like mad, telling Teh 
DO UOTE O07 193 Os DE , : „ 
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that tis the moſt grievous and intolerable thing 


in Nature, for the Tail to be of fire, and'the Head 
to ſcare away thoſe who ſhould quench it. 


The Officer had his Hands full, never wanting 


Patients; neither did his Place bring him in little, 
you may ſwear. Pantagruel ask d him, whether he 
could alſo make old Men young again? He ſaid, 
he could not. But the way to make them new 


Men, was to get em to cohabit with a new-caſt Fe. 


male; for thus they caught that fifth kind of Crinc- 
kams, which ſome call Pellade; in Greek, 'Ogians; 
that makes them caſt off their old Hair and Skin, 
juſt as the Serpents do; and thus their Youth is 
renew'd like the Arabian Phoenix's. This is the 
true Fountain of Youth, for there the Old and De- 
crepit become Young, Active and Luſty. | 
Juſt fo; as Euripides tells us, Folaus was tranſmo- 
griff d; and thus Phaon, for whom kind-hearted 
Sappho run wild, grew young again for Venuss uſe; 
ſo Titbon by Auroras means; 10 Aſon by Medea, 
and FJaſon alfo, who, if you'll believe Pherecides and 
Simonides, was new-vamp'd and died by that Witch; 
and ſo were the Nurſes of Jolly Bacchz, and their 
Husbands, as Eſchinus relates. „ 
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How Queen Whim's Officers were employ d; and 
how the ſaid Lady retain'd us among her Al- 
ſtractors. „ . 


1 Then ſaw a great number of the Queen's Offi- 
A cers, who made Black-a-moors white, as. fat as 
Hops, juſt rubbing their Bellies with the Bottom of 

a Pannier. 5 
Others with three Couples of Foxes in one Yoke, 
plow'd a Sandy- ſhoar, and did not loſe their 3 h 
| thers 


_—_- fan att on An ani k oaown 


ww 


- : 


ww CY 


Ss > CC \- wwe ©3232 38 <- ww  vTE=HÞP © wu. 


Chap. 22. WORKS. 71 | 

- Others waſh'd burnt Tiles, ang made chem loſe 
their Colour. 

Others extracted Water out of uneine dann 
braying them a good while in a Mortar, and 
chang d their ſubſtance. _ 

Others ſheer'd Aſſes, and thus got Long-fleece- 
wooll. 

Others gather d Barberries and Figs off of Thi- 


files.” 
Others ſtroak'd He-goats by the Dugs, and ſav d 


their Milk in a Sieve; and much they got by it. 


Others taught Cows to dance, and did not loſe 
their fidling. 

Others pitch'd Nets to catch the Wind, and took 
Cock- lobſters in them. 

I ſaw a young Spodizator, who very artificially 
got Farts out of a dead Als, and fold 'em for five 
Pence an Ell. 

Another did putrifie Beetles. O the Shiny Food! 
Poor Panurge fairly caſted up his Accompts, and 
gave up his Half-penny, ¶ i. e. vomited |] ſeeing an 
Archafdaryenin, who laid a huge plenty of Cham- 
berlee to putrifie in Horſe-dung, miſh-maſh'd with 
abundance of Chriſtian Sir Reverence ; pugh, fie 
upon him, naſty Dog. However, he told us, that 
with this ſacred Diſtillation, he water d Kings and 
Princes, and made their /weer Lives a Fathom or 
two the longer. 
Others built Churches to jump over the Steeples. 

Others ſer Carts before the Horſes, and began 
to flay Eels at the Tail ; neither did thoſe Eels cry 
before they were hurt, like thoſe of Aelan. 

Others out of nothing made great things, and 
made great things return to. nothing. 


Others cut Fire into Stakes with a Knife, and : - 


drew Water with a Fiſh-net. 
Others mw Chalk of env and Honey of 2 

Dog s T—d, 1 
We 
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We ſaw: à knot of others, about a Baker's dozen 
in Number, tippling under an Arbour. . They top d 
out of jolly bottomleſs Cups, four forts of Cool, 
ſparkling, pure delicious Vine-tree Syrup, which 
went down like Mother's Milk; and Healths and 
Bumpers flew about like Lightning. We were 
told, 7 theſe true Philoſophers were fairly mul. 
tiplying the Stars by drinking till the Seven were 

Fourteen, as brawny Hercules did with Atlas. 

Others made a Virtue of Neceſſity, and the beſt 
of 2 bad Market, which ſeem d to me a very good 
piece of Worx. 

Others made Alchymy 7 i. e. Sir eee with 
their Teeth, and clapping their Hind-retort to the 
Recipient, made ſcurvy Faces, and then ſqueez' d. 

Others in a large Graſi-plat, exactly meaſur d 
how far the Fleas could go at a Hop, a Step, and 
Jump; and told us, that this was exceeding uſeful 
for the Ruling of Kingdoms, 'the Conduct of Ar- 
mies, and the Adminiſtration of Commonwealths. 
And that Socrates, who firſt had got Philoſophy out 
of Heaven, and from idle and trifling, made it pro- 
fitable and of moment, us d to ſpend half his Philo- 
ſophizing time in meaſuring the leaps of Fleas, as 
* Ariſtophanes, the Quinteſſential, affirms. 

1 ſaw two Gibroius by themſelves, keeping Warch 
on the top of a Tower; and we were told, they 

uarded rhe Moon from the Wolves. 
In a blind Corner, I met four more very hot at 
it, and ready to go to Logger-heads. Lask d what 
was the cauſe of the ſtir and ado, the mighty coil 
and pother they made 2. And I heard that for four 
live-long-days, thoſe over-wiſe Roiiters had been at 
it ding-dong, diſputing on three high, more than 
Mctaphyſical Propoſitions, promiſing . themſelves 
Mountains of Gold by ſolving them: The firſt 
was concerning a He-Aile's Shadow ; The ſecond, 
of the Smoke of a Lanthorn : And the third, of 

oat's 


heard that they did not think it a bit ſtrange, that 
two Contradictions in Mode, Form, Figure, and 
Time, ſhould be true. Tho' I'll warrant the So- 
phiſts of Paris had rather be unchriſt ned than own 
ſo much. : ——- 
While we were admiring all thoſe Men's won- 
derful doings, the Evening Star already twinkling; 
the Queen ( God bleſs her) appear'd attended with 
her Court, and again amaz'd and dazled us. She 
perceiv'd it, and ſaid tous; © Fs. 


What occaſions the Aberrations of human Cogi- 


tations through the perplexing Labyrinths and 
Abyſſes of Admiration, is not the Source of the 
Effects, which ſagacious Mortals viſibly experience 
to be the conſequential Reſult of Natural Cauſes ; 


Tis the Novelty of the Experiment, which makes 


Impreflions on their conceptive, cogitative Facul- 
ties, that do not previſe the facility of the Opera- 
tion adequately, with a ſubact and ſedate Intel- 
lection, aſſociated wich diligent and congruous Stu- 
dy. Conſequently, let all manner of Perturbation 
abdicate the Ventricles of your Brains, if any one 
has invaded them while you were contemplating 
what is tranſacted by my Domeſtick Miniſters. Be 
Spectators and Auditors of WA Pa Phæno- 
menon, and every individual Propoſition, within 
the extent of my Manſion, ſatiate your ſelves with 
all that can fall here under the Conſideration of 
your Viſual or Auſculating Powers, and thus eman- 
cipate your ſelves from the Servitude of Craſſous 
Ignorance. And that you may be induc'd to ap- 
prehend how ſincerely I deſire this, in conſideration 


of the ſtudious Cupidity, that fo demonttratively 
emicates at your external Organs, from this pre- 


lent Particle of Time, I retain you as my Abftra- 


and Initiate you at your PN 


Cors. Geber, my Principal Talachin, ſhall Regiſter 
© 
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Goat's Hair, whether it were Wool or no? We 
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We humbly thank d her Queenſhip, without ſay- 
ing a word, accepting of the Noble Office ſhe con- 


ird on us. 


6 


CHAP XX 


Flow the Queen was ſerv'd at Dinner, and of ber 


way of eating. 


Ueen 7#hims after this, ſaid to her Gentlemen, 
The Orifice of the Ventricule, that Ording- 


= ry Embaſſador for the Alimentation of all Member, 


whether Superior or Inferior, importunes us to 
reſtore by the Appoſition of Idoneous Suſtenance, 
what was diſſipated by the internal Calidity's Acti- 
on on the Radical Humidity. Therefore Spodiza- 


tors, Geſinins, Memains, and Arazons, be not cul- i 
pable of Dilatory Protractions in the Appoſition 
of every re-roborating Species, but rather let 'em 


pollulate and ſuper-abound on the Tables, As for 


vou, Nobiliſſim Præguſtators, and my Gentiliflim 


Maſticators, your frequently experimented Induſtry 


internected with perdiligent Sedulity, and ſedulous 


Perdiligence, continually adjuvates you to perfi- 
ciate all things in ſo expedititious a manner, that 


there is no neceſſity of exciting in you a Cupidi- | 
oy to conſummate them. Therefore I can only 
ug 


geſt to "tim ſtill to operate, as you are aſſue- 
facted indefatigably to operate. N 
Having made this fre Speech, ſhe retir'd for a 


while with part of her Women, and we were told, 


that 'twas to bathe, as the Ancients did, more 
commonly than we uſe now-a-days to waſh our 
Hands before we eat. The Tables were ſoon 


. plac'd, the Cloth ſpread, and then the Queen fate 
down; ſhe eat nothing but Cceleſtial Ambroſia, 


and drank nothing but Divine Nectar: As 8 5 we 
„„ 
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Lords and, Ladies that were there, they as well as 
we, fard on as rare, coſtly, and dainty Diſhes, as 
ever Apicius wat or dream'd of in his Life. © 
When we were as round as Hoops, and as full 
as Eggs, with ſtuffing the Gut, an Olla Podrida 
was ſet before us, te force Hunger to come to 
terms with us, in caſe it had not granted us a 
Truce ; and ſuch a huge vaſt thing it was, that 
the Plate which Pytbius Althius gave King Darius, 
would hardly have cover'd it. The Olla confiſted 
of ſeveral ſorts of Pottages, Salads, Fricaſees, Sau- 
grenees, Cabirotadoes, Roſt and Boil'd-mear, Car- 
bonadoes, ſwindging pieces of Powder d- beef, good 
old Hams, dainty Somates, Cakes, Tarts, a > of 
Curds after the Morisk way, freſh Cheeſe, Gellies 
and Fruit of all ſorts, All this ſeem'd to me good 
and dainty ; however the ſight of it made me 
ſigh; for alas, I could not taſte a bit on't ; fo full 
II bad 5 my Puddings before, and a Belliful's a 
Belliful you know. Yer I muſt tell you what I 
ſaw, that ſeem'd to me odd enough o Conſcience 
'ewas ſome Paſties in Paſte ; and what ſhould thoſe 
Paſties in Paſte be, d'ye think, but Paſties in Pots? 
At the bottom I perceiv'd ſtore of Dice, Cards, 
i Tarots, || Luettes, Cheſs-men, and Chequers, be- 
fides full Bowles of Gold Crowns, for thoſe who 
bad a mind to have a Game or two, and try their 
Chance, Under this, I ſaw a Jolly Company of 
Mules in ſtately Trappings, with Velvet foot-cloths, 
and a Troop of Ambling Nags, ſome for Men, and 
ſome for Women; beſides, I don't know how many 
Litters all lin'd with Velvet, and ſome Coaches of 
Ferrara- make; all this for thoſe who had a mind to 
take the Air, Fu „ os 
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This did not ſeem ſtrange to me; but if any 
thing did, tcwas certainly the Queen's way of 
Eating; and truly twas very new, and very odd, 
for ſhe chew'd nothing, the good Lady ; not but 
that ſhe had good ſound Teeth, and her Meat re- 

uir'd to be naſticated; but ſuch was her Highneſs; 

>uſtom. When her Preguſtators nad taſted the 
Meat, her Maſticators took it and chew'd it moſt 
nobly; for their dainty Chops and Gullets were 
lin d through with Crimſon Sattin with little Welts, 
and Gold Purls, and their Teeth were of delicate 
white Ivory ; thus, when they had chew'd the Meat | 
ready for her Highneſs's Maw, they pour'd it down 
her Throat through a Funnel of fine Gold, and fo 
on to her Craw. For that' reaſon, they. told us, 
the never viſited a Cloſe-ſtool but by Prox yx. 
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How there was a Ball in the manner of a Tourya- 
ment, at which Aueen Whims was preſent. 


ere ov " Py 42 44 


' A Fter Supper, there was a Ball in the form of 
| a Tilt or Tournament, not only worth ſeeing, 
hut alſo never to be forgotten. Firſt, the Floor of 
the Hall was cover'd with a large piece of Velveted 
white and yellow chequer'd Tapiſtry, each Che- 
quer exactly ſquare, and three full Spans in breadth. 
Then thirty two young Perſons came into the 
Hall ; ſixteen of them array d in Cloth, of Gold; 
and of theſe, eight were young Nymphs, ſuch as 
the Ancients deſcrib'd Diana's Attendants; the o- 
ther eight were, a King, a Queen, ewo Wardens 
of the Caſtle, two Knights, and two Archers. Thoſe 
of the other Band were clad in Cloth of Silver. 
They poſted themſelves on the Tap'ſtry in the 
following manner: The Kings on the laſt Line de 
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the fourth Square, ſo that the Golden King was on 
2 White Square, the Silver'd King on a Yellow 
Square, and each Queen by her King; the Golden 
Queen on a Yellow Square, and the Silver'd Queen 
on 2 White one, and on each ſide ſtood the Archers 
to guard their Kings and Queens; by the Archers 
| the Knights, and the Wardens by them. In the 
next Row before em ſtood the eight Nymphs ; and 
between the two Bands of Nymphs, four Rows of 
Squares od emp tf. mn 
Each Band had its Muſicians, eight on each ſide 
dreſs'd in its Lĩivery; the one with Orange- colour d 
Damask, the other with White, and all play'd on 
different Inſtruments moſt melodiouſſy and harmo- 
| niouſly, ſtill varying in Time and Meaſure as the 
Figure of the Dance requir'd. This ſeem'd to me 
an admirable thing, conſidering the numerous di- 
verſity of Steps, Back-ſteps, Bounds, Rebounds, 
Jerts, Paces, Leaps, Skips, Turns, Coupes, Hops, 
Leadings, Riſings, Meetings, Flights, Embuſcado's, 
Moves, and Removes. e 3. 
I was alſo at a loſs, when J ſtrove to compre- 
hend how the Dancers could ſo ſuddenly know what 
every different Nate meant; for they no ſooner 
heard this or that Sound, but they plac'd themſelves 
in the Place which was denoted by the Muſick, 
tho their Motions were all different. For the 
Nymphs that ſtood in the firſt File, as if they de- 
ſign d to begin the Fight, march'd ſtraight forwards 
to their. Enemies from Square to Square, unleſs it 
were the firſt ſtep, at which they were free to move 
over two ſteps at once. They alone never fall back, 
J | which is not very natural to other Nymphs] 
and if any one of them is ſo lucky as to advance ' 
to the oppoſite King's Row, ſhe is immediately 
crown'd Queen of her King, and after that, moves 
with the fame State, and in the ſame manner as ths 
Queen; but till that happens, they never ſtrike 
5 VF their 


78 RAB ELAIS's Book V. 
their Enemies but forwards, and obliquely in 2 
diagonal Line. However, they make it not their 
chief buſineſs to take their Foes; for if they did, 
they would leave their Queen expos d to the adverſe 
Parties, who then might take her. „ 
The Kings move and take their Enemies on all 
ſides ſquare-ways, and only ſtep from a white | 
Square into a yellow one, and vice verſa, except 
at their firſt ſtep the Rank ſhould want other Offi- 
cers than the Wardens ; for then they can ſet em 
in their place, and retire by him. 1 
The Queens take a greater Liberty than any of 
the reſt, for they move backwards and forwards all 
manner of ways in a ſtraight Line, as far as they 
pleaſe, provided the place be not fill'd with one of 
Her own Party, and diagonally alſo keypaing to the 
Colour on which ſhe ſtands. EE 

The Archers move backwards or forwards, far 

and near, never changing the Colour on which 
they ſtand. TE, 
T be Knights move, and take in a lineal manner, 
- Repping over one Square, tho' a Friend or a Foe 
ſtand upon it, poſting themſelves on the ſecond 
Square to the right or left, from one Colour to 
another, which is very unwelcome to the adverſe 
Party, and ought to be carefully obſerv'd, for they 
take at unawares. LORE 4 

The Wardens move, and take to the right ot 
left, before or behind them, like the Kings, and 
can advance as far as they find Places empty ; which 
ü cake nor... 

The Laws which both Sides obſerve, is at the 
end of the Fight, to beſiege and encloſe the King 
of either Party, ſo that he may not be able to 
move ; and being reduc'd to that extremity, the 
Battle is over, and he loſes the Day. _, 

Now to avoid this, there is none of either Ser 
ef cach Party, but is willing to ſacrifice his 11 

8 5 , 
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Life, and they begin to take one another on all 


| ſides in time, as ſoon as the Muſick ſtrikes up. 
When any one takes a Priſoner, he makes his Ho- 


nours, and ſtriking him gently in the hand, puts 
him out of the Field of Combat, and encamps 
where he ſtood. 

If one of the Kings chance to ſtand where he 
might be taken, it is not lawful for any of his Ad- 
verſaries that had diſcover'd him, to lay hold on 
him; far from it, they are ſtrictly enjoin'd humbly 
to pay him their Reſpects, and give him notice, 
ſaying, God preſerve you, Sir; that his Officers 
may relieve and cover him ; or he may remove, if 
unhappily he could not be reliev'd. However, he 


is not to be taken, but greeted with a Good-morrow, 


the others bending the Knee ; and thus the Tour- 
nament uſes to end. 
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CHAP Fr 


Hum the Thirty two Perſons at the Ball fought. 


HE two Companies having taken their Sta- 
tions, the Muſick ſtruck up, and with a 
Martial-ſound, which had ſomething of horrid in 
it like a Point of War, rouz'd and allarm'd both 
Parties, who now began to ſhiver, and then ſoon 
were warm'd with warlike Rage ; and having got 


in a readineſs to fight deſperately, impatient of 
delay, ſtood waiting for the Charge. 25 


Then the Muſick of the Silver'd Band ceas d 
playing, and the Inſtruments of the Golden-ſide 
alone were heard, which denoted that the Golden- 
Party attack d. Accordingly a new Movement was 
play d for the Onſet, and we ſaw the Nymph, who 
ſtood before the Queen, turn to the left towards 
her King, as it were to ask leave to fight; and 

: — 2”. thus 
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thus ſaluting her Company at the ſame time, ſhe 
moy'd. two Squares forwards, and ſaluted the ad- 
verſe Party. ne Et  odhs” . 
No the Muſick of the Golden Brigade ceas'd. 
playing, and their Antagoniſts began again. 1 
ought to have told you, That the Nymph, who. 
began by ſaluting her Company, had by that For- 
mality alſo given them to underſtand that they 
were to fall on. She was ſaluted by chem in the 
ſame manner with a full turn to the left, except 
the Queen, who went aſide towards her King to 
the right; and the ſame manner of Salutation was 
obſerv d on both ſides during the whole Ball. 
Ihe Silver d Nymph that ſtood before her Queen 
likewiſe mov'd, as ſoon as the Muſick of her Party 
ſounded a Charge; her Salutations, and thoſe of 
her ſide, were to the right, and her Queen's to the 
left. She mov'd into the ſecond Square forwards, 
and ſaluted her Antagoniſts, facing the firſt Golden 
Nymph, ſo that there was not any diſtance be- 
tween them, and you would have thought they 
two had been going to fight, but they only ſtrike 
ſide- ways. 5 5 
Their Comrades, whether Silver'd or Golden, 
follow'd em in an intercalary Figure, and ſeem'd 
to skirmiſh awhile, till the Golden Nymph, who 
had firſt enter'd the Lift, ſtriking a Silver'd Nymph 
jn the hand on the right, put her out of the Field, 
and ſet her ſelf in her place. But ſoon the Muſick 
playing a new Meaſure, ſhe was ſtruck by a Silver d 
Archer, who after that, was oblig'd himſelf to re- 
tire, A Silver'd Knight then ſally d out, and the 
Golden Queen poſted her ſelf before her King. 
E Then the Silver'd King, dreading the Golden 
L- Queen's Fury, removd to the right, to the Place 
where his Warden ſtood, which ſecm'd to him ſtrong 
Ihe two Knights on the lefe, whether Golden 
, Woo me or 
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or Silver d, march'd up, and on either ſide took up 
many Nymphs, who could not retreat, principally 
the Golden Knight, who made this his whole buſi- 
neſs : But the Silver'd Knight had greater Deſigns, 
diſſembling all along, and even ſometimes not 
taking a Nymph when he could have done it, ſtill 
moving on till he was come up to the main Body 
of his Enemies, in ſuch a manner, that he ſaluted 
their King with a, God ſave Jou, Sir. 5 „ 

The whole Golden Brigade quak d for fear and 
anger, thoſe words giving notice of their King's dan- 
ger; not but that they could ſoon relieve him, but 
becauſe their King being thus ſaluted, they were to 
loſe their Warden on the Right- wing, without any 
hopes of a recovery. Then the Golden King retir d 


to the Left, and the Silver d Knight took the Golden 


Warden. which was a mighty Loſs to that Party. 
However, they reſolv'd to be reveng'd, and ſurroun- 
ded the Knight that he might not eſcape ; he try d 
to get off, behaving himſelf with a great deal of 
allantry, and his Friends did what they cou'd to 
ave him, but at laſt he fell into the Golden Queen's 
hands, and was carried off. 
Her Forces not yet ſatisfied, having loſt one of 
their beſt Men, with more Fury than Conduct mov'd 
about, and did much miſchief among their Ene- 
mies. The Silver'd Party warily diſſembled, watch- 
ing their opportunity to be even with them, and 
preſented one of their Nymphs to the Golden Queen, 
having laid an Ambuſcado ; ſo that the Nymph be- 
ing taken, a Golden Archer had like to have ſeiz d 
the Silver d Queen. Then the Golden Knight un- 
dertakes to take the Silver'd King and Queen, and 
lays, Good-morrow. The -Silver'd Archer ſalutes 
them, and was taken by a Golden Nymph, and 
the her ſelf by a Silver'd one. ee E. 
The Fight was obſtinate and ſharp : The War- 
dens left their Poſts, and advanc'd to relieve their 
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Friends. The Battle was doubtful, and Victory 
hover d over both Armies. Now the Silver Hof 
charge and break through their Enemy's Ranks, as 
far as the Golden King's Tent, and now they are 
beaten back. The Golden Queen diſtinguiſhes her 
ſelf from the reſt by her mighty Atchievements, 
ſtill more than by her Garb and Dignity ; for at 
once ſhe takes an Archer, and going fide-ways, 
ſeizes a Silver d Warden. Which thing the Silver'd 
Queen perceiving, ſhe came forwards, and ruſhing 
on with equal Bravery, takes the laſt Golden War- 
den, and ſome Nymphs. The two Queens fought 
2 long while hand to hand; now ſtriving to take 
each other by Surprize, then to ſave themſelves, 
and ſometimes to guard their Kings. Finally, the 
Golden Queen took the Silver'd Queen ; bur pre- 
ſently after, ſhe her ſelf was taken by the Silver'd 
Arr: „„ 

Then the Silver'd King had only three Nymphs, 
an Archer and a Warden left ; and the Golden, only 
three Nymphs and the right Knight, which made 
them fight more ſlowly and warily than before, 
The two Kings ſeem'd to mourn for the Loſs of 
their loving Queens, and only ſtudied and endea- 
vour'd to get new ones out of all their Nymphs, 
to be rais d to that Dignity, and thus be married 

to them. This made them excite thoſe brave 
 Nymphs to ſtrive to reach the fartheſt Rank, where 
ſtood the King of the contrary Party, promiſing 
them certainly to have them Crown'd, if they 
could do this. The Golden Nymphs were before- 
hand with the others, and our of their number was 
created a Queen, who was dreſs'd in Royal Robes, 
and had a Crown ſet on her Head. You need not 
doubt, the Silver'd Nymphs made alſo what haſte 
they could to be Queens; one of them was within 

a ſtep of the Coronation Place; but there the Got 
den Knight lay ready to intercept her, ſo that ſhe 
could go no farther. The 


Chap. 25. WORKS. 82 
The new Golden Queen reſolv'd to ſhew herſelf - 


valiant and worthy of her Advancement to the 


Crown, atchiev'd great Feats of Arms. But in the 
mean time, the Silver'd Warden takes the Golden 
Knight who guarded the Camp ; and thus there 
was a new Silverd Queen, who, like the other, 
ſtrove to excel in Heroic Deeds at the beginning 
of her Reign. Thus the Fight grew hotter than 
before. A thouſand Stratagems, Charges, Rally- 
ings, Retreats and Attacks were try'd on both 
ſides ; till at laſt the Silver'd Queen, having hy 
ſtealth advanc'd as far as the Golden King's Tent, 
cry'd, God ſave you, Sir. Now none but his new 


Queen could relieve him; ſo ſhe bravely came 


and expos'd her ſelf to the utmoſt Extremity to 


deliver him out of it. Then the Silver d Warden 


with his Queen, reduc'd the Golden King to ſuch a 
2 ſtreſs, that to ſave himſelf, he was forc'd to loſe 
his Queen; but the Golden King took him at laſt. 
However, the. reſt of the Golden Party were ſoon 
taken; and that King being left alone, the Silver'd 
Party made him a low Bow, crying, Good-mor- 
row, Sir; which denoted that the Silver d King 
had got the Day. | . | 
This being heard, the Muſick of both Parties 


| loudly proclaim'd the Victory. And thus the firſt 


Battle ended, to the unſpeakable Joy of all the 
Spectators... . 
After this the two Brigades took their former 
Stations, and began to tilt a ſecond time, much 
as they had done before ; only the Muſick play'd 
ſomewhat faſter than at the firſt Battle, and che 
Motions were altogether different. I ſaw the Gol- 
den Queen ſally out one of the firſt, with an 
Archer and a Knight, as it were angry at the 
former Defeat, and ſhe had lik d to have fallen upon 


the Silver'd King in his Tent among his Officers; 


but having been baulk d in her Attempt, ihe 
_—__ $kirmiſh'd 


# 
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skirmiſh'd ore wh and overthrew ſo many Silver'd 
Nymphs and Officers, that it was a moſt amazing 

Sight. You wou'd have ſworn ſhe had been ano- 

ther Pentbeſilea; for ſhe behav'd herſelf with as much 

Bravery as that Amazonian Queen did at Troy. 
But this Havock did not laſt long; for the Sil- 

ver'd Party, exaſperated by their Loſs, reſolv'd to 

periſh, or ſtop her Progreſs ; and having poſted an 

Archer in Ambuſcado on a diſtant Angle, together 

with a Knight-Errant, her Highneſs fell into their 

hands, and was carried out of the Field. The 

_ reſt were ſoon routed, after the taking of their 

Queen, who without doubt, from that time reſolv-d 
to be more wary, and keep near her King, with- 
out venturing ſo far amidſt her Enemies, unleſs with 
more Forces to defend her. Thus the Silver'd Bri- 
gade once more got the Victory. | | 

This did not diſhearten or deje& the Golden 

Party ; far from it, they ſoon appear'd again in 
the Field to face their Enemies; and being poſted 
as before, both the Armies ſeem'd more reſolute 
and chearful than ever. Now the martial Conſort 
began, and the Muſic was above a Hemiole the 
quicker, according to the Warlike Phrygian Mode, 
ſuch as was invented by Mar/zas. „ 

Then our Combatants began to wheel about and 

charge with ſuch a ſwiftneſs, that in an inſtant they 

made four moves, beſides the uſual Salutation. So 
that they were continually in Action, flying, hover- 
ing, jumping, vaulting, tumbling, curveting, with 
petauriſtical Turns and Motions, and often inter- 
mingled. „ on of | 

Seeing them turn about on one Foot after they 
had made their Honours, we compar'd them to 
your Tops or Gigs, ſuch as Boys uſe to whip 
about, making them turn round ſo ſwiftly, that 
they Sleep, as they call it, and Motion cannot be 

perceiv'd, but reſembles Reſt its contrary ; So * 
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if you make a Point or Mark on ſome part of one 
of thoſe Gigs, twill be perceiv'd not as a Point, 
but as a continual Line, in a moſt divine manner, 
as Cuſanus has wiſely obſerv-“ “. | 
While they were thus warmly engag'd, we heard 
continually the Claps and Epiſemaſies which thoſe of 
the two Bands reiterated at the taking of their Ene- 
mies; and this, join'd. to the variety of their Mo- 
tions and Muſick, would have forc'd Smiles out of 
the moſt ſevere Cato, the never-laughing Craſſus, 
the Athenian Man-hater Timon; nay, even the whi- 
ning Heraclytus, tho he abhorr'd Laughing, the 
Action that's moſt peculiar to Man. For who could 
have forborn 2? ſeeing thoſe young Warriers, with 
their Nymphs and Queens, ſo briskly and gracefully 
advance, retire, jump, leap, skip, ſpring, fly, vault, 
caper, move to the Right, to the Left, every way 
ſtill in Time, fo ſwiftly, and yet ſo dexterouſly, 
ut Ory never touch'd one another but metho- 
Geally: „„ 
As Rs number of the Combatants leſſen d, the 
Pleaſure of the Spectators encreas'd ; for the Strata- 
gems and Motions of the remaining Forces were 
more ſingular, I ſhall only add, that this pleaſing 
| Entertainment charm'd us to ſuch a degree, that 
our Minds were raviſh'd with Admiration and 
Delight ; and the martial Harmony mov'd our 
Souls ſo powerfully, that we eaſily believ'd what is 
ſaid of 1/meniass having excited Alexander to riſe 
from Table and run to his Arms with ſuch a war- 
like Melody. At laſt the Golden King remained 
Maſter of the Field: And, while we were minding 


thoſe Dances, Queen Yhims vaniſh'd, ſo that we 


ſaw her no more from that day to this. 85 
Then Geber's Michelots conducted us, and we were 
ſet down among her Abſtractors, as her Queenſhip 
had commanded. After that, we return d to the 
Port of Mateotechny, and thence ſtrait o one 
— IPs 3 
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Ships; For the Wind was fair, and had we not hoi- 


ſed Sail out o hand, we could hardly have got off 
in three quarters of a Moon in the Wain. 
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Hom we came to the Iſland of Odes, where the 


- 


Ways go up and down. 


E ſail'd before the Wind, between a pair of 

Courſes, and in two days made the Iſland 
of Odes; at which Place we ſaw a very ſtrange 
thing. The Ways there are Animals; ſo true is 
Ariſtotle's Saying, that all ſelf- moving things are 
Animals. Now the Ways walk there; Ergo, They 
are then Animals; Some of them are ſtrange un- 
known Ways, like thoſe of the Planets ; others are 
High-ways, Croſs-ways, and Bye-ways. I perceiv'd 
that the Travellers and Inhabitants of that Coun- 
try ask'd whither do's this Way go 2 Whither do's 
that Way go? Some anſwer d, Between Midy and 


Frurolles, to the Pariſn- Church, to the City, to the 


River, and ſo forth. Being thus in their right 
Way, they us'd to reach their Journeys end with- 
out any further trouble, juſt like thoſe who go by 
Water from Lyons to Avignon or Arle. 

Now, as you know that nothing is perfect here 
below, we heard there was a ſort of People whom 
they call'd High-way-men, Way-beaters, and Makers 
of Inroads in Roads; and that the poor Ways were 
ſadly afraid of them, and ſhunn'd them as you do 
Robbers. For theſe us'd to way-lay them, as Peo- 
ple lay Trains for Wolves, and ſet Ginns for 
Woodcocks. I ſaw one who was taken up with a 
Lord-Chief. Juſtice's Warrant, for having unjuſily 
and in ſpight of Pallas taken the School-way, which 


is the longeſt. Another boaſted that he had _—_ 
| - „„ taken 
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taken his ſhorteſt, and that doing ſo, he firſt com- 
paſs'd his Deſign. Thus Carpalin , meeting once 
Epiſtemon looking upon a Wall with his Fiddle-did- 
dle, or live Urinal, in his Hand, to make a little 
Maid's Water, cry'd, that he did not wonder now 
how the other came to be ſtill the firſt at Panta- 
gruels Lever, ſince he held his ſhorteſt, and leaſt 
VVV „ 
I found Bourges Highway among theſe. It went 
with the deliberation of an Abbot, but was made 
to ſcamper at the approach of ſome Waggoners, 
who threatned to have it trampled under their 
Horſes Feet, and make their Waggons run over it, 
as Tullia's Chariot did over her Father's Body. 
I alſo fpy'd there the old #ay between Peronne 
and St. Quentin, which ſeem'd to me a very good, 
honeſt, plain way, as ſmooth as a Carpet, and as 
good as ever was trod upon by Shoe of Leather. 
Among the Rocks I knew again the good old 
Way to la Ferrare, mounted on a huge Bear. This 
at a diſtance would have put me in mind of St. Fe- 
rome's Picture, had but the Bear been a Lyon ; for 
the poor Way was all mortified, and wore a long 
hoary Beard uncomb'd and entangled, which look d 
like the Picture of Winter, or at leaſt like a white- 
froſted Buſh. NV 

On that Way were ſtore of Beads or Roſaries, 
coarſely made of wild Pine- tree; and it ſeem'd 
kneeling, not ſtanding, nor lying flat; but its ſides 
and middle were beaten with huge Stones; inſo- 
much, that it prov'd to us at once an Object of Fear 
and Pity. | | 

While we were examining it, a Runner Batche- 
lour of the Place took us aſide, and ſhewing us a 
white ſmooth Way, ſomewhat fill'd wich Straw, 
faid, Henceforth, Gentlemen, do not reject the 
Opinion of Thales and Mileſian, who ſaid that Wa- 
ter is the beginning of all things, nor that of Ho- 

mer, 
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mer, Who tells us, that all things derive their Ori- 
ginal from the Ocean: For, this ſame Way which 
vou ſee here, had its beginning from Water, and is 
, to return whence ſhe came before two Months 
W come to an end ; now Carts are driven here where 


Boats us d to be row'd. - 1 1 
Truly, ſaid Pantagruel, you tell us no News, we 
Tee five hundred ſuch Changes and more ever 
'Year in our World. Then reflecting. on the ae. 
ferent manner of going of thoſe moving Ways ; 
he told us, he believ'd that Philolaus and Ariſtarchy; 
had Philoſophis'd in this Iſland, and that ſome in- 
deed were of Opinion, the Earth turns round about 
its Poles, and not the Heavens, whatever we may 
, think to the contrary ; as when we are on the Ri- 
ver Loire, we think the Trees and the Shoar moves, 
tho' this is only an effect of our Boat's motion. 
As we went back to our Ships, we ſaw three 
Way-Layers, who having been taken in Ambuſca- 
do, were going to be broken on the Wheel ; and 
a huge Fornicator was burn'd with a lingring Fire, 

for beating a Way, and breaking one of its ſides: | 
we were told it was the Way of the Banks of the 

Nile in Egypt. VVV 
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How we came to the Iſland of Sandals ; and of the 
Order of Semiquaver Har. 

Hence we went to the Iſland of Sandals, whoſe 
2 Inhabitants live on nothing but Ling Broth, 
However, we were very kindly receiv'd and en- 
tertain'd by Benius the Third, King of the Iſland; 
who, after he had made us drink, took us with 
him to ſhow us a ſpick-and-ſpan-new. Monaſtery, I - 
Which he had comrir'd for the Semiquaver Fry, 
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ars; ſo he call'd the Religious Men whom he had 
there. For he ſaid, that on t' other ſide the Water 
lid Fryars, who ſtil'd themſelves her ſweet Lady- 
ſoips moſt humble Servants. Item, the goodly Fryar- 
minors, who are Semibreves of Bulls; the ſmoak d- 
herring Tribe of Minim Fryars ; then the Crotebet 
Fryars. So that theſe Diminitives could be no 
more than Semiquavers. By the Statutes, Bulls, and 
Patents of Queen-//hims, they were all dreſt like 
ſo many Houſe-Burners, except that as in Anjou, 
your Bricklayers uſe to quilt their Knees when 


they tile Houſes, ſo theſe holy Fryars had uſually 


quilted Bellies, and chick quilted Paunches were 
among them in much repute : Their Codpieces 
were cut Slipper faſhion, and every Monk of them 
wore two; one ſow'd before, and another behind, 
reporting that ſome certain dreadful Myſteries 
were duly: repreſented by this duplicity of Cod- 
pieces. FEST 

They wore Shoes as round as Baſons, in imita- 
tion of thoſe who inhabit the ſandy Sea. Their 


Chins were cloſe ſhav'd, and their Feet Iron- ſhod; 


and to ſhow they did not value Fortune, Benius 
made them ſhave and powl the hind part of their 
Poles, as bare as a Bird's Arſe, from the Crown to 
the Shoulder-blades: But they had leave to let 
their Hair grow before, from the two triangular 
Bones in the upper part of the Skull. - | 

Thus they did not value Forcune a Button, and 
cared no more for the Goods of this World, than 
you or I do for hanging. And to ſhow how much 
they defi'd that blind Jilt, all of them wore, not in 
their Hands like her, but at their Waſte, inſtead of 
Beads, Sharp-Razors, which they us'd to new grind 
twice a Day, and ſet thrice a Night. 

Each of them had a round Ball on their Feet, be- 
cauſe Fortune is ſaid to have one under hers. © 

The Flap of their Cowls hang'd forwards, and 

| Aa not 
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not backwards, like thoſe of others; thus none 
could ſee their Noſes, and they laugh'd without 
fear both at Fortune and the Fortunate, neither 
more nor leſs than our Ladies laugh at bare-fac'd 
 Trulls, when they have thoſe Mufflers on, which 
they call Masks, and which were formerly much 
more properly call'd Charity, becauſe they cover 
multitude of Sins. „ l 

The hind part of their Faces were always un- 
cover d, as are our Faces, which made them either 
go with their Belly, or the Arſe foremoſt, which 
they pleas d. When their hind Face went for- 
wards, you would have {wcrn this had been their 

Natural-gate; as well on account of their round 
Shoes, as of the double Codpiece, and their Face 
behind, which was as bare as the back of my Hand, 
and coarſely dawb'd over with two Eyes, and a 
Mouth, ſuch as you ſee on ſome Indian Nuts. 
Now, if they offer'd to waddle along with their 
Bellies forwards,yon would have thought they were 
then playing at Blind-man's Buff. May I never 
be hang'd, it twas not a Comical-fight. 
Their way of Living was thus; about Owl-light 
they charitably began to Boot and Spur one ano- 
ther: This being done, the leaſt thing they did, 
was to Sleep and Snoar ; and thus Sleeping, they 
had Barnacles on the Handles of their Faces, or 
Spectacles at moſt. N e 
Lou may ſwear, we did not a little wonder at 
this odd Fancy; but they ſatisfied us preſently, tel- 
ling us, That the Day of Judgment is to take Man- 
kind napping ; therefore to ſhew they did not re- 
fuſe to make their Perſonal Appearance, as For- 
tune's Darlings uſe to do, they were always thus 
Booted and Spurr'd, ready to mount when ever | 

maul found. 

At Noon, as ſoon as the Clock ſtruck, they us d 
to awake. You muſt know that their e 
Ort | | „%%; ᷑ ». 5 Urn- 
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Church-bells, and Refefuary-belis, were all made 
according to the Pontial Device, that is, quilted 
with the fineſt Down, and their Clappers of Fox- 

F. 1 =o cart. } 
Having then made ſhift to get up at Noon, they 
pull'd off their Boots, and thoſe that wanted to 
ſpeak with a Maid, alias piſs, piſs d; thoſe that 
wanted to Scumber, ſcumber'd ; and thoſe that 
wanted to Sneeze, ſneez d. But all, whether they 


would or no (poor Gentlemen!) were oblig'd 


largely and plentifully to Yawn, and this was their 
firſt Breakfaſt (O rigorous Statute!) Methought 
'twas very comical to obſerye their Tranſactions; 
for, having laid their Boots and Spurs on a Rack, 
they went into the Cloyſters; there they curiouſly 


waſh'd their Hands and Mouths, then ſac them 


down on a long Bench, and pick'd their Teeth rill 
the Provoſt gave the Signal, whiſtling through his 
Fingers; then every He ſtretch'd out his Jaws as 
much as he could, and they gap'd and yawn'd for 
about half an Hour, ſometimes more, ſometimes _ 
leſs, according as the Prior judg'd the Breakfaſt to 
be ſuicable ro che Day. Shen WO Ve. 
After that, they went in Proceſſion; two Ban- 
ners being carried before them, in one of which 
was the Picture of Virtue, and that of Fortune in 
the other. The laſt went before, carried by a Se- 
miquavering-Fryar, at whoſe Heels was another 
with the Shadow or Image of Virtue in one Hand, 


and an Holy-water-ſprinkle in the other; I mean 


of that Holy Mercurial-water, which Ovid de- 
ſeribes in his de fats. And as the preceding Se- 
miquaver rang à Hand- bell, this ſnak d the Sprin- 
kle with his Fiſt. With that, ſays Pantagruel, This 
Order contradicts the Rule which T#ly and the Aca- 
demics preſcrib'd, That Virtue ought to go before, 
and Fortune follow. Bur they told-us, they did as - 
they ought, ſeeing their Deſign was to breech, laſh, 
and bechwack Fortune. Aa 2 Du- 
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During the Proceſſions they trill'd and quaver'd 
moſt melodiouſſy betwixt their Teeth. I dont 
know what Antiphones, or Chantings by turns: 
For my part, 'twas all Hebrew-Greek to me, the De- 
vil a word I could pick out ont; at laſt pricking 
up my Ears, and intenſely liſtning, I perceiv'd they 
only ſang with the Tip of theirs. O, what a rare 


Harmony it was! How well twas tun'd to the 


ſound of their Bells ! You'll never find theſe co jar, 
that you won't. Pantagruel made a notable Oblſcr- 


vation upon the Proceflions ; for, ſays he, have 


you ſeen and obſerv'd the Policy of : theſe Semi- 
quavers? To make an end of their Proceflion, they 
went out at one of the Church-doors, and came 


in at the other; they took a deal of care not to 


come 1n at the place whereat they went out. On 
my honour, theſe are a ſubtle ſort of People, 
quoth Panurge, they have as much Wit as three 
Folks, Two Fools and a mad Man; they are as 
wiſe as the Calf that ran nine Miles to ſuck a Bull, 
and when he came there 'twas a Steer. This Sub- 
tilty and Wiſdom of theirs, cry'd Fryar Fhon, is 
borrow'd from the Occult Philoſophy, may I be gut- 


ted like an Oyſter, if I can tell what to make 


on't. Then the more tis to be fear'd, ſaid Panta- 
gruel; for Subtilty ſuſpected, Subtilty foreſeen, 


Subtilty found out, loſes the Eſſence and very 
Name of Subtilty, and only gains that of Blockiſh- 


neſs. They are not ſuch Fools as you take them 
to be, they have more Tricks than are good, I 
doubt. | : 31 J) LES S417 20 
After the Proceſſion, they went ſluggingly into 
the Fratry Room by the way of walk and health- 


ful Exerciſe, and there kneel'd under the Tables, 
leaning their Breaſts on Lanterns. While they 


were in that Poſture, in came a huge Sandal, with 


a Pitch-fork in his Hand, who us d to baſte, rib- 


roaſt, ſwaddle, and ſwindge them well-favour diy, 
15 * J 


8 


a... "as at. _ mz 1 Cad. Att 


3 


Chap. 27, WORKS. 93 


as they ſaid, and in truth treated them after a fa- 


ſhion. They. began their Meal as you end yours, 
with Cheeſe, —F ended it with: Muſtard and Let- 
tice, as Martial tells us the Ancients did. After- 
wards a Platter full of Muſtard was brought before 
every one of them ; and thus they made good the 
Proverb, la Meat comes Muſtard. Z 70 
Their Diet was this: 

O' Sundays they ſtuff d their Puddings with Pud- 
dings, 55 Links, Bolonia-Saucidges, Foro d- 
Meats, Liverings, Hogs-Haſlets, young Quails, and 
Teals; you muſt alſo always add Cheeſe for the 
firſt Courſe, and Muftard for the laſt. - 

O Mondays, they were cramm'd with Peaſe and 
Pork, cum comments, and interlineary Gloſſes. 

OT weſdays,they us d to twiſt ſtore of Holy-bread, 
Cakes, Buns, Aan Lenten-Loaves, Jumbals and 
Rieuits.,. 5 

O' Wedneſdays, my Gentlemen had fine Sheeps- 
Heads, Calves-Heads, and Brocks-Heads, of which 
there's no want in that Country. 

O' Thurſdays, they guzzled down ſeven ſorts of 
Porridge, not t forgetting Muſtard. 

O Fridays, they munch'd nothing but Services or 
Sorbapples ; neither were theſe Hl ripe „ 25 1 
mal d by their Complexion. 18 255 

O Saturdays, they gnaw'd Bones, not that whey 
were poor or needy, for, every Mother's Son of 
em had a very good fat Belly-Benefice. 

As for their Drink, 'twas. an Antifertunal, thus 
they call'd I don't know what ſort of a Liquor of 
the Plase 

When they wanted to eat or drink, they turn 4. 
down the Back-points or Flaps of cheir Cowls for- 


wards, below their Chins, and that ſervd em in- 


ſtead of Gorgets or Slabberring-Bibs.. | 
When they had well din'd,; they pray'd. rarely, 
al in en and Shakes; and the reſt of the Day, 


FOE 8 | Aa 3 ; expecting | 


; 
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expecting the Day of Judgment, they were taken 
up with Acts of Charity. And particularly, 91 

O' Sundays, Rubbers at Cuffs. The 

O' Mondays, lending each other Flirts and Bil 
laps on the Noſe. © - 

O Tueſdays, cladbercliwitts one lids 

O' Wedneſdays, ſniting and fly-flapping- ; 

O' Thurſdays, worming and pumping. 

O Fridays, tickling. 

O' . jirking and firking one be 

Such was their Diet when they reſided in the 
Convener, and if the Prior of the .Monk-houle ſent 
any of them abroad, then they were ſtrictiy en- 
join'd, neither to touch nor eat any manner of 
Fiſh, as long as they were on Sea or Rivers; and 
to abſtain from all manner of Fleſh whenever they 
were at Land, that every one might be convined, 
. that while they enjoy'd the Object, they dente 
themſelves the Power, and even the Defire, "and 
Rock. no more mov'd with 1 it, "than the Margefin 

ock. 

All this was done with proper Ataphories, il 
ſung and chanted by Far, as we haye Already ob 
ſerv'd. 

When the sun Went to bed, they fairly Bock 
and Spurr'd each other as before; and having clapt 
on their Barnicles , e'en jogg'd to bed too. "At 
Midnight the Sandal came to them, and up they 
got, and having well whetted and ſet their Razors 

and been a proceflioning, they clapt the Tables 
over'themſelves and like Wire-drawers under their 
Work, fell to it as aforeſaid. . 

Fr yar bon des Entoumtures, 4 men on 
forvd'thele jolly Semiqudver-Fi A wy 2 110 
adeount of their Statutes, alt Patience, and 
cry d out aloud'; Boyne Tail, and God ha taercy 
Guts if every Fodl- ſhould Weat | Bible, Fewel 
woald be dear: © een ot it, 0 


= 


There. 
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how many Farts go. to an Ounce ; would Priapus 
were here as he us d to be at the nocturnal Fe 
vals in Crete, that 1 might ſee him pl backed 
and wriggle and ſhake to the purpoſe. Ay, ay, 
this is the World, and t'other is the Country; may 
I never piſs, if this be not an Antichthonian Land, 
and our very Antipodes : In Germany they pull down 
Monaſteries and wnfrockife the Monks; here they 
go quite Kam, and act clean contrary to others, 
N new ones up, againſt the hair. 


FI * * * Mas " * 8 „ 
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— 


Ei Ida 4d a Semiquaver Fryar many 


Queſtions, and was only anſwer'd in MonoſyPables, 


Pre, who had ſince been wholly taken up 
1 wit 


ſtaring at theſe Royal Semiquavers, at 

laſt pull'd one of them by the leeve, who was E 
lean as a Rake, and ask'd 3 

Hark*e me, Fryar Quaver, Sethe; Demiſe- 

miquavering Quaver, where's the Punk ͤ _ © 

The Eryar pointing downwards , As anſwer'd, 


Pan. Pra have u 
many s 2 Jo I 

Hy Few. | 

Pan. Ho. Ʒ/ many Scores 
bare youre” © > "OE 

S ek . 

Pan How many ' would 


you have? 


Fry. Five. 
Paw, Where do you 
hide em : 5 


Here. q 
ker. I ſuppoſe they 


are not all of one Age: 

but pray how is "their 

Shape === 3 1 
Fry. Straight. © 
Pl: 2 heir 9 

xion? 

. Clear. 

Pan. Their Har ? 
I. F 
Lan Their Eyes? 7 

J. Black. 
2 Their Fearures? 
Fry. Good.” 


Aa 4 ' Pan. 
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Pan. 'Fhear Brows ? : 
Fry. Small. 
Pan. Their Graces ? 
| Fry. Ripe. 5 
Pan. Their Looks 2 

Fry. Free. 

Sk Their Feet? 
a+, Rr. | 

| Pan Their Heels? 

Fry. Short. . 

Pan. Their lower | 
Per” | | | 

Fry. Rare. 

Pap. And their Arms? 

Fyy. Long. 

Pan. What do Fo 
wear on their Hands? 

Fry. Gloves. 

1 bi 


. Gold. 
15 What Rigging do 
ya keep em in? 
Fry. Cloth. 

Pan. What ſort of 
di an is it? — 
y. New. .... 

Zou What Colour ? 

„„ 
N 3 What kind of 
Cloth. ER 
y. Fine. 


"ry wear? 
. Blue. 


Sf What the Colour h 


of their Stockins ; : 
2555 Reg. 
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out 
head, let's a little exa- 


| What ſorts of 
PI on their Fingers : 2 


Fa 


for the ere Fl go 


Book V. 


Pan. What wear they 
on their Feet? 
Fry. Pumps. 
Pan. How do they uſe 


to WM : 
. 
2 How do wer uſe 


to walk ? 


Fry. Faſt. 

Pan. Now let's talk of 
the Kitchen, I mean that 
of the Harlots, and with- 
going hand over 


mine things by particu- 
lars. What is in their 


Kitchens? 


r 
Pan. What F vel feeds 


it? 


Fry. Wood. 
Pan. What ſort of 
Wood ist? 


Fry. Dry. 


Pay. And of what kind 


22 Trees? 


. 
Pan. What are the 
ggots and Bruſhes of? 
Fry. Holme. 
825 What Wood d'ye 


e in your Chambers? 
Pan. What Caps. do 


Pine. 
e And of what 0- 
. Trees? 
Line. : 
by Harkee me, as 


Fon 


jj ß» 


* a 
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your halves: Pray, how 
do 2 feed em? 
Fry. Well. 
Pan. Firſt, what D 
* eat? 
Fry. Bread. 
Pan. Of what 
. 3 
Fry. White. 
Pan. And what elſe? 
Fry. Meat. 


Com- 


Pan. How do they love : } 


it 3 
7. Roaſt. 
af What ſort of Por- 
1 5 : 
None. 
125 Are they for Pyes 


on Tarts ? 


J. Much. 
5 50 There I'm their 


Man. Will Fiſh go ny 


with them? 
Fry. Well. 
Pan. And what elſe ? 
Hy. Eggs. 

Pan. ow do chey ne 


„em? 


e 
8 And how muſt 


. be done? 


Fry. Hard. 
Pan. Is this all they 


-y. No. 


Pk: What have they 


beſides then ?  - 
Fry. Beef. 


they eat? . 
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Pan, And what elle ? 
Fry. Pork. 
Pan. And whe more? 
Fry. Geeſe. 
5205 What then 2 
. Ducks. 
5 And What be- 
des? 
Fry. Cocks. 
2 What do as 
ſeaſon their Meat with 2 
Fry, Salt. 55 
Pan. What- Sauce are 
995 oo Dainty for? 
Fry. Muſt. 
1 What's their laſt 
Courſe ? | 
Fry. Rice. 
Foe And what elſe ? 
. Milk. , 
7am What beſides 2 f 
Fry. Peaſe. J 2 os 
1 3 What ſort 2 
Fry. Green. 
J — What do they boil 
em witngß?? 5 
. Pon, 
E What Fruit do 
Fry. Good. 
Pan. How? 
Fry. Raw. 
Pan. What 1 eben end 


with: ? - 


„. Nuts. 1111 15 

55 How ; 40 2hey 
drink? = 4 
H cat. 7 Bb þ 
* : Pan, What 
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Pan. What Liquor ? 2 . wings In the Spring . 
Fry. Wine. „ Mn.” 

Pan. What fort? _ In Sumter? 
Fry. White. Fry. Cool. 8 
Pan. In Winter? Pan. In Autumn? 
Fry. Strong. Fry. New. | 


Buttock of a Monk! cry d Fryar Fhon, how plump 
theſe plaguy Trulls, theſe arch Semiquavering 
Strumpets muft be ! That damn'd Cattle are ſo high 
fed,” that they muſt needs be high mettal'd, and 
ready to winſe, and give two ups for one go- 
down, when any one offers to ride em below the 


Crupper. . Po 
Prithee, Fryar © 5 quoth 8 hold chy 
prating Tongue; ſtay till I have done. 
Till what time do the Pan. When do they | 
Dae it up: . getwupy, 7 
- Fry. Night. Fry. Late. 5 
Pan. May I. nde on a Horſe that was Aoal'd of 
an. Acorn, if this be not as honeſt a Cod as ever the 
Ground went upon, and as grave as an old Gate- 
poſt into che bargain. Wou'd to the bleſſed St. Semi- 
qua der, and the ble ed worthy Virgin St. Semiqua- 
werera, he were Lord Chief Preſident [ Fuſtice ] of 
| Parte. Odsbodikins, how he'd diſpatch | with what 
Expedition would he bring Diſputes to an upſhot ! 
what an Abneviator and Clawer off of Law, ſuits, 
Reconciler of Differences, ExamineriandFumbier 
of Bags, Peruter of Bills, Scribler of Rovgh-draits, 
and Ingrofſerof Deeds, would he not make! Well, 
EONS ſpare your Breath to cool your:Porridge : 
e, let's ;now talk wit Deliberation, fair and 
ſoft y, as Lawyers go to Heaven. Let's know how 
* Victual che Venereal Camp. * 
How? isthe Snatch- Pan lefg be ug 
blarch : 2 2 } Op way : - % nor 25D 25 
4 Rough. Fry. Free. 4 . 
| Pan. And 


= 
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Pan. And Doe with" each Bag of Tools? 


in! 3 Ty. Pounds. 
2. Deep. PI. How = your 
Pan. I mean, chi. TOES f 5 
weather is it ters 2 Fg. Tight. | 
Fry 7. Hor. HD „„ keg How are | they 
Pan. What ſhadows the when you've done Ht 7 
Brooks? 2 5 - ty Lank. 
Ey. Groves? Pan. Now byt So 


Pan. Of what s the you have taken, tell me, 
Colour of the Twigs? when Fo have. a mind 


Fry. Red. to Cohabit, how) Kan 
Pan. And that of he throw em? 
999 „„ L0. 

Fry. Grey. £2 +. © (Pan: And what do 
Pan. HOW are you” chey fay then? 
when you ſhake ? 5 nee 
Fry. Brisk. Fan. However; like 
Pan. How is and Mo- Maids, they ſay- "Nay, 
tion? | and take it, and ſpeak 
' Fry! Quick. the leſs, but think the 


Pan. Would vou tave more; minding the work 


them Vault or ee in hand, do any” not 5 


more ? en OW 12079 10 y. True. 
Fry: Fefe e 2160 CNT Rn hey ger you 
Pan. What Rind f Baitns ? 5 
Tools are Ae Fry. None. 
. Par. How. 40 yon pig 
Pan. And 1 their together? 8 
Helves 2 S 55 14 7 ö Fry. Bare. ; 
Fry. Round. 3 2 you're 
Pan Aare Colour s upon your Oath, and 
the Tip? ..* £.; Cel me yJuny; and bong 
. Red. biet fide, how many Lines 
Pan. When SA ve oh day you Monk 1 it? uf; 
been us'd, how, Are they? Fry. Ms 74 rd 
Fry. Shrunk. Th po How many Bouts 


e How much weighs 0 Ho 2 | 
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Cat ſo, quoth Fryar John, the poor fornicating 
Brother's baſhful, and ſticks, at Sixteen, as if that 
were his ſtint. Right, quoth Panurge, but could'ſt 
thou keep pace with him, Fryar ow, my dainty 
Cod? May the Devil's Dam fuck my Teat, if he 


does not look as if he had got a wg oyer the 
Noſe with a Naples Cowlſtaff.. i. |; 6 


Pan. Pray,Fryar Shake- beſt Cock 0 he Game ? 
well,” does your whole Fry. I. 
Fraternity quaver and Pan. Do you never 
Make at that rate? commit Dry Bobs, or 
— Plates in che Pan? ö 
Pai, Who of them isthe Py. None. 


Pan. I bluſh like any black Dog, and 99014 be 
as teſty as an old Cook, when Lthink on all this; 
it paſſes my Underſtanding. But,: pray, when you 
have been pumpt ory © one a what have 11 85 Bot 
the next ? „ bie F;. ag” - 

F). More. leq 7 44875 

Pan. By Pria pus, they have the Indian, 8 of 
which Theopbraſtus ſpoke, or Im much out. But 
harkee me, thou Man of Brevity, ſhould ſome 
Impediment honeſtly, or otherwiſe, impair your 
Talents, and. cauſe your . w to N 
how would it fare with you then ? 


35•„„ K Pan. What to. ehey 
Pan. What would the ſay. to this 2 
Tenge do 7 - 535? Fry. BawlP . 145 
. Pan. And what elſe? 


Pan. What if you skipt, Fry. Cufſe 
and let em ach a whole © Pan. How'do you cor. 


Da. 1 s; rect em? | . 
"By. STI. > Fry. Hard: 55 wel 
Par What do you Pa. Wag d you be 

give Em then”?! out of em- 9. 4 855 

21. Thwachs? TS . : Ne 

el . um u 5 


x 5 Pes. How's 
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Pan. How's their Com- ly, what Time of the 
plexion then? Year do you do it leaſt 

Hy. Gad. „ nn 

Pan. What do they Fry. Now*. 
mend it with 2. ' | Pan. What Seaſon do 
Fry. Paint. you do it beſt in? 
Pan. Then What do Fh arc, 
they dos? Pas. Ho is your Per- 
Fry. Fawn. - formance the reſt of the 
Pan. By the Oath you Year? er. B 
have taken, tell me tru- Fry. Brisk. : 

Then, quoth Panurge, ſneering, Of all, and of 
all, commend me to Ball, this is the Fryar of the 
World, for my Money; you've heard how fhort, 
conciſe and - compendious he is in his Anſwers ? 
Nothing is to be got out of him but Monoſyllables ? 
by Jingo, I believe he wou'd make three bits of a 
Chet. oo. EE i a ans 
Dam him, cry'd Fryar Fhon, that's as true as I 
am his Uncle; the Dog yelps at another-gat's rate 
when he is among his Bitches; there he is Poliſyl- 
lable enough, my Life for yours: You talk of 
making three bits of a Cherry ! God ſend Fools 
more Wit, and us more Money : May I be doom'd 
to faſt a whole Day, if I dont verily believe he would 
not make above two Bits of a Shoulder of Mutton, 
and one Swoop of a whole Pottle of Wine: Zoons, 
do but ſee how down o'the mouth the Curr looks: 
He's nothing but Skin and Bones; he has piſs d 
his Tallow. | . 

Truly, truly, quoth Epiſtemon, this Raſcally Mo- 
naſtical Vermin, all over the World, mind nothing 
but their Gut, and are as ravenous as any Kites; 
and then forſooth, they tell us they've nothing hut 
Food and Rayment in this World: Sdeath, What 


more have King's and Princes? 


2 * 4 
— So. 4 N 
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How Epiſtemon diflit'd the Inſtitution of Lent. 


D Ray did you obſerve, continu'd Fpiftemon, how 
this damn'd il-favour'd Semiquaver mention'd 
March as the beſt Month for Catterwawling. True, 
ſaid Pantagruel, yet Lent and March always go toge- 
ther; and the firſt was inſtituted to macerate and 
bring down our pamper'd Fleſh, to weaken and 
ſubdue its Luſts, and curb and aſſwage the Vene- 
real Rage. VVV 
By this, ſaid Epiſtemon, you may gueſs what kind 
of a Pope it was, who firſt enjoin'd it to be kept; 
fince this filthy Mooden-ſhoo d Semiquaver owns 
that his Spoon is never oftener or deeper in the 
Porringer of Letchery than in Lent ; add to this, 
the evident Reaſons given by all good and learned 
Phyſicians, affirming, That throughout the whole 
Year no Food is eaten, that can prompt Mankind 
tc laſcivious Acts, more than at that time. 
A s for Example; Beans, Peaſe, Phaſels or Long- 
eaſon, Ciches, Onions, Nuts, Oyſters, Herring, 
Salt-meats, Garum (a kind of Anchovies,) and 
Sa lads, wholly made up of Venereous Herbs and 
Fruits, as, VVV 
VVereſu, Pep, Ne, 
| Noſe-[mart, Parſley, Sellery, Rice, | 
Taragon, Rampions, Hop-buds, Raiſins, and others. 
I wou' d not a little ſurprize you, ſaid Pantagrue! 
ſhiould a Man tell you, that the good Pope, who 
firi t order'd the keeping of Lent, perceiving that at 
the it time o' Year. the Natural Heat (from the 


PF, bf > # 


Ce ntre of the Body, whither it was retired, during | | 
the Winter's Cold) diffuſes ir felf as the Sap does < 


E rr 


in Trees, through the Circumference of the Mem- 
bers, did therefore in a manner preſcribe that fort 
of Diet to forward the Propagation of Mankind. 
What makes me think ſo, is, that by the Regiſters 
of Chriſtnings at Touars, it appears that more Chil- 
dren are born in O&ober and November, than in the 
other ten Months of the Year; and reckoning back- 
wards, *twill be eafily found that they were all 
made, conceiv'd, and begotten in Lent. 

I liſten to you with both my Ears, quoth Fryar 
Fhon, and that with no ſmall pleaſure, ll aſſure 
you. But I muſt tell you, that the Vicar of Fambee 
aſcribd this copious Prolification of the Women, 


not to that ſort of Food That we chiefly eat in Lent, 
but to. the little licens'd ſtooping Mumpers, your 


little booted Lent-Preachers, your little draggle- 
tail'd Father Confeſſors; who, during all that time 
of their Reign, damn all Husbands, that run aſtray, 
three Fathom and a half below the very loweſt Pit 
of Hell. So the ſilly Cods-headed Brothers of the 
Nooſe, dare not then ſtumble any more at the 
Truckle-bed, to the no ſmall diſcomfort of. their 
Maids, and are een forc'd, poor Souls! to take up 
with their own bodily Wives. Dixi, I have done. 

You may deſcant on the Inſtitution of Lent as 
much as you pleaſe, cry'd Epiſtemon; So many 
Men, fo many Minds : But certainly all the Phy- 
ſicians will be againſt its being ſuppreſs d, tho' I 
think that time is at hand, I know they will, and 
have heard em ſay, Were it not for Lent, their Art 
would ſoon fall into contempr, and they'd get no- 
thing, for hardly any body wou'd be fick. 

All Diſtempers are ſow'd in Lenz ; tis the true 
Seminary and native Bed of all Diſeaſes; nor do's 
it only weaken and putrifie Bodies, but it allo makes 
Souls mad anchuneaſie; for then the Devils do their 
beſt, and drive a ſubtle Trade, and the Tribe of 


canting Diſſemblers come out of their holes. Tis 


then 


2 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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then Term-time with your cucullated Pieces of 
Formality, that have one Face to God, and ano- 
ther to the Devil; and a wretched clutter they 
make with their Seſſions, Stations, Pardons, Syn- 
tereſes, Confeſſions, Whipping, Anathematizations, 
and much Prayer, with as little Devotion. How- 
ever, Pl not offer to infer from this, that the A4r;- 
maſpians are better than we are in that Point; yet 
I ſpeak to the Purpoſe. 5 N 
Well, quoth Panurge to the Semiquaver Fryar, 
who happen'd to be by, Dear bumbaſting, ſhaking, 
trilling, quavering Cod, what think'ſt thou of this 
Fellow, is he a rank Heretic ? | 


Fry. Much. Tos Aa: 

Pan. Ought he not to Pan. But firſt, how 
be ſindg'd ? wou'd you have em 

Fry. Well. ſerv'd here? 

Pan. As ſoon as may be? Fry. Burnt, 


Fry. Right. 


„ Pan. Some have been 
Pan. Should not he be . 


ſerv'd ſo? 


ſcalded firſt ? 
Fry. No. | | 
Pan. How then ſhould 
he be roaſted ? 
„„ 
Pan. Till at laſt he be? 
Fry. Dead. 
Pan. What has he made 
you ? 
Fry. Mad. 
Pan. What, dye 
him to be ? 
Fry. Damn'd. 
Pan. What Place is he 
to go to? 


take 


Fry. Store. 
Pan. That were Here- 
tics ? 5 : 
Fry. Leſs. 

Pan. And the Number 
of thoſe that are to be 
Warn'd thus hereafter 
is? 

Fry. Great. 

Pan. How many of 
em d' ye intend to ſave? 

Fry. None. 


Pan. So you'd have 


them burnt? 
. Fry. E 


I wonder, ſaid Epiſemon to Panurge, Pe 
ſure you can find in talking thus with this louſie 
Tatterdemallion of a Monk ; I vow, did not [ 


know 


5 * \ 
. 


2 
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know you well, I might be ready to think you had 
no more Wit in your Head, than he has in both 
his Shoulders. Come, come, ſcatter no Words, 
return d Pawurge ; Every one as they like, as the 
Woman ſaid when ſhe: kiſs'd her Cow; I wiſh 1 
might carry him to Gargantua ; when I'm marry'd, 
he might be my Wife's Fool. And make you one, 
cry'd Epiſtemon. Well ſaid, quoth Fryar Fhow ; 


| now, poor Panwge, take that along wich thee, 


thou'rt e'en fitted; tis a plain caſe, thou'lt never 
cape wearing the Bull's Feather; thy Wife will be 
as common as the High-way, that's certain. | 
125 : Q - 


9 


How we came to the Land of Satin. 


Hens pleas'd our ſelves with obſerving that 
new Order of Sex:iquaver Fryars, we ſet ſail, 
and in three Days our Skipper made the fineſt and 
moſt delightful Iſland that ever was ſeen; he calld 
5 of Frixe; for all the Ways were of 
71260. . 5 | 
In that Iſland is the Land of Satin, ſo celebrated 
by our Court-Pages. Its Trees and Shrubs never 
lole their Leaves or Flowers, and are all Damask 
and Flower'd-Velvet : As for the Beaſts and Birds, 
they are all of Tapeſtry-work. There we ſaw many 
Beaſts, Birds and Trees of the ſame Colour, Big- 
neſs and Shape of thoſe in our Country, with this 
difference however, that theſe did eat nothing; 
and never ſung or bit like ours; and we allo. 


ſaw there many forts of Creatures which we had 


never ſeen before. 8 | 
Among the reſt, ſeveral Elephants in various 

Poſtures, twelve of which were the ſix Males and 

ſix Females that were brought to Rome by their 


Governour in the Time of Germanicus, Tiberims's 


5 b Nephew z 
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Nephew ; ſome of them were Learned Elephants, 
ſome Muſicians, others Philoſophers, Dancers, and 
Shewers of Tricks, and all fate down at Table in 
good Order, ſilently eating and drinking like fo 
many Fathers in a Fratry-room. 

Wich their Snouts or Proboſcis's ſome two Cubits 
long, they draw up Water for their own drinking, 
and cake hold of Palm-Leaves, Plums, and all man- 


ner of Edibles, uſing them offenſively or defenſively, 


as we do our Fiſts ; with them toſſing Men high 
into the Air in fight, and making them burſt our 
with laughing when they come to the ground. 
They have Joints, whatever ſome Men, who 
doubtleſs never faw any but Painted, may have 


written to the contrary. Between their Teeth 


they have two huge Horns; thus Jubæ call'd em, 
and Pauyſanias tells us, they are no Teeth, but 
Horns: However, Philoſtratus will have em to be 
Teeth, and not Horns. Tis all one to me, pro- 
vided you will be pleas' d to own them to be true 
Ivory. Theſe are ſome three or four Cubits long, 
and are fix d in the Upper Jaw- bone, and conſe- 
quenti/ not in the lowermoſt. If you hearken to 
thoſe who will tell you the contrary, you'll find 


Four ſelves damnably miſtaken, for that's a Lye 


wich a Latchet: Tho' twere Alian that Long- 
Bow-man that told you ſo, never believe him, for 
he lyes as faſt as a Dog can trot. "Twas in this 
very Iſland that Pliny, his Brother Tell-truth, had 
ſeen ſome Elephants dance on the Rope with Bells, 
and whip over the Tables, Preſto, Be gone, while 
People were at Feaſts, without ſo much as touching 
the Toping Topers, or the Topers Toping. 

I ſaw a Rhmoceros there, juſt ſuch a one as Harry 
Clerberg had formerly ſhew'd me ; methought it was 
not much unlike a certain Boar which I had for- 


merly ſeen at Limoges, except the ſharp Horn on its 
onout, that was about a Cubic long; by the _ 
DE | or 
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of which that Animal dares encounter with an 
Elephant, that is ſometimes kill'd with ies Point 
thruſt into its Belly, which is its moſt tender and 
defenceleſs part. | | 
I ſaw there two and thirty Unicorns; they are a 
curſt ſort of Creatures, much reſembling a fine 
Horſe, unleſs ic be that their Heads are like a Stag's, 
their Feet like an Elephant's, their Tails like a 
wild Boar's, and out of each of their Foreheads 
ſprouts out a ſharp black Horn, ſome ſix or ſeven 
Foot long; commonly it dangles down like a Tur- 
key-Cock's Comb. When an Unicorn has a mind 
to fight, or put it to any other uſe, what does it 
do but make it ſtand, and then tis as ſtraight as an 
I ſaw one of them, which was attended with a 
Throng of other wild Beaſts, purifie a Fountain 
with its Horn. With that Panurge told me, that his 
Prancer, alias his Nimble-Wimble, was like the Uni- 
corn, not altogether in length indeed, but in Vers 
tue and Propriety : For as the Unicorn purifi d 
Pools and Fountains from Filth and Venom, ſa 
that other Animals came and drank ſecurely there 
afterwards ; In the like manner, others might water 
their Nags, and dabble after him without fear of 
Shankers, Carnoſities, Gonorrhæa's, Buboes, Crinc- 
kams, and ſuch other Plagues eaught by thoſe who 
venture to quench their Amorous Thirſt in a com- 
mon Puddle ; for with his Nervous Horn he remo- 
ved all the Infection that might be lurking in ſome 
blind Cranny of the Mephitic ſweet- ſcented Hole, 
Well, quoth Fryar Fhon, when you are ſped, 
that is, when you are married, we'll make a Trial 
of this on thy Spouſe, meerly for Charity-ſake, 
ſince you are pleas'd to giye us ſo beneficial an In- 
ſtruction. | | 
P . ay, return d Papurge, _ then hens 
Ive you 2 pretty gent! gregative F111 9 
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God, made up of two and twenty kind Stabs with 
a Dagger, after the Ceſarian way. Cat ſo, cry 
Fryar J hon, I had rather take off a Bumper of gco( 
cool Wine. 95 | 

I ſaw there the golden Fleece, formerly con- 


quer'd by Jaſon, and can aſſure you on the Word 


of an honeſt Man, that thoſe who have ſaid it was 
not a Fleece, but a golden Pippin, becauſe . 


ſignifies both an Apple and a Sheep, were utterly 
miſtaken. . 


I ſaw alſo a Chameleon, ſuch as Ariſtotle deſcribes iſ 


it, and like that which had been formerly ſhewd 
me by Charles Maris a famous Phyſician of the noble 
City of Lyons on the Roſne ; and the ſaid Chamelen 
liv'd on Air juſt as the other did. „„ 


I ſaw three Hydra's, like thoſe I had formerly 


Teen. They are a kind of Serpent, with ſeven dit- 


ferent Heads. | | 5 
I ſaw alſo fourteen Phœnixes. I had read in 
many Authors that there was but one in the whole 
World in every Century; but if I may preſume 
to ſpeak my Mind, I declare, that thoſe who ſaid 
this, had never ſeen any, unleſs it were in the Land 
of Tapeſtry; tho twere vouch'd by Claudian or La- 
Gantins Firmianus. 1 : 
I faw the Skin of Apuleiuss golden Aſs. 

I ſaw three hundred and nine Pelicans. 

Item, Six thouſand and ſixteen Selucid Birds 
marching in Battalia, and picking up ſtragling 
Graſhoppers in Corn-Fields. 
lem, Some Cynamologi, Argatiles, Caprimulgi, 
Thynnunculs, Onocrotals, or Bitterns, with their 
wide Swallows, Stymphalides, Harpies, Panthers, 
Dorcas's or Bucks, Cemas's, Cynocephalis's, Sa- 
tyrs, Cartaſons, Tarands, Uri, AMonops's, or Bono, 
Neades, Stera's, Marmoſets, or Monkeys, Bugles, 
Muſimons, Byturos's, Ophyri, Scrigch Owls, Gob- 
tins, Faires, and Gryphins, 15 


9 or Neſt of Sakers; If you'll belere me, 1 
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Iſaw Mid-lent o Horſeback, with Mid- Auguſt 
and Mid-March holding its Stirrups. 

I ſaw ſome Man ind-Molues, Centaurs, Tigers, 
Leopards, Hyena's, Camelopardals, and Orix's or 
huge wild Goats with ſharp Horns. x 

I ſaw a Remora, a little Fiſh call'd Echineis by the 
Greeks, and near it a tall Ship, that did not get o 
head an Inch, tho ſhe was in the Offin with Top 
and Top-gallants ſpread before the Wind ; I am 
ſomewhat inclin'd to believe, that twas the very 


4 


| numerical Ship in which Periander the Tyrant hap- 


pen'd to be when it was ſtopp'd by ſuch a little 
Fiſh in ſpight of Wind and Tide. Twas in this 
Land of Satin, and in no other, that Mutianus had 
{cen one of them. | 


Fryar Fhon told us, that in the Days of Lore, 
two forts of Fiſhes us'd to abound in our Courts of 
Judicature, and rotted the Bodies and tormented 
the Souls of thoſe who were at Law, whether no- 
ble or of mean Deſcent, high or low, rich or poor: 
the firſt were your April Fiſh or Makerel, [ Pimps, 
Panders and Bawds ] the others your beneficial Re- 
morae's, that is, the Eternity of Law-Suits , the 


needleſs Letts that keep em undecided. 

I ſaw ſome Sphynges, ſome Raphes, ſome Oinces, 
and ſome Cepphi, whole fore-feet are like Hands, 
and their hind-feet like Man's. 5 


FA „ + x 


Alſo ſome Crocuta's, and ſome Eales as big as Sea- 
horſes, with Elephant's Tails,” Boar's Jaws and 
Tusks, and Horns as pliant as an Aſſe's Ears. 

The: Crocuta's molt fleet Animals, as big as our 
Aſſes of Mirebalais, have Necks, Tails and Breafts 
like a Lyon's, 'Legs like a Stag's, have Mouths up 
to the Ears, and but two Teeth, one above, and 


one below; they ſpeak with human Voices, but 
when they do, they ſay nothing. 


v: 
* 7 * 


Some People ſay, that none ere ſaw an Ai- 


an _ 9 -_ 
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YXTE went 3 little or up into the Country 
6 of Tapiſtry, and ſaw the Mediterranean Si 
pen d 
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| aw nolefs than Eleven, and I'm ſure I reckon' 


right. | | | 

7 ſaw ſome left-handed Halberts, which were 
the firſt that I had ever ſeen. - 

I ſaw ſome Menticores, a moſt ſtrange ſort of 
Creatures, which have the Body of a Lyon, red 
Hair, a Face and Ears like à Man's, three Row 
of Teeth which cloſe together, as if you join' 
your Hands with your Fingers between each other; 
they have a Sting in their Tails like a Scorpions, 
and a very melodious Voice. 1 

I ſaw ſome Catablepas's, a fort of Serpents, whoſe 
Bodies are ſmall, but their Heads large without 
any Proportion, ſo that they've much ado to lift 
them up; and their Eyes are ſo infectious, that 


whoever ſees em, dies upoti the ſpot, as if he had 


ſeen a Baſilick. . 


I ſaw ſome Beaſts with two Backs, and thoſe 
ſeem'd to me the merrieſt Creatures in the World; 
they were moſt nimble at wriggling the Buttocks, 
and more diligent in Tail-wagging than any Wa. 
ter- wagtails, perpetually jogging and ſhaking their 
double Rumps. | 7 

I ſaw there ſome mileh'd Craw-fiſh, Creatures 
that I never: had heard of before in my Life ; and 


_ theſe mov'd in very good order, and 'twould have 


done your Heart good to have ſeen em. 


2 „ . 8 : 2 3 
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EHu in the Land of Satin we ſaw Hearſay wh 


oY kept a School "of Vouching. 


to the right and left down to the very bot- 


rom, juſt as the Red-Sta very fairly left its = 
A lp ! e e | 5 t 
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the Arabian Gulph, to make a Lane for the Jews, 


when they left Egypr. | 


There I found Triton winding his filver Shell in- 
ſtead of a Horn, and alſo Glaucus, Proteus, Nerens, 
and a thouſand other Godlings and Sea-monſters. 

J alſo ſaw an infinite number of Fiſh of all kinds, 
dancing, flying, vaulting, fighting, eating, breath- 
ing, billing, ſhoving, milting, ſpawning, hunting, 
fiſhing, skirmiſhing, lying in Ambuſcado, making 
Truces, cheapning , bargaining, ſwearing and 
ſporting. „ | Ls 

In a blind Corner we ſaw Arifotle holding a 


Lantern, in the Poſture in which the Hermit uſes 


to be drawn near St. Chriſtopher, watching, prying, 


thinking, and ſetting every thing down. 


Behind him ftood a Pack of other Philoſophers, 
like fo many Bums by a Head-Bailiff; as Appian, 


Heliodorus, Atheneus, Porphyrius, Panerates, Archadian, 


Numenius, Poſſidonius, Ovidius, Opianus, Ohmpius, Se- 
lenus, Leoni des, Agatbocles, Theophraſtus, Demoſtratuc, 
Metianus, Nymphodorus, e Alian, and five hundred 
other ſuch plodding Dons, who were full of buſi- 
neſs yet had little to do; like Chryſippus or Ariſtar- 
chus Of Soli, who for eight and fifty Years together 
did nothing in the World but examine the ſtate 
and concerns of Bees. _ 8 : 

I ſpy'd Peter Gilles among theſe, with an Urinal 
in his Hand, narrowly watching the Water of thoſe 
goodly Fiſhes. bY VV 

When we had long beheld every thing in this 


Land of Satin, Pantagruel ſaid, J have ſufficiently 
fed my Eyes, but ey K 


elly is empty all this while, 
and chimes to let me know tis time to go to Din- 


ner; Let's take care of the Body, leſt the Soul 


abdicate it; and to this effect, let's taſte ſome of 


theſe *Anacampſerotes that hang over our Heads. 


— ens 


An Hitb, the touching of BY i ſaid to reconcile Lovers. 


4 Pſhaw, 


N 
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Pſhaw, cry d one, they are meer Traſh, ſtark naught 


o my word, they're good for nothing. 

I then went to pluck ſome Mirabolans off of a 

Piece of Tapiſtry whereon they hang'd, but the 

Devil a bit I could chew on ſwallow em, and had 
ou had them betwixt your, Teeth, you would 


ave ſworn. they had been thrown Silk, chere was 


no manner of favour in em. . 
One might be apt to think Heliogabalus had ta- 
ken a Hint from thence, to feaſt thoſe whom he 
had cans'd to faſt a long time, promiſing them a 
ſumptuous, plentiful and imperial Feaſt after it: 
For all . to amount to no more than 
ſeveral ſorts of Meat in Wax, Marble, Earthen- 
Ware, painted and. figur d Table-Clots. 


. = i £ x 
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While we were looking up and down to find 

ſome more ſubſtantial Food, we heard a, loud va- 

rious Noiſe, like that of  Paper-mills ; ſo with all 

ſpeed we went to the Place whence the Noiſe 

came, where we found a diminutive, monſtrous, 

miſhapen, old Fellow, call'd Hear-ſay; his Mouth 

was flit up to his Ears, and in it were ſeven Tongues, 

each of em cleft into ſeven parts. However, he 

chatter d, tattled and prated with all the ſeven at 

once, of different Matters, and in divers Lan- 
„„ PuISes. ET ot 

| He had as many Ears all-over his Head and the 

reſt of his Body, as Argus formerly had Eyes; and 

; a 54 as blind as a Beetle, and had the Palſie in his 

About him ſtood an innumerable number of Men 

and Women, .gaping, liſt ning, and hearing very 

intenſely; among em I obſerv'd ſome who ſtrut- 


| ted like Crows in 2 Gutter, and principally: a very 
| handſome bodied Man in the Face, who held then 
| 2 Map of the World, and with little Aphoriſms 


i Gampendiouſly explain'd every thing to em; 10 
i | that thoſe. Men of happy Memories grew.learned in a 
3 JJ > 5 2 4 5 5 = NE 15 Trice, 


| 


5 


— 


PXE . 1 


Trice, and would moſt fluently talk with you of a 
world of prodigious Things; the hundredth part 


of which would take up a Man's whole Life to be 


fully. Won 868 x Ip 
Among the reſt, they. deſcanted with great Pro- 
lixity on the Pyramids and Hieroglyphics of Egypt, 
of the Nile, of Babylon, of the Trog lodytes, the Hy- 
mantopodes or Crumpfooted Nation, the Blæmiæ Peo- 
ple that wear their Heads in the middle of their 
Breaſts, the Pygmies, the Cannibal, the Hyper borei 
and their Mountains, the ÆAgypanes with their 
Goat's-feet, and the Devil and all of others : every 
individual word of it by Hear-ſa y. 
I am much miſtaken if I did not ſee among them 
Herodotus, Pliny, Solinus, Beroſus, Philoſtratus, Pompo- 
nius Mela, Strabo, and God knows how many other 
Antiquarie, iind, vii bull © i 
Then Albert the great Jacobin Fryar, Peter Teſ- 


moin, alias Witneſs, Pope Pius the Second, Volaterran, 


Paulins Fouus the Valiant, Femmy Cartier, Chaton the 
Armenian, Marco Paulo the Venetian, Ludovico Romano, 
Pedro Aliares, and forty Cart-loads of other modern 
Hiſtorians, lurking behind a piece of Tapiſtry 
where they were at it ding-dong, privately ſcrib- 
ling the Lord knows what, and making rare work 
on't, and all by Hear: ſay. nm bro 

Behind another piece of Tapiſtry on which Na- 


| bith's and Suſannas Accuſers were fairly repreſented, 
I ſaw cloſe by Hear-ſay, good ſtore of Men of the 


Country of Perche and Maine, notable Students, and 


young enough. - + 


I ask'd; what ſort of ſtudy they. apply'd them- 


ſelves to ? and was told, chat from their youth they 


learn'd to be Evidences, Afidavit-men and Vouchers ; 


and were inſtructed in the Art of Swearing ; in 


which they ſoon became ſuch Proficients, that, 


when they left that Country, and went back into 


their own, they ſet up for themſelves, and very 50 
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weftly liv'd by their Trade of Evidencing; poſitively 

wing their Teſtimony of all Things whatſoever 
to thoſe who feed them moſt roundly to do a Job 
of Journey-work for them; and all this by Hear-ſay. 

You may think what you will of it, but I can 
aſſure you, they gave ſome of us Corners of their 
Cakes, and we merrily help'd to empty their Hogs- 
heads. Then in a friendly manner they advis'd us 
ro be as ſpariug of Truth as poſſibly we could, if ever we 
bad a mind to get Court-prefermem. 


— ws 
* 


1 
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ear. Nn 
How we came in fight of Lantern-Land. 
T_T Aving been but ſcurvily entertain'd in the 
Land of Satin, we went o board, and having 
ſet Sail, in four Days came near the Coaſt of Lan- 
tern Land. We then ſaw certain little hovering 
Fires on the Sea. | PA 
For my part I did not take them to be Lanterns, 
but rather thought they were Fiſhes, which loll'd 
their flaming Tongues on the ſurface of the Sea, 
or Lampyris's, which ſome call Cicindela's or Glow- 
Worms, ſhining there as ripe Barley do's o' Nights 
in my Country. | re 
But the Skipper fatisfi'd us that they were the 
Lanterns: of the Watch, or more properly Light- 
houſes, ſet up in many places round the Precinct 
of the Place to diſcover the Land, and for the ſafe 
Piloting in ſome outlandiſh Lanterns, which like 
good Franciſcan and Facobin Fryars, were coming 
to make their perſonal Appearance at the Provin- 
_CM ͤ v . 
* However, ſome of us were ſomewhat ſuſpicious 
that theſe Fires were the fore-runners of ſome 
Storm; but the Skipper aſſur d us again, they 


wete not. 8 5 
7 CHAP. 
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quainted her with the Cau 
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CHAP. XXXIII. 


. How we landed at the Port of the Lychnobii, 


and came to Lantern- Land. 


COon after we arriv'd at the Port of Lanteru-Land, 
where Pantagruel diſcover'd on a high Tower, 
the Lantern of Rochel, that ſtood us in good ſtead, 
for it caſted a great Light. We alſo ſaw the Lan- 
tern of Pharos, that of Nawplion, and that of Acropo- 
lis, at Athens, ſacred to Pallas. „ 
Near the Port, there's a little Hamblet inhabited 
by the Lychnobii, that live by Lanterns, as the gul- 
ligutted Fryars in our Country live by Nuns : they 
are ſtudious People, and as honeſt Men as ever ſhit 
in a Trumpet. Demoſthenes had formerly lanter- 
ad men. - „ | 
We were conducted from that place to the Pa- 
lace by three Obeliſcolichnys, Military-Guards 
of the Port, with high-crown'd' Hats, whom he ac- 
quainted with the cauſe of our Voyage, and our 
Deſign, which was to deſire the Queen of the Coun- 
try to grant us a Lantern to light and conduct us, 


n 


during our Voyage to the Oracle of the Holy 


Bottle. 5 . | 

They promis'd to aſſiſt us in this, and added, 
that we could never have come in a better time, 
for then the Lanterns held their Provincial Chapter. 
When we came to the Royal Palace, we had Au- 


dience of her Highneſs, the Queen of Lantern- 


Land, being introduc'd by two Lanterns of Honour, 
that of Ariſtopbanes, and that of Cleantbes, Miſtreſſes 


of the Ceremonies. eee 9 on words ac- 
es of our Voyage, and 


n * 


I. 
* * ** 


A kind of Bracm, 8 5 bet th 
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ſhe receiv'd us with great Demonſtrations of Friend- 
ſhip , deſiring us to come to her at Supper- 
time, that we might more eaſily make choice of 
one to be our Guide, which pleas d us extreamly. 
We did not fail to obſerve intenſely every thing 
we could ſee, as the Garbs, Motions, and Deport- 
ment of the Queen's Subjects, principally the man- 
ner after which ſhe was ſerv d. 

The bright Queen was dreſs d in Viegin Chri- 
ſtal of Tutia, wrought Damaskk-wiſe and Veet with 
large Diamonds. 

The Lanterns of the Royal Blood, were clad 
partly with Baſtard-Diamonds, partly with Dia- 
phanous Stones, the reſt with Horn, e and 

Oyl'd-Cloth. 

The Creflet-Lighes took place according to the 
Antiquity and Luſtre of their Families 

An Earthen-dark-lantern ſhap'd like a Pot, na” 
withſtanding this, took place of ſome of the firſt 
Quality, at which I wonder'd much, till I was 
told, it was that of Epictetus, for which three thou- 
fand Drachmaes had been formerly refus d. 
Martials * Polymix Lantern made a very good 

Figure there: I took particular notice of its Dreſs, 

and more yet of the Lychnoſimity, formerly conſe- 
crated by Canopa the Daughter Tas. 

I ſaw the Lantern Per/ile formerly taken out of 
the Temple of Apollo Palatinus at e by Alexan- 

der the Great. 

I ſaw another that diſting uiſtrd it ſelf from che 
5 reſt by a Buſny Tuft of Crimſon! Silk on its Head. 

TI was told, twas chat of Bartolas the Lantern of 
the Civilians. 45 

- Two others © were very ee for Gliſter-" 5 
pouches that d at their waſte. qt were 


1 


* 5 M8 OO 4 1 1 1 1 
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—4 Lamp with many Wits," *'s Branch'd Candleftick 5 n. 
* e coming out of it, that ſupply all the Branches with wr 4 
a 1 to 2 


c * * 


told, that one was the Greater Light, and the other 
the Leſſer Light of the Pothecaries. 
When twas Supper-time, the Queen's Highneſs 
firſt ſate down, and then the Lady-lanterns ac- 
cording to their Rank and Dignity. + + 
Poor the firft Courſe, they were all ſerv'd with 
large Chriſtmas-Candles, except the Queen; who 
was ſerv'd with a hugeous thick, ſtiff flaming Ta- 
per, of white Wax, ſomewhat red towards the Tip, 
and the Royal Family, as alſo the Provincial Lan- 
tern of Mirebalais, who were ſerv'd with Nur-lights 
and the Provincial of Lower Poitou, with an arm'd 
Candi 
After that, god-wot, what a glorious Light they 
gave with their Wicks: I do not ſay all, for you 
muſt except a parcel of Junior Lanterns, under the 
Government of a high and mighty one. Theſe 
did not caſt a Light like the reſt, but ſeem'd to 
me dimmer than any long-ſnuff-farthing Candle, 
whoſe Tallow has been half melted away in a 
Hot-Houſe. 1 85 6 9 
After Supper we withdrew to take ſome Reſt, 
and the next Day the Queen made us chuſe one 
of the moſt Illuſtrious Lanterns to guide us; after 


which we took our leave. 


o 
— 
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CHAP, XN 
How we arriv'd at the Oracle of the Bottle. 


AUR 'glorions Lantern lighting and dire&- 
ing us to Heart's content, we at laſt arriv'd 
at the deſired Iſland, where was the Oracle of the 
Bottle. As ſoon as Friend Panurge landed, he nim- 
bly cut a Caper with one Leg for Joy, and er 'd 
to Pantagruel, Now we are where we have wish d 
our ſelves long ago. This is the Place we've been 

—— 1 ſeeking 
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ſeeking with ſuch Toil and Labour. He then 
made a Complement to our Lantern, who deſir'd 
us to be of good Cheer, and not be daunted or 
diſmay'd whatever we might chance to ſee. | 

To come to the Temple of the Holy Bottle, we 
were to go through a large Vine-yard, in which 
were all ſorts of Vines, as the Falernian, Malveſian, 
the Muſcadine, thoſe of Taige, Beaune, Mirevaux, Or- 
leans, Picardent, Arbois, Couſſi, Anjou, Grave, Corſica, 
Vierron, Nerac, and others. This Vine-yard was 
formerly planted by the good Bacchus, with ſo great 
a Blefling, that it yields Leaves, Flowers, and Fruit 
all the Year round, like the Orange-Trees at Su- 
„„ > 
Our magnificent Lantern order'd every one of 
us to eat three Grapes, to put ſome Vine-leaves in 
his Shoes, and take a Vine-branch in his left-hand. 
At the end of the Cloſe, we went under an Arch 
built after the manner of thoſe of the Ancients, 
The Trophies of a Toper were curiouſly carv'd 

on it. | Eg 
Firſt, On one fide was to be ſeen a long Train 
of Flaggons, Leathern Bottles, Flasks, Cans, Glaſs- 
bottles, Barrels, Nipperkins, Pine-pots, Quart-pots, 
Pottles, Gallons, and old faſhion'd Semaiſes [ ſwindg- 
ing Wooden-pots, ſuch as thoſe out of which the 
Germans fill their Glaſſes] theſe hang'd on a ſhady 
Arbor. 85 5 

On another ſide was ſtore of Garlick, Onions, 
Shallots, Hams, Botargos, Caviar, Biſcuits, Neat's- 
Tongues, Old Cheeſe, and ſuch like Comfets, very 
artificially intarwoven and pack d together with 
. 8 5 
On another, were a hundred ſorts of drinking 
Slaſſes, Cups, Ciſterns, Ewers, Falſe - Cups, Tum: 

blers, Bowls, Mazers, Mugs, Jugs, Goblets, Tal 
boys, and ſuch other Bagchic Artillery. 1 


on 
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On the Frontiſpiece of the Triumphal-Arch, un- 
der the Zoophore, was the following Couplet: 


Ton, who preſume to move this Way, 
Get a good Lantern, left you ſtray. 


We took fpecial care of that, cry'd Pantagruel, 
when he had read them; for there is not a better, 
or a more divine Lantern than ours in all Lantern- 
land. 5 | 5 | 

This Arch ended at a find large round Alley, 
cover'd over with the interlaid Branches of Vines, 
loaded and adorned with Cluſters of five hundred 
different Colours, and-of as many various Shapes, 
not natural, but due to the skill of Agriculture, 
ſome were Golden, others Blewiſh, Tawny, Azure, 
White, Black, Green, Purple, ſtreak d with many 
Colours, Long, Round, Triangular, Cod-like, Hairy, 
Great-headed, and Graſſy. That pleaſant Alley 
ended at three old Ivy- trees verdant, and all loaden 
with Rings. Our enlightned Lantern directed us 
to make our ſelves Hats with ſome of their Leaves, 
and cover our Heads wholly with 'em, which was 
immediately done. „ 

Jupiters Prieſteſs, ſaid Pantagruel, in former days, 
would not like us, have walk'd under this Arbour. 
There was a Myſtical Reaſon, anſwer'd our moſt 
perſpicuous Lantern, that would have hinder'd her. 
For had ſhe gone under it, the Wine, or the Grapes 
of which tis made, that's the ſame thing, had been 


over her head, and then ſhe would have ſeemd 


overtopt and maſter d by Wine. Which implies, 
that Priefts, and all Perſons who devote themſelves 
to the Conremplation of Divine Things, ought to 
| keep their Minds ſedate and calm, and avoid what- 
ever might diſturb and diſcompoſe their Tranqui- 
lity ; which nothing is more apt to do than 
Drunkenneſs. 1 
You alſo, continu'd our Lantern, could not 
| - come 


* 
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come into the Holy Bottle's Preſence, after you 
have gone through this Arch, did not the noble 
Prieſteſs Bacbuc firſt ſee your Shoes full of Vine- 
leaves; which Action is diametrically oppoſite to 
che other, and ſignifies that you deſpiſe Wine, and 
having maſter'd it, as it were, tread it under foot. 

I am no Scholar, quoth Fryar bon, for which 
Fm heartily: forry ; yer J find by my Breviary, that 
in the Revelation, a Woman was ſeen with the Moon 
under her Feet, which was a moſt wonderful Sight. 
Now, as Bigot explain d it to me, this was to ſig- 
nifie, That ſhe was not of the Nature of other 
Women, for they have all che Moon at their Heads, 
and conſequently their Brains are always troubled | 
with a Lunacy : This makes me willing to believe 
what you ſaid, dear Madam Lantern. 550 


8 6 


3 


Flow we went nuder Ground to come to the Temple 
"© of the Holy-Bottle ; and how Chinon 7s the 
% oh tongs 
W E went under Ground through a plaiſter d 
| Vault, on which was coarſely painted a 
Dance of Women and Satyrs, waiting on old Si- 
lenus who was grinning o' Horſe- back on his Afs. 
This made me faid to Pantagruel, that this Entry 
ut me in mind of the Painted Cellar, in the oldeſt | 

City of the World, where ſuch Paintings are to be 
ſeen, and in as cool a Place. „ 
Which is the oldeſt City in the World? ask d 

Pantagruel. Tis Chinon, Sir, or Cainon in Touraine, 
ſaid I. I know, return'd Pantagruel, where Chinon 
lies, and the Painted Cellar alſo, having my ſelf 
drunk there many à Glaſs of cool Wine; neither 
do I doubt but that Chinon is an ancient Town: 

Witness its Blazon ; I own tis ſaid twice or _ 
Cur 


1 — * 8 9 


„nino 
Petite Ville, grand Renom, 
Aſſiſe ſur pierre ancienne + | 
A haut le bois, au pied la Vienne. 


j 
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Little Town, 
Great Renown, 
On old Stone 
5 Long has ſtood: „ 
There's the Vienne, if you look down 3 © 


if 


If you look up, there's the Wood. 


But how, continu'd he, can you make it our, that 


tis the oldeſt Town in the World? Where did you 
find this written? I have found in the Sacred Writ, 
ſaid I, that Cain was the firſt that built a Town; 
we may then reaſonably conjecture that from his 


Name he gave it that of Cainon. Thus, after his 
Example, moſt other Founders of Towns have 
given them their Names; Athena, that's Minerva in 


Greek, to Athens; Alexander to Alexandria ;  Conſtan- 
tine to Conſtantinople ; Pompey to Pompeiopolis in Cili- 


cia; Adrian to Adrianople ; Canaan to the Canaanites; 
Saba to the Sabæans; Aſur to the Aſſhrians; and fo. 


Prolemais, Cæſarea, Tiberias, and Herodium in Juden, 
J VVV 
While we were thus talking, there came to us 
the great Flask whom our Lantern call'd the Philo- 
ſepber, her Holineſs the Bottles Governour. He was 
attended with a Troop of the Temple-Guards, all 
French Bottles in Wicker-Armour, and ſeeing us 
with our Javelins wrapt with Ivy, with our illuſtri- 


Cha j. G wat 
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ous Lanteru, whom he knew, he deſir d us to come 


in with all manner of Safety, and order d we ſhould 


be immediately conducted to the Princeſs Bacbuc, 


the Bortle's Lady of Honour, and Prieſteſs of all 


the Myſteries ; | which was done. Ear 
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8 Flow we went down the Tetradic Steps, and 
of Panurge's Fear. 


E went down one Marble-Step under 
Ground, where there was a Reſting, or 

(as our Workmen call it ) a Landing-place ; then 
turning to the lefr, we went down two other Steps, 
where there was another Reſting- place: After that, 
we came to three other Steps, turning about, and 
met a third; and the like at four Steps which we 
met afterwards. There, quoth Panurge, Is it here:? 
how many Steps have you told? ask d our Magni- 
ficent Lantern. One, two, three, four, anſwerd 
Pantagruel. How much is that? ask'd ſhe, Ten, 
return'd he. Multiply that, ſaid ſhe, according to 
the ſame Pythagorical Tetrad? That's ten, twenty, 
thirty, forty, cry'd Pantagruel. How much is the 
whole? faid ſhe. One hundred, anſwer'd Pan 
gruel. Add, continued ſhe, the firſt Cube, thats 
eight; at the end of that fatal Number you'll find 
the Temple-gate ; and pray obſerve, this is the] 
true Pſycbogony of Plato, fo celebrated by the Acade- - 
mics, yet ſo little underſtood ; one moiety of which 
. conſiſts of the Unity of the two firſt Numbers full of | 
two Square and ewo Cubic Numbers. We then went 
down thoſe Numeral Stairs all under Ground ; 
and I can. aſſure you in the firſt place, that our 
Legs ſtood us in good ſtead; for had it not been 
for em, we had rowl'd juſt like ſo many Hogſheads 
into a Vault. Secondly, our Radiant Lantern gave 
us juſt ſo much Light as is in St. Patrick's Hole in 
Treland, or Trophonius's Pit in Bæotia: Which causd 
Panurge to ſay to her, after we were got down 
ſome ſeventy eight Steps; fob 9 N 
9 ER en 


wind | Sy pred ary ns <bO _ Ac an a. 8 __. 


tho I were unarm d. 


chat 36. WORKS. uy 
Dear Madam, with a ſorrowful aking heart, I 
moſt humbly beſeech your Lanternſhip to lead us 
back. May 1 be led to Hell, if I be not half dead 
Tm afraid I ſhall make Butter d-Egs in my Breeches. 
I freely conſent never to marry. You have given 
your ſelf too much trouble on my account; the 
Lord ſhall reward you in his great Rewarder, .nei- 
ther will I be ungrateful when I come out of this 
Cave of Troglodytes. Let's go back, I pray you. 
Im very much afraid this is Tenarus, the Low-way 


to Hell, and methinks I already hear Cerberus bark, 
Hark, I hear the Curr, or my Ears tingle ; I have 
no manner of kindneſs for the Dog; for there 


never is a greater Tooth-ake, than when Dogs bite 
us by the Shins: And if this be only Trophonias's 
Pit, the Lemures, Hob-thruſhes and Goblins will 


certainly ſwallow us alive, juſt as they devourd 


formerly one of Demetrius's Halbardeers for want of 
Bridles. Art thou here, Fryar Fhon ? Prithee, dear, 
dear Cod, ſtay by me; I'm almoſt dead with fear; 


haſt thou got thy Bilbo? Alas, poor Peelgarlick's 


defenceleſs; I'm a naked Man, thou know'ſt ; 


let's go back. Zoons, fear nothing, cry'd Fryar 


7bon, I'm by thee, and have thee faſt by the Collar; 
eighteen Devils ſhan't get thee out of my Clutches, 

Iv gs: did a Man yet want 
Weapons, who had a+ good Arm, with as ſtout a 


Heart; Heav'n would ſooner ſend down a ſhower 


of them ; even as in Provence, in the Fields of 
la Crau, near, Mareine, there - rain'd Stones ( they 
are there to this day) to help Hercules, who other- 


wiſe wanted wherewithal to fight Neptane's two 


Baſtards. But whither are we bound? Are we & 
going to the little Childrens Limbo? By Pluto, they'll 
bepawh and conskite us all ; or are we going to 
Hell for Orders? By Cob's Body, I'll hamper, 


'bethwack and belabour all the Devils, now I have 


©6'2” -  - 
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on, piſs, piſh, puſh on; my Name's Milliam Dread 
ought, VVV 
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ſome Vine- leaves in my Shooes. Thou ſhalt ſee 


me lay about me like mad, old Boy. Which way? 
where the Devil are they ? I fear nothing but 
their damn'd Horns; but.Cuckoldy Panurge's Bull 


Feather will altogether ſecure me from em. 


Lo! In a Prophetick Spirit, I already ſee him, 
like another Actæon, horn'd, horny, hornify d. 


Prithee, quoth Panurge, take heed thy ſelf, dear 


Frater, leſt, till Monks have leave to marry, 
thou wed'it ſomething thou doſt'nt like, as ſome 
Cat o nine Tails, or the Quartan Ague; if thou 
doſt, may I never come ſafe and ſound out of this 


© Hypogenm, this Subterranean Cave, if I don't tup and 


Tam that Diſeaſe meerly for the ſake of 3 
thee a cornuted, corniferous Property, other wiſe 


I fancy the Quartan Ague is but an indifferent Bed- 


fellow. I remember, Gripe-men-all threatned to 
wed thee to ſome ſuch thing, for which thou 


call'ſt him Heretic. | 


Here our Splendid Lantern interrupted them, let- 
ing us know this was the Place where we were to 
have a taſte of the Creature, and be filent ; bidding 
us not deſpair of having the Word of the Bottle be- 
fore we went back, ſince we had lin'd our Shooes 


with Vine- leaves. ' 


Come on then, cry'd Panurge, let's charge through 


and through all the Devil's of Hell; we can but 
periſh, and that's ſoon done: However, I thought 
to have reſerv'd my Life for ſome mighty Battle. 
Move, move, move forwards. I am as ſtout 4 


Hercules, my Breeches are full of Courage ; my 
Heart trembles a little, I own, but that's only an 


effect of the coldneſs and dampneſs of this Vault; 


tis neither Fear, nor an Ague: Come on, move 


7 
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vl CHAP. XXXVI. 
Ho the Temple Gates, in a wonderful manner, 
4 open d of themſelves. 

i A Fter we were got down the Steps, we came 


71 & to a Portal of fine Jaſpar of Doric Order, on 
y, whoſe Front we read this Sentence in the fineſt | 
ne Gold, ENOINa AAHOEIA, that is, In Wine 
ou Truth. The Gates were of Corynthian-like Braſs, 
his WM Maſſy, wrought with little Vine-branches, finely 
nd inemall'd and ingraven, and were equally join'd 
nel and clos'd together in their Mortaiſe, without 
f Padlock, Key-chain or Tie whatſoever. Where 
d- they join'd, there hang'd an Indian Loadſtone as big 
to Has an Egyptian Bean, ſet in Gold, having two 
du Points, Hexagonal, in a Right Line; and on each 
ſſde towards the Wall hang'd a handful of Scordium 
[ Garlick Germander. ] 

There our Noble Lantern deſir'd us not to take it 
amiſs that ſhe went no farther with us, leaving us 
wholly to the Conduct of the Priefteſs Bacbuc; for 
ſhe her ſelf was not allow'd to go in, for certain 
Cauſes rather to be conceal'd than reveal'd to Mor- 
tals. However, ſhe advis'd us to be reſolute and 
ſecure, and to truſt to her for the Return. She 
then pulF'd the Loadſtone that hang'd at the folding 
of the Gates, and throw'd it into a Silver Box fix'd 
for that purpoſe ; which done, from the Threſhold 
of each Gate ſhe drew a Twine of Crimſon Silk 
about nine Foot long, by which the Scordium 
hang'd, and having faſten'd it to two Gold Buckles 
e that hang'd at the ſides, ſhe withdrew. „„ 
4 Immediately the Gates flew open without being 

touch'd, not with a creaking, or loud harſh noile, 

like that made by heavy Brazen-Gates, but with a 
„ foft pleaſing Murmur that reſounded through the 

Arches of the Temple. Cc 3 Pans 
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Pantagruel ſoon knew the Cauſe of it, having diſ. 
cover d a ſmall Cylinder or Rowler that join'd the 
Gates over the Threſhold, and, turning like them 
towards the Wall on a hard well-poliſh'd Ophirs 
Stone, with rubbing and rowling, caus'd that har- 
monious Murmur. CTF 
I wonder'd how the Gates thus open'd of them- 
ſelves to the right and left, and after we were 
all got in, I caſt my Eye between the Gates and 
the Wall, to endeavour to know how this hap- 
pen'd ; for one wou'd have thought our kind Lan- 
tern had put between the Gates the Herb Aibi- 
opis, which, they ſay, opens ſome things that are 
ut ; but I perceiv'd that. the Parts of the Gates 
that join'd on the inſide were cover'd with Steel; 
and juſt where the ſaid Gates touch'd when they 
were opened, I ſaw two ſquare Indian Loadſtones, 
of a blewiſh Hue, well poliſh'd, and half a Span 
broad, mortais d in the Temple-wall. Now, by the 
hidden and admirable Power of the Loadſtones, the 
Steel- Plates were put into motion, and conſequent- 
ly the Gates were flowly drawn. However, not 
always, but when the ſaid Loadſtone on the out- 
ſide was remov'd, after which the Steel was freed 
from its Pow r, the two Bunches of Scordiam being 
at the ſame time put at ſome diſtance, becauſe it 
deadens the Magnes, and robs it of its attractive 
TW: ©. 3 „ 
On the Load- ſtone that was plac'd on the right- 
ſide, the following Iambic Verſe was curiouſly en- 


graven in ancient Roman Characters, 


Ducunt volentem fata, nolentem trabunt. 
Fate leads the Willing, and th Unwilling draws. 
The following Sentence was neatly cut in the 
Loadſtone that Was on the left 5 „ 
AlL Taincs TED To THEIR Env. 
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Chap. 38. WO FEE . 
C HAP. XXXVIl. 
N Of the Temples admirable Pavement. 


WF T had read thoſe Inſcriptions, Iadmir d 
the Beauty of the Temple, and particularly 5 
the Diſpoſition of its Pavement, with which no 
Work that is now, or has been under the Cope of 
Heaven, can juſtly be compar'd ; not that of the 
Temple of Fortune at Præneſte in Syila's Time; or 

the Pavement of the Greeks, call'd Alerotum, laid 

by Soſiſtratus at Pergamus. For this here was whol- 

ly in Compartments of precious Stones, all in 

their Natural Colours: One of Red Faſper, moſt 
charmingly ſpotted. Another of Ophyres. A 

third of Porphyry. A fourth of Lycophtalmy, a 

Stone of four different Colours, powder'd with 

ſparks of Gold as ſmall as Atoms. A fifth of 
Agatb, ſtreaked here and there with ſmall Milk- 
colour'd Waves. A ſixth of coſtly Chalcedony, or 

Oynx Stone. And another of Green Faſper, with 
certain red and yellowiſh Veins; and all theſe were 


— Y 
* 


diſpos d in a Diagonal Line. 

At the Portico, fome ſmall Stones were inlaid, 
and evenly join'd on the Floor, all in their Native 
Colours, to imbelliſh the Deſign of the Figures, 
and they were order'd in ſuch a manner, that you 
would have thought ſome Vine-leaves and Branches 
had been careleſsly ſtrew'd on the Pavement : For 
in ſome place they were thick, and thin in others: 
That Inlaying was very wonderful eyery-where ; 
here, were ſeen, as it were in the Shade, ſome Snails 
crawling in the Grapes ; there, little Lizards run- 
ning on the Branches; on this ſide, were Grapes 
that ſeem'd yet greeniſh on another, ſome 
Cluſters that ſeem d full ripe, ſo like the true, that 

JJ 
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they could as eaſily have deceiv'd Starlings, and 


other Birds, as thoſe which Zeuxz drew. ps 
Nay, we our ſelves were deceiv'd ; for where 


the Artiſt ſoem'd to have ſtrow d the Vine-branches 
thickeſt, we could not forbear walking with great 


Strides, leſt we ſhould intangle our Feet, juſt as 
People go over an unequal ſtony place. 3 
1 then caſt my Eyes on the Roof and Walls of 


the Temple, that were all pargetted with Porphy- | 


ry and Moſaick Work; which from the left-ſide at 


the coming in, moſt admirably repreſented the 
Bartel, in which the good Bacchus overthrew the 
Indians; as followeth, 


a ein. ob re * Nr — 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


How we ſaw Bacchus Army drawn up in Batta- 


to ſtop his Progreſs, having been nds” in- 
1 


lia in Moſaic Wark. 


A the beginning, divers Towns, Hamlets, 
| Caſtles, Fortes and Forefts were ſeen in 
Flames ; and ſeveral mad and looſe Women, who 
furiouſly ripp'd up, and tore live Calves, Sheep, 
and Lambs, Limb from Limb, and devour'd their 
Fleſh. There we learn'd how Bacchus at his com- 
ing into India, deſtroy'd all things with Fire and 
Sword. | - | 
Notwithitanding this, he was ſo deſpis'd by the 
Indians, that they did not think it worth their while 


form'd by their Spies, that his Camp was deſtitute 
of Warriors, and that he had only with him a Crew 
of drunken Females, a low-built, old, effeminate, 
ſottiſn Fellow, continually raddled, and as drunk 
as a Wheel-barrow, with a Pack of young Clown- 
iſh Doddipoles, ftark naked, always skipping and 
frisking up and down, with Tails and- Horns like 
ST Young No 


Chap. 39. r 


For this Reaſon the Indians had reſolv'd to let 


them go through their Country without the leaſt 
Oppoſition, eſteeming a Victory over ſuch Ene- 


mies more diſhonourable than glorious. 


In the mean time, Bacchus march'd on burning 


every thing; for, as you know, Fire and Thunder 
are his Paternal Arms; Fupiter having ſaluted his 
Mother Semele with his Thunder; ſo that his Ma- 


ternal Houſe was ruin'd by Fire. Bacchus alſo 


caus d a great deal of Blood to be ſpilt; which 


when he is rouz'd and anger d, principally in War, 


is as natural to him, as to make ſome in time of 
Peace; - 5 
Thus the Plains of the Iſland of Samos, are call'd 


paneca, Which ſignifies Bloody, becauſe Bacchus 


there overtook the Amazons, who fled from the 
Country of Epheſus, and there let em Blood, fo 


| that they all dy'd of Phlebotomy. This may give 
you a better inſight into the meaning of an anci- 


ent Proverb, than Aſtriſtotle does in his Problems; 
viz. Why twas formerly faid, Neither eat nor ſow 
any Mint in time of IVar. The reaſon is, That Blows 


are given then without any diſtinction of Parts or 


Perſons, and if a Man that's wounded, has that day 
handled or eaten any Mint, tis impoſſible, or at. 
leaſt very hard to ſtanch his Blood. 


After this, Bacchus was ſeen marching in Batta- 
lia, riding in a ſtately Chariot, drawn by ſix young 


Leopards ; he look'd as young as a Child, to ſhew 
that all good Topers never grow old ; he was as 
red as a Cherry, or a Cherub, which you pleaſe ; 
and had no more Hair on his Chin, than there's in 


the inſide of my Hand ; his Forehead was grac'd 
| with pointed Horns, above which, he wore a fine 


Crown or Garland of Vine-leaves and Grapes, and 
eres of Crimſon Velvet; having alſo gilt Buſ- 
ins on. 


He had not one Man with him, that look' d like 
„ 2: a Man; 
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57 Man ; his Guards, and all his Forces conſiſted 


wholly of Baſſarides, Ewantes , Eubyades, Edonides, 


Trietherides, Ogygie, Mimallonides, Menades, Thyiades, 
and Bacche ; frantick, raving, raging, furious, mad 


Women, begirt with live Snakes and Serpents, in- 


ſtead of Girdles, diſchevell'd, their Hair flowing 
about their Shoulders, with Garlands of Vine- 
branches inſtead of Forehead-cloths , clad with 
Stag's or Goat's Skins, and arm'd with Torches, 
Javelins, Spears, and Ha | 

like Pine-Apples ; beſides they had certain ſmall 
light Bucklers, that gave a loud ſound if you 


touch'd em neyer ſo little, and theſe ſervid them 


inſtead of Drums: they were juſt ſeventy nine 
_ thouſand two hundred twenty ſeven. 


Silenus, who led the Van, was one on whom Bac- 


chus rely'd very much, having formerly had many 
Proofs of his Valour and Conduct, he was a dimi- 
nutive, ſtooping, palſied, plump, gorbellied, old 
Fellow, with a ſwindging pair of ſtiff-ſtanding 
Lugs of his own, a ſharp Roman Noſe, large, rough 
Eye- brows, mounted on a well-hung Als ; in his 
Fiſt he held a Staff to lean upon, and alſo bravely 

to fight, whenever he had occaſion to alight; and 

he was dreſt in a Woman's yeHow Gown. His 
Followers were all young, wild, clowniſh People, 
as hornified as ſo many Kids, and as fell as ſo many 
Tigers, naked and perpetually ſinging and dancing 
Country-dances ; they were call d Tityri and Sa- 
yrs; and were in all eighty five thouſand one hun- 
dred thirty three. | 

Pan, who brought up the Reer, was a monſtrous 
ſort of a Thing, for his lower Parts were like a 


Goats, his Thighs hairy, and his Horns bolt up- 


right, a Crimſon fiery Phiz, and a Beard that was 
none of the ſhorteſt. He was a bold, ſtout, daring, 
deſperate Fellow, very apt to take Pepper in the 
Noſe for yea and nay. ED r 

| | n 


alberts, whoſe ends were 


J 
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der, Lightnings, Winds, Words and Spirits. 


In his Left-hand he held a Pipe, and a crooked 
Stick in his Right. His Forces conſiſted alſo whol- 
ly of Satyrs, ᷑Ægipanes, Agripanes, Sylvant, Fauns, Le- 
mures, Lares, Elves, and Hobgoblins, and their Num- 
ber was ſeventy eight thouſand one hundred and 
fourteen. The Signal or Word common to all the 
Army, was Euobe. 0 N 


— 


n 


How the Battle, in which the Good Bacchus over- 


_ threw the Indians, was repreſented in Moſaic 


1 
. 


Work. 9 


I. the next place we ſaw the Repreſentation of 
the Good Bacchus's Engagement with the Indi- 
ans. Silenus, who led the Van, was ſweating, put- 
fing and blowing, belabouring his Aſs moſt grie- 
youſly ; the Afs dreadfully open'd its wide Jaws, 
drove way the Flies that plagu d it,winc'd, flounc'd, 
went back, and beſtir d it ſelf in a moſt terrible 
manner, as if ſome damn'd Gad-bee had ſtung ir at 
the Breech. . 

The Satyrs Captains, Serjeants, and Corporals of 
Companies, ſounding the Orgies with Cornets, in 
2 furious manner went round the Army, skipping, 
capering, bounding, jerking, farting, flying out at 
Heels, kicking and prancing like mad, encouraging 
their Companions to fight bravely ; and all the de- 
lineated Army cry'd out Euohe. | 
\ Firſt the Menades charg d the Indians with dread-" 
ful Shouts, and a horrid Din of their brazen Drums 
and Bucklers ; the Air rung again all-a-round, as 
the Moſaic Work well expreſs'd it. And pray, for 
the future don't ſo much admire Apelles, Ariſtides 
the Tbeban, and others who drew Claps of Thun- 
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We then ſaw the Indian Army, who had at laſt 
taken the Field, to prevent the Devaſtation of the 
reſt of their Country. In the Front were the Ele. 
phants with Caſtles well gariſon'd on their Backs. 
But the Army and themſelves were put into Dif. - 
order; the dreadful Cries of the Bacche having 
| fill'd them with Conſternation, and thoſe huge Ani- 
mals turn'd Tail, and trampled on the Men of their 
Fanny: | = | 
There you might have ſeen Gaffer Silenut on his 
Aſs, putting on as hard as he could, ſtriking a- 
thwart and alongſt, and laying about him luſtily 
with his Staff, after the old faſhion of Fencing. His 
Aſs was prancing and making after the Elephants, 
gaping and martially braying, as it were to ſound 
a Charge, as he did when formerly in the Baceha- 
nalian Feaſts. He wak'd the Nymph Lotis, when 
Priapus full of Priapi/m had a mind to priapiſe, while 
the pretty Creature was taking a Nap. E 
There you might have ſeen Pan frisk it with his 
goatiſn Shanks about the Menades, and with his 
_ raſtick Pipe excite them to behave themſelves like 
„„ |. - . | 
A little further you might have bleſt your Eyes 
with the fight of a young Satyr, who led ſeven- 
teen Kings his Priſoners, and a Bacchis, who, with 
her Snakes, hawl'd along no leſs than two and 
forty Captains; a little Faun, who carried a whole 
dozen of Standards taken on the Enemy ; and 
goodman Bacchus on his Chariot, riding to and fro 
fearleſs of Danger, making much of his dear Car- 
kaſs, and cheerfully coping to all his merry Friends. 
. Finally, we ſaw the Repreſentation of his Tri- 
umph, which was thus; Firſt, his Chariot was 
wholly. lind with Ivy, gather'd on the Mountain 
Heros, z this for its ſcarcity, which you know, raiſes 
5 the, Price, of, every thing, and principally of thoſe 
. Leaves in ſadin. In this Alexander the ! 1 
1 ß | 10 
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low'd his Example at his Indian Triumph. The 
Chariot was drawn by Elephants join'd together, 
wherein he was imitated by Pompey the Great at 
Rome in his African Triumph. The good Bacchas 


was ſeen, drinking out of a mighty Urn, which 


Action Marius ap'd after his Victory over the Cimbrs 
near Aix in Provence. All his Army were crown'd 
with Ivy, their Javelins, Bucklers, and Drums were 
alſo wholly cover'd with it ; there was not ſo much 
as Silenns's Aſs, but was betrapp'd with it. 


The Indian Kings were faſten'd with Chains of 


Gold cloſe by the Wheels of the Chariot ; all the 


Company march'd in Pomp with unſpeakable Joy, 


loaded with an infinite number of Trophies, Pa- 
geants, and Spoils, playing and ſinging merry Epi- 
niciums, Songs of Triumph, and alſo rural Lays and 
Dithyrambs. 5 = . rt $00 
Ar the fartheſt end was a Proſpect of the Land 
of Egypt; the Nile with its Crocodiles, Marmoſets, 


Ibides, Monkeys, Trochilos's, or Wrens, Ichneu- 
mons or Pharos Mice, Hippopotami or Sea-Horſes, 


and other Creatures its Gueſts and Neighbours : 


Bacchus was moving towards that Country under 
the Conduct of a Couple of horn'd Beaſts, on one 
of which was written in Gold, Apis, and Ofirs on 


2 


in Egypt till Bacchus came thither. 


* 


the other; becauſe no Ox or Cow had been ſeen 


n * — nn — 
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How the Temple was illuminated with a won- 


dierſul Lamp. 


' DEfore I proceed to the Deſcription of the Bot- 


cle, Tl give you that of an admirable Lamp, 
that diſpens'd ſo large a Light over all the Tem- 


ple, that tho' it lay under Ground, we could diſtin- 


guilh 


4 * 
[ 
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guiſh every Object as clearly as above it at Noon. 


day. In the middle of the Roof was fix d a Ring 


of maſſive Gold as thick as my clench'd Fiſt. Three 


Chains ſomewhat leſs moſt curiouſly wrought; 


hang d about two Foot and a half below it, and in 


à Triangle ſupported a round Plate of fine Gold, 


whoſe Diameter or Breadth did .not exceed two 


Cubits and half a Span. There were four holes in 
it, in each of which an empty Ball was faſten'd, 


hollow within, and open o top, like a little Lamp; 


it's Circumference about two Hands breadth, each 


Ball was of Precious Stone ; one an Amethyſt, ano- 


ther an African Carbuncle, the third an Opale, and 
the fourth an Anthracites :' they were full of burn- | 
ing Water, five times diſtill'd in a Serpentine Lym- 

beck, and inconſumptible like the Oil formerly 


put into Pallas Lamp at Acropolis of Athens by Cal- 


|  limachus. In each of them was a flaming Wick of 


Asbeſtine Flax, as of old in the Temple of Jupiter 
Ammon, ſuch as thoſe which Cleombrotus a molt ſtu- 
dious Philoſopher, and Pandelinus of Carpaſium had, 
_—_ were rather renew'd than conſum'd by the 
Je 1 , 
About two Foot and à half below that gold 
Plate, the three Chains were faſten'd to three Han- 


* 


dles that were fix d to a large round Lamp of molt 


pure Chriſtal, whoſe Diameter was a Cubit and 


a half, and open'd about two Hands breadth o 


top; by which open place a Veſſel of the ſame 
Chriſtal, ſhap'd ſomewhat like the lower part of a 
Gourd-like Lymbeck, or an Urinal, was put at the 
bottom of the great Lamp, with ſuch a quantity of 


the afore-mention'd burning Water, that the Flame 


of the Asbetine Wick reach'd the Centre of the 
great Lamp. This made all its ſpherical Body 
eem to burn and be in a flame, becauſe the Fire 


was juſt at the Centre and middle Point: ſo that 
it was not more eaſie to fix the Eye on at, than on 


the 


— 


r L | 
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5 
b 
1 


ping Clouds. To Sor tb 

The Deſign of the Lamp was admirable in it 
ſelf ; but, in my Opinion, what added much to 
the Beauty of the whole, was that round the Body 


of the Chriſtal-Lamp; there was carv'd in Cata- 


glyphick Work, a lively and pleaſant Battel of na- 
ked Boys, mounted on little Hobby-horſes, with 
little Whirligig-Lances and Shields, that ſeem'd 
made of Vine- branches with Grapes on them; 
their Poſtures generally were very different, and 
their childiſh Strife and Motions were ſo ingeni- 
ouſly expreſt, that Art equalld Nature in every 
Proportion and Action. Neither did this ſeem en- 
grav' d, but rather hew'd out and imboſs d; in Re- 
lief; or, at leaſt, like Groteſque, which by the Ar- 
tiſt's Skill has the appearance of the roundneſs of 
the Object it repreſents ; this was partly the Effect 
of the various and moſt charming Light, which 
flowing out of the Lamp, fill'd: the carv'd Places 
with its glorious Rays. = 
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CHAP. XIII. 


Flo the Priefteſ Bacbuc /how'd aus a Fantali 
Fountain in the T emple. 8 


| IN: we were admiring this incomparable 
; Lamp, and the ſtupendous Structure of the 


Temple, the een Prieſteſs Bachuc, and her 
- Attendants came to us with jolly, ſmiling Looks; 
and ſeeing us duly accoutred, without the leaſt 

difficulty, took us into the middle of the Temple, 
where juſt under the aforeſaid Lamp, was the fine 
Fantaltie Fountain. 


1 
_ * ** _ 
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How the Fountain · water had the Taſte of Wine, 
according to the Imagination of rbeſe who drant 


of it. ; ; 


HE then order'd ſome Cond Goblets, and Tal. 
boys of Gold, Silver, and Chriſtal to be brought, 
and kindly invited us to drink of the Liquor that 
ſprung there, which we readily did ; for to ſay | 
the truth, this Fantaſtick Fountain was very in- 
viting, and its Materials and Workmanſhip more 
precious, rare, and admirable than any thing Thun 
ever dreamt of in Limbo. 
Its Baſis or Ground-work was of moſt pure wy 
limpid Alabaſter , and its height ſomewhar more 
than three Spans ; being a regular Heptagone on. 
the out- ſide, with its Stylobates or Footſteps, Aru- i 
lets, Simaſults or Blunt Tops, and Doric Undula- | 
tions about it. It was exactly round within. On | 


55 middle Point of each — and Brink "Pal a 
| Pillar 


\ \ 
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pillar orbiculated, in form of Ivory or Alabaſter 
—ſolid Rings. En „„ 
Each Pillar's length from the Baſis to the Archi- 
traves, was near ſeven Hands, taking an exact De- 
menſion of its Diameter through the Centre of its 
Circumference and inward Roundneſs; and it was 
ſo diſpos d, that caſting our Eyes behind one of 
them, whatever its Cube might be, to view its Op- 
poſite, we found that the Pyramidal Cone of our 
Viſual Line ended at the ſaid Centre, and there, 
by the two Oppoſites, form'd an Equilaterial Tri- 
angle, whoſe two Lines divided the Pillar into two 
e . e 
That which we had a mind to meaſure, going 
from one ſide to another, two Pillars over, at the 
firſt third part of the diſtance between them, was 
met by their lowermoſt and fundamental Line, 
which in a Conſult Line drawn as far as the Uni- 
verſal Centre, equally divided, gave in a juſt Par- 
tition the diſtance of the ſeven oppoſite Pillars in 
a right Line; beginning at the Obtuſe Angle on 
the Brink; as you know that an Angle is always 
found plac'd between two others in all Angular Fi- 
. gures odd in Number. it nn 
his tacitly gave us to underſtand that ſeven Se- 
: MW mi-diamiaters are in Geometrical Proportion, Com- 
paſs and Diſtance, ſomewhat leſs than the Circum- 
ference of a Circle, from the Figure of which 
they are extracted, that is to ſay, three whole 
Parts with an eighth and a half, a little more; or 
a ſeventh and a half, a little leſs, according to the 
!Inſtructions given us of old by Euclid, Ariſtotle, 
Archimedes, and others. 1 
| The firſt Pillar, I mean that which fac'd the 
8 „ was of Azure, Sky-colour'd Sa- 
Ir. | ; . 
5 The ſecond of Hiacinth, a precious Stone, exact- 
ly of the Colour of the Flower, into which Aja A 
„ G Cho- 
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Cholerick Blood was transform'd ; the Greek let. 
ters, AI, being ſeen on it in many places. 

The third and Anachite Diamond, as bright and 
glittering as Lightning. . 

The fourth a Maſculin Ruby Ballais [ Peach. 
_ colour'd ] amer biſtiſing, its Flame and Luſtre ending 

in Violet or Purple, like an Ametbiſt. 1 
The fifth an Emerald, above five hundred and 
fifty times more precious than that of Serapis in the 
Labyrinth of the Egyptians, and more verdant and 
ſhining than thoſe that were fix d inſtead of Eye; 


— 


in the Marble Lion's Head, near King Hermiai 


. V 
The ſixth of Agatb, more admirable and variou 
in the Diſtinctions of its Veins, Clouds and Colour, 
than that which Pyrrbus, King of Epirus, ſo mightily 
_ eſlteemd, nt ER. 
The ſeventh of Sienites, tranſparent, of the Co- 
lour of a Beril, and the clear Hue of Eymetian Honey, 
and within it the Moon was ſeen, ſuch as we fee i 
in the Sky, Silent, Full, New, and in the Wain. 
Theſe Stones were aſſign'd to the Seven heavenh 
Planets by the ancient Chaldeans ; and that the 
meaneft Capacities might be inform'd of this, 
juſt at the Central Perpendicular Line, on the 
Chapter of the firſt Pillar, which was of Sapbin, 
ſtood the Image of Saturn in Eliacim Lead, with his 
Scythe in his Hand, and at his Feet a Crane of 
Gold, very arcfully enamal'd according to the Na- 
tive Hue of the Saturnine Bird, _ © 
On the ſecond, which was of Hiacynth, towards 
the left, Jupiter was ſeen in Fovetian raßs, and on 
his Breaſt an Eagle of Gold enamal'd to the Life. 
On the third, was Phabus of the pureſt Gold, and 
a white Cock in his Right-Hand. | 
On the fourth, was Mars in Corinthian-Braſs, and 
a Lion at his Feet. 


On the fifth, was Venus in Copper, the etal of 
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let. which Ariſtomides made Athamass Statue, that ex- 
preſs d in a bluſhing Whiteneſs his Confuſion at the 
ind fight 1 his Son Learchus, who died at his Feet of 
132 Fall. . 
ch. On the ſixth, was Mercury in Hydrargyre, I would 
ts have ſaid Quickſilver, had it not been fixed, mal- 
leable, and unmoveable : That nimble Deity had 
a Stork at his Feet. / „Nb 
On the ſeventh, was the Moon in Silver, witha 
a Greyhound at her Feet. | | 
The Size of theſe Statues was ſomewhat more 
than a third part of the Pillars on which they ſtood ; 
and they were ſo admirably wrought according to 
Mathematical Proportion, that Polycletus's Cannon 
could hardly have ſtood in competition with them, 
The Baſes of the Pillars, the Chapters, the Ar- 
chitraves, Zoophores and Corniſhes, were Phrygian 
Work of Maſſive Gold, purer and finer than any 
"MM that is found in the Rivers Lede near Montpellier, 
iN Ganges in India, Pd in Italy, Hebrus in Thrace, Tagus 
in Spain, and Pactolus in Lydia. „ 
be {mall Arches between the Pillars were of the 
game Precious-ſtone of which the Pillars next to 
chem were. Thus that Arch was of Saphir which end- 
ed at the Hiacynth Pillar, and that was of Hiacynth 
which went towards the Diamond, and ſo on. 
f Above the Arches and Chapters of the Pillars on the 
inward Front a C4pola was raiſed to cover the Foun- 
"WM fain ; it was ſurrounded by the Planetary Statues, 
Heptagonal at the bottom, and Spherical of top; 
and of Cryſtal ſo pure, tranſparent, well poliſhed, 
| whole, and uniform in all its parts, without Veins, 
Clouds, Flaws or Streaks, that Xenocrates never law 
ſuch a one in his life. | 


Within it were ſeen the Twelve Signs of the 
Zodiac, the Twelve Months of the Year, with their 
Proprieties, the Two Equinoxes, the Ecliptic Line, 
with ſome of the moſt NG Fixed dy 
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the Antartic Pole and elſewhere, ſo curiouſly en- 
graven, that 1 fanſied them to be the Workmanſhip 
of King Necepſus or Petoſiris the ancient Mathema- 
t1CIan. 
On the top of the Cipola, juſt over the Centre of 
the Fountain, where three noble long Pearls all of 
one ſize, Pear-faſhion, perfectly imitating a Tear, 
and ſo joined together as to repreſent a Flower-d+ 
luce or Lilly, each of the Flowers ſeeming above 2 
Hand's-breadth. A Carbuncle jetted out of its Calix 
or Cup, as big as an Oftridge's Egg, cut Seven- 
ſquare (that Number ſo belov'd of Nature) and 
ſo prodigiouſly glorious, that the Sight of it had 
like to have made us blind; for the fiery Sun, or 
the pointed Lightning, are not more dazling and 
unfufferably bright. | F 
Nov were ſome judicious Appraiſers to judge of 
the Value of this incomparable Fountain, and the 
Lamp or which we ſpoke, they would undoubtedly 
affirm, it exceeds that of all the Treaſures and 
Curioſities in Europe, Aſia and Africa put together, 
For that Carbuncle alone would have darken'd the 
Panth:rb of Foachas the Indian Magician, with a 
much eaſe as the Sun outſhines and dimns the Stars 
Wich his Meridian Rays. 

Now let Cleopatra, that Egyptian Quean, boaſt of 
her Pair of Pendants, thoſe two Pearls, one ef 
which ſhe cauſed to be diſſolved in Vinegar; in the 
Preſence of Anthony the Triumwir, her Gallant. 

Or let Pompeia Plautina be proud of her Dreß 
cover'd all over with Emeralds and Pearls curiouſly 
intermix'd, that attracted the Eyes of all Rome, and 
was ſaid co be the Pic and Magazine of the Con- 
quering Robbers of the Untvadts} j 


The Fountain had three Tubes or Channels d 
right Pearl, ſeated in three Equilateral Angles al 
ready mention'd, extended on the Margent ; and 


thoſe Channels proceeded in a Snail-like. _— 


winding equally on both ſides. 


ne, eee, 


We look d on them 4. While, and had caſt our 


Eyes on another ſide, when Bachuc directed us to 


watch the Water: We then heard a moſt harmo- 
nious Sound, yet ſomewhat ſtopt by ſtarts, far 
diſtant, and ſubterranean, by which means it was 
ſtill more pleaſing than if it had been free, uninter- 
rupted, and near us; ſo that our Minds were as 
agreeably entertain'd through our Ears with that 
charming Melody, as they were through the Win- 
dows of our Eyes, with thoſe delightful Objects. 
Bacbuc then ſaid, Your Philoſophers will not 
allow, that Motion is begot by the Power of Fi- 
ures ; Look here, and ſee the contrary. By that 
Ingle Snail-like Motion, equally divided as you ſee, 
and a five-fold inſoliature, moveable at every inward 
meeting, ſuch as is the Vena cava where it enters 
into the right Ventricle of the Hear: ; juſt fo is the 
Flowing of this Fountain, and by it an Harmony 
aſcends as high as your World's Ocean. £ 
She then order'd her Attendants to make us drink: 
And to tell you the truth of the matter as near as 
poſſible, we are not, Heav'n be prais d! of the na- 
ture of a Drove of Calf-lollies, who (as your Spar- 
rows can't feed, unleſs you bob em on the Tail) 
muff be ribroaſted with cough Crab-tree, and firk'd 
into a ſtomach, or at leaſt into an humour to eat 
or drink: No, we know better things, and ſcorn 
to ſcorn any Man's Civility, who civilly invites us 
to a Drinking-bout. Bacbuc ask d us then how we 


liked our Tiff? We anſwer'd, That ic ſeem'd to us 


good harmleſs ſober Adams Liquor, fit to keep a 
Man in the right way, and in a word, meer Ele- 
ment; more cool and clear than Argyrontes in: Ætolia, 
Peneus in Theſſaly, Axius in Migdonia, or Cydnus in 


Cilicia, a tempting Sight of whoſe cool Silver Stream 


caus'd Alexander to prefer the ſhort-liv'd Pleaſure of 


bathing himſelf in it, to the Inconveniences which 


he could not but foreſee would attend ſo ill- tim d 


1 F 


an Action. C 
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This, ſaid Bachuc, comes of not conſidering 
with our ſelves, or underſtanding the Motions 
of the Muſculous Tongue, when the Drink glides 
on it in its way to the Stomach ! Tell me, Noble 
Strangers, Are your Throats lin'd, pav'd, of ena- 
mel'd, as formerly was chat of Vythilus, nicknam'd 
" Theuthes, that you can have miſs'd the Taſte, Reliſh 
and Flavour of this Divine Liquor? Here, ſaid ſhe, 
turning towards her Gentlewomen, Bring my 
Scrubbing-bruſhes; you know which, to ſcrape, 
rake, cleanſe and clear their Palates. : 
They brought immediately fome ſtately, ſwindg- 
ing, jolly Hams, fine, ſubſtantial Neats-tongues, 
ood Hung-bcef, pure and delicate Botargos, 
* Veniſon, Saucidges, and ſuch other Gullet-ſweep- 
ers. And to comply with her Invitation, we 
cramm'd and twiſted till we own'd our ſelves tho- 
roughly cured of Thirſt, which before did damnably 
plague us. | 
We are told, continu'd ſhe, that formerly a 
Learned and Valiant Heb-ew Chief, leading his 
People through Deſarts, where they were in hopes 
of being famiſh'd, obtain'd of God ſome Manna, 
whoſe Taſte was to them, by Imagination, ſuch as 
that of Meat was to them in Reality before : Thus, 
drinking of this miraculous Liquor, you'll find it 
taſte like any Wine that you ſtall fancy you drink. 
Come then, fancy, and drink. We did ſo ; and 
Panurge had no ſooner whipp'd off his Brimmer, 
but he cry'd, By Noahs Open-ſhop, tis Vin de 
Beaulne, better than ever was yet tipp'd over 
Tongue, or may ninety ſix Devils ſwallow me. 
Oh, that to keep its Taſte the longer, we Gentle- 
men Topers had but Necks ſome three Cubits long, 
or ſo, as Philoxenus deſir d to have, or at leaſt like 
a Crane s, as Mclanthius wiſh'd his. 
On the Faith of true Lanterners, quoth Fryar 
Fhon, tis gallant ſparkling Greek Wine; mo = 
. . 5 „ 06 5 
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God's ſake, Sweetheart, do but teach me how the 
devil you make it. It ſeems to me Mirevaux Wine, 
ſaid Pantagruel ; for before I drank, I ſuppos'd it 
to be ſuch. ray can be miſlik d in jr, but that 
tis cold, colder, I fay, than the very Ice, colder 
than the Nonacrian and Deræan Water, or the Con- 
thopian Spring at Corinth, that froze up the Stomach 
and Nutritive Parts of choſe that drank of it. 
Drink once, twice or thrice more, ſaid Bacbuc, 
ſtill changing your Imagination, and you ſhall find 
its Taſte and Flavour to be exactly that on which 
You ſhall have pitched. Then never preſume to 
ay that any thing is impoſſible to God. We never 
offered to ſay any ſuch thing, ſaid I; fac from it, 
we maintain He 15 Omnipotent. 


CHAP. XLIV.. 
How the Prieſteſs Bacbuc equip? Panurge, in order 
to have the Word of the Bottle. 


THen we had thus chatted and tippled, Bacbuc 
Y ask'd, Who of you here wou'd have the 
Word of the Bottle? I, your moſt humble little 
Funnel, an't pleaſe you, quoth Panurge. Friend, 
faith ſhe, I have but one thing to tell you, which 
is, That when you come to the Oracle, you take 
care to hearken and hear the Word only with one 


| Ear. This, cry'd Fryar Fhon, is Wine of one Ear, 


as Frenchmen Call it. 
She then wrapt him up in a Gaberdine, bound 
his Noddle with a goodly clean Biggin, clapt over 
it a Felt, ſuch as thoſe through which Hypocras 
is diſtill'd, at the bottom of which, inſtead of a 
Cowle, ſhe put three Obelisks, made him draw on 
a Pair of old- faſhion d Codpieces inſtead of Mittens, 
girded him about with three Bagpipes bound toge- 
e 5 1 
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ther, bath'd his Jobbernol thrice in the Fountain; 
then threw a handful of Meal on his Phyz, fix'd 
three Cocks Feathers on the right-ſide of the Hy- 
pocratical Felr, made him take a jant nine times 
round the Fountain, cauſed him to take three 
little leaps, and to bump his A— ſeven times 
againſt the Ground, repeating I don't know what 
kind of Conjurations all the while in the Toſcan 
Tongue, and ever and anon reading in a Ritual, or 
Book of Ceremonies, carry'd after her by one of 
her Myſtagogues. 5 ; N : , 
For my part, may I never ſtir, if J don't really 
believe, that neither Numa Pompilius the Second 
King of the Romans, nor the Cerites of Tuſcia, and 
the Old Hebrew Captain, ever inſtituted ſo many 
Ceremonies as I then ſaw performed ; nor were 
ever half ſo many Religious Forms uſed by the 
Sootbſayers of Memphis in Egypt to Apis, or by the 
Embrians, or at Rhamnus to Rhamnuſia, or to Fupiter 
Ammon, or to Feronia. | 5 | 
When ſhe had thus accoutred my Gentleman, 
ſhe took him out of our Company, and led him, 
out of the Temple through a golden Gate on the 
right, into a round Chapel- made of tranſparent 
ſpeculary Stones, by whoſe ſolid Clearneſs the 
Sun's Light ſhined there through the Precipice of 
theRock, without any Windows or other Entrance, 
and ſo eaſily and fully difperſed it ſelf through the 


* 


3 Spe Temple, that the Light ſeem'd rather to 
ſpring out of it, than to flow into it. 

The Workmanſhip was not leſs rare than that of 
the Sacred Temple at Ravenna, or that in the Iſland 
of Chemnis in Egypt. Nor muſt I forget to tell you, 
that the Work of that round Chapel was contriv'd 
with ſuch a Symmetry, that its Diameter was juft | 
the heighth of the Vault. 5 


Xs x - 


In the middle of it was an Heptagonal Fountain 
of fine Alabaſter, moſt artfully wrought, full of 
+7 | EE Water, 
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Water, which was ſo clear, that it might have 
paſs'd for Element in its Purity and /ingleneſs. The 
Sacred Bottle was in it to the middle, clad in pure 
fine Cryſtal, of an oval ſhape, except its Muzzle, 
which was ſomewhat wider than is conſiſtent with 
that Figure. 


CH AP. XLV. 
How Bacbuc the Higb-Prieſteſs brought Panurpe 
before the Holy Bottle. 


Here the Noble Prieſteſs Bachuc made Panurge 
ſtoop and kiſs the brink of the Fountain; 
then bad him riſe and dance three Ithymbi. Which 
done, ſhe order'd him to ſit down, between two 
Stools placed there for that purpoſe, his Arſe upon 
the Ground. Then ſhe opened her Ceremonial- 


Book, and whiſpering in his Left-Ear, made him 


ſing an Epileny, inſerted in the Figure of the Bortle, 


— 


Dances in the Honour of Bacchus. 


BOTTLE! 
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BOTTLE! whoſe Myſterious Deep 
Do's ten thouſand Secrets keep, 
With attentive Ear I wait | 
Faſe my Mind, and ſpeak my Fate. 

Soul of Joy! Like Baccins, we 
More than India gain by thee. 
Truths unborn thy Juice reveals, 

Which Futurity conceals. 
Antidote to Frauds and Lyes, 
Wine, that mounts us to the Skies, 

May thy Father Noah's Brood 

Like him drown, but in thy Flood. 
Speak, ſo may the Liquid Mine 
Of Rubies, or of Diamonds, ſhine. 
Bottle! whoſe Myſterious Deep 

Do's ten tbouſand Secrets keep, 

Wah attentrue Ear I wait 

Eaſe my Mind, and ſpeak, my Fate. 
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When Panurge had ſung, Bacbuc throw'd I dont 
know what into the Fountain, and ſtrait its Water 
began to boil in good earneſt, juſt for the world 
as doth the great Monaſtical Pot at Bourgueil, 
when 'tis High-Holiday there. Friend Panurge was 
lining with one Ear, and Bacbuc kneeled by him, 
when ſuch a kind of Humming was heard out of 
the Bottle, as is made by a Swarm of Bees Ms 
: $ A 3 : 8 8 | t 2 
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the Fleſh of a young Bull kill'd and dreſt accord- 
ing to Ariſtæuss Art, or ſuch as is made when a Bolt 
flies out of a Croſs-bow, or when a Shower falls 
on a ſudden in Summer. Immediately after this 
was heard the Word TRINC. By Cob's Body, 
cry'd Panurge, tis broken, or crack d at leaft, not 
to tell a Lye for che matter; for, even ſo do Chry- 
{tal Bottles ſpeak in our Country when they burft 
near the Fire. e 5 
Bacbuc aroſe, and gently taking Panurge under the 
Arms, ſaid, Friend, Offer your Thanks to Indul- 
gent Heaven, as Reaſon requires, you have ſoon 
had the Word of the Goddeſs Bottle; and the 
kindeſt, moſt favourable and certain Word of an 
Anſwer that I ever yet heard her give ſince I offi- 
ciate here at her moſt Sacred Oracle: Riſe, let us 
o to the Chapter, in whoſe gloſs that fine Word 
is explain'd. With all my Heart, quoth Panurge ; _ 
by Jingo, I am juſt as wiſe as I was laſt Year: 
Light, where's the Book. Turn it over; where's . 
that Chapter; Let's ſee this merry Gloſs. | 


— Cn. 
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„V 
How Bacbuc explain d the Word of the Goddeſs 
Bottle. | . 


Acbuc having thrown I don't know what into 
the Fountain, ſtrait the Water ceas d to boil, 
and then ſhe cook Panurge into the greater Temple, 

where was the enlivening Fountain. , 
There ſhe took out a hugeous Silver Book, in 
the ſhape of a Half-cierce, or Hog'ſhead of Sen- 
tences ; and having fill'd it at the Fountain, ſaid 
to him; The Philoſophers, Preachers and Doctors 
of your World feed you up with fine Words and 
Cant at the Ears; now, here we really incorporate 
9. , 1 Our 
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our Precepts at the Mouth. Therefore I'll not 
ſay to you, read this Chapter, ſee this Gloſs; No, 
I fay to you, Taſte me this fine Chapter, ſwallow 
me this rare Gloſs. Formerly-an Ancient Prophet 
of the Fewiſh Nation eat a Book, and became a 
Clerk even to the very Teeth ; now will I have 
you to drink one, that you may be a Clerk to 
your very Liver. Here open your Mandibules. . 
Panurge gaping as wide as his Jaws would ſtretch, 
Bachuc took the Silver Book, at leaſt we took it 
for a real Book, for it look'd juſt for the world 
like a Breviary ; but, in truth, it was a Breviary or 
Flask of Right Phalernian Wine as it came from the 
Grape, which ſhe made him ſwallow every drop. 
By Bacchas, quoth Panurge, this was 4 Notable 
Chapter, a moſt Authentic Gloſs o my word! Is 
this all that the Triſmegiſtian Bottle's Word means ? 
1 troth I like it extreamly, it went down like 
Mother's Milk. Nothing more, return'd Bacbuc, 
for Trinc is a Panomphean Word, that is, a Word un- 
derſtood, us'd and celebrated by all Nations, and 
ſignihes Drink. 2. 
Some ſay in your World that Sack is a Word us'd 
in all Tongues, and juſtly admitted in the ſame 
Senſe among all Nations; for, as A ſop's Fable hath 
it, all Men are born with a Sack at the Neck, na- 
_ turally needy, and begging of each other; neither 
can the moſt powerful King be without the help 
of other Men, or can any one that's poor ſubſiſt 
wit out the rich, though he be never ſo proud and 
infolent ; as for Example, Hippias the Philoſopher, 
who boaſted he could do every thing. Much leſs 
can any one make ſhift without Drink than with- 
out a Sack. Therefore here we hold not that 
Laughing, but that Drinking is the diſtinguiſhing 
Character of Man. I don't ſay Drinking, raking 
that word ſingly and abſolutely in the ſtricte 


- 


Senſe ; No, Beaſts then might put in for a ſhare;; 
"OY „ I mean 


I mean | Hina cool Fer” Wine, J For you | 
muſt know, my Beloved, that by Wine we become 
Divine; neither can there be a ſurer Argument, or 
a les deceitful Divination. Your * Academics af 
ſert the ſame when they make the Etymologie of 
Wine, which the Greeks call OINGS, to be from Vis, 


Strength, Vertue and Power; for tis in its power _ 
to fill the Soul with all 1 ruth, Eexrnitng and Phi- 


loſophy. 
If you obſerve what i is written in nian Letters 
on the Temple-gate, you may have underſtood 
85 Truth is in Wine. The Goddeſs Bottle there- 
fore directs you to that divine Liquor, be your felt | 
the Expounder of your Undertaking. | 
*Tis impoſſible, ſaid Pantagruel to enge, to 
ſpeak more to the purpoſe than does this true 
Prieſt; you may remember I told you as much 
when you firſt ſpoke to me about it. = 
. Trinc then: What ſays FUE: Heart elevated by in 
Bacchic Enthuſiaſm? 255 2 
With this, Aueh Panurge, 5 1 


Trinc, Tri rinc, by Bacchus, let us tope, 
And tope again; for, now I hope 
To ſee ſome brawny juicy Rump, 
And tickle't with my Carnal Stump. 
Eer long, my Friends, I ſhall be wedded, 
Sure as m Trap-ſtick has a red Head; 
And my ſweet Wife ſhall hold the Combat, 
Long as my Baus can on her Bum beat. 
O what a Battel of A fighting 
Will there be! which I much delight in. 
What pleaſant Pains then ſhall I take © 
To 185 my ſelf and Spouſe awake! 
All Heart and Juice, Il up and ride, 
And make a TY of * Bride. 


* dd. — — 
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Sing I Per! londly ſing 
To men, who all Joys will bring. 
Well, Fryar Fbon, Ill take my Oath, 

This Oracle is full of Troth; 


Intelligible Truths it bears 
More certain than the Sieve and Shears. 


** 4 * 
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How Panurge and the reft rim d with P oetick Fur). 


Hat a Pox ails the Fellow, quoth Fryar 

bon ? ſtark ſtaring mad, or bewitch'd, o 
my word ! Do but hear the chiming Dotterel gab- 
ble in Rhime. What o' Devil has he ſwallow'd ? 
His Eyes rowl in his Logger-head, juſt for the 
world like a dying Goat's. Will the addle-pated 
Wight have the grace to ſheer off ? Will he rid us 
of his damn'd Company, to go ſhite out his naſty 
rhiming Balderdaſh in ſome Bog-houſe ? Will no 
Body be ſo kind as to cram ſome Dog's-bur down 
the poor Cur's Gullet, or will he Monk-like run 
his Fift up to the Elbow into his Throat to his ve- 
ry Maw to ſcoure and clear his Flanks? Will he 
take a Hair of theſame Dog? St 


Pantagruel chi Fryar Jhon, and faid, | 
Bold Monk, forbear, this I'll affure ye, 
Proceeds all from Poetick Fury; 
Warm'd by the God, inſpir d with Wine, 
His Human Soul is made Divine. 5 


For without Jeſt, 
His hallow'd Breaſt, 
With Wine poſlſeſt, 
Cou'd have no reſt, 
Till h' had expreſt 
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Some Thoughts at eat 
Of his great Gueſt. 

Then ſtrait he flies 

Above the Skies, 

And mortifies, 

With Propheſies, 

Our Miſeries. 


And ſince divinely he's inſpir- 4 4 5 = 
Adore the Soul by Wine acquir 4, 15 
And let the Toſs- Spot be admir' d. 


PH 1 


How ! quoth the Fryar, the fit Rhiming i is upon 


you too! Is't come to that? Then we are all pep- 


5 r'd, or the Devil pepper me. What would not 


give to have Gargantua ſee us while we are in 


this Maggotty.Crambo-vein ! Now, may I be curſt 


with living on that damn'd empty Food, if I can 
tell, whether 1 ſhall ſcape the 1 Diſtemper. 
The Devil a bit do I underſtand which way to 

about it ; however, the Spirit of Fuſtian poſſe 0 
us all, I find. Well, by St. Je, III Poetiſe, ſince 
every Body does; 1 find it coming. Stay, and 


pray pardon me, if I don t . in Crimſon ; tis 


my firſt Eſſay. 


Thou, who canſt Water turn to Wine, 
Transform my Bum by Po Disine 
Into a Lantern, that may Light 
My Neighbour i in the darkeſt Night. 


Panurge hen proceeds in bes Rapture, and a ays, 


From Pythian Tripos ne er were heard 
More Truths, nor more to be rever'd. 
I think from Delphos to this Spring, 
Some Wizard brought that conj ring ching : 
Had honeſt Plutarch here been toping, 

He then ſo long had ne'er been groping 


, 
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To find, according to his Wiſhes, 

Why Oracles are mute as Fiſhes 

At Delpbos: Now the Reaſon's clear, 

No. more at Delphos they're, but here. 

Here is the Tripos, out of which 

Is ſpoke the Doom of Poor and Rich. 

For Athæneus does relate 

This Bottle is the Womb of Fate. 

Prolific of myſterious Wine, 

And big with Preſcience Divine : 

It brings the Truth with pleaſure forth, 

Beſides, you hat a Penny-worth. 

So, Fryar Jon, I muſt exhort you 

Jo wait a Word that may import you, 
And to enquire, while Here we tarry, 

111 it ſhall be your luck to Marry. 


\ , 


2 Jhon aße Wers him in a Rage, and in 5 


How Marry ! by St. Beers Boot 
| And his Gambadoes, III ne'r dot. 
No Man that knows me e'er ſhall judge 185 
I mean to make my ſelf a Drudge, 
Or that Peelgarlick e er will doat 
Upon a paultry Petticoat. 
Tl ne'er my Liberty betray 
All for a little Leap-trog play, 
And ever after wear a Clog _ | 
Like Monkey, or like Maſtiff- Dog; 
No, I'd not have upon my Life, 
Great Alexander for my Wife, 
Nor Pompey, nor his Dad in Law, 
Who did each other. clapper-claw. 1 
Not the beſt he that wears a . 8 N 
Shall win ak to bs Trackle-bed... 5 


* 
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Panurge pulling off his Gaberdine and Myſtical Acou- 

: „ 3 Srements, reply a, - „ 

Wherefore thou ſhalt, thou filthy Beaſt, 

Be damn'd twelve Fathoms deep at leaſt ; 

While T ſhall reign in Paradiſe, © - 

Whence on thy Loggerhead Tl piſs. 

Now when that dreadful Hour is come, 

That thou in Hell receiv'ft thy Doom, 

Ev'n there, I know, thou'lt play ſome trick, 

And Proſerpine ſhan't ſcape a prick 

Of the long Pin within thy Breeches. 

But when thou're uſing theſe Capriches, 

And Catterwawling in her Cavern, 

Send Pluto to the fartheſt Tavern, 

For the beſt Wine that's to be had, 

Left he ſhould fee, and run Horn- mad: 

She's kind, and ever did admire _ 8 

A well-fed Monk, or well-hung Fryar. 

Go to, quoth Fryar Jhõon, thou old Noddy, thou 
doddipold Ninny, go to the Devil thou'rt prating 
of; I've done with Rhiming, the Rhume gripes 
me at the Gullet. Let's talk of paying and going; 
come. | T T 


i. a * — — no. 
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CHAT on. 
How we took our leave of Bacbuc, and left the 
Oracle of the Holy Bottle. | 


|Þ not trouble your ſelf about any thing here, 

ſaid the Prieſteſs to the Fryar ; if you be but 

ſatisfied, we are. Here below in theſe Circumcen- 
tral Regions, we place the Sovereign Good not in 
taking and receiving, but in beſtowing and giving; 

e ſo that we eſteem our —_ happy, not if we 2 
RI RE) . an 
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and receive much of others, as perhaps the Sects of 
Teachers do in your World, but rather if weim- 
part and give much. All I have to beg of you, is 
that yoù leave us here your Names in Writing in 
this Ritaal. She then open'd a fine large Book, and 
as we gave our Names, one of her Myſtagogues, 
with a Gold Pin, drew ſome Lines on it, as if ſhe 
had been Writing; but we could not ſee any Cha- 
racters. N e 
This done, ſhe fill'd three Glaſſes with fantaſtick 
Water, and giving them into our Hands, ſaid, Now, 
my Friends, you may depart, and may that Intel- 
lectual Sphere, whoſe Centre is every where, and 
Circumference no where, whom we call GO D, 
keep you in his Almighty Protection. When you 
come into your World, do not fail to affirm and 
witneſs, that the greateſt Treaſures, and moſt ad- 
mirable Things are hidden under Ground, and not 
without reaſon. V 
Ceres was worſhipp'd, becauſe ſhe taught Man- 
kind the Art of Husbandry, and by the uſe of 
Corn, which ſhe invented, aboliſh'd that beaſtly 
way of feeding on Acorns, and ſhe grievouſly 1a- 
mented her Daughter's Baniſhment into our Sub- 
terranean Regions, certainly foreſeeing that Pro- 0 
ſerpine would meet with more excellent Things, 
more deſirable Enjoyments below, than ſhe her 
Mother could be bleſt with above. 5 
What do you think is become of the Art of 1 
forcing the Thunder, and Cœleſtial Fire down, I 
which the wiſe Prometheus had formerly invented? 
Tis moſt certain you have loſt it; tis no more 
on your Hemiſphere ; but here below we have 
it. And, without a Cauſe, you ſometimes wonder 
to ſee whole Towns burn'd and deftroy'd by Light- 
ning, and Ethereal Fire, and are at a loſs about 
knowing from whom, by whom, and to what end 
thoſe dreadful Miſchiefs were 
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familiar and nſeful to us; and your Philoſophers 
who complain that the Antients have left them no- 
thing to write of, or to invent, are very much mi- 
ſtaken. Thoſe Phenomena which you ſee in the 
Sky, whatever the ſurface of the Earth affords you, 
and the Sea, and every River contain, 1s not to be 
compar'd with what is hid within the Bowels of the 
Earth. | 3 
For this reaſon, the Subterranean Ruler has juſt. 


ly gain'd, in almoſt every Language, the Epithete 


of Rich. Now when your Sages ſhall wholly ap- 
ply their Minds to a diligent and ſtudious Scarch 
after Truth, humbly begging the Aſſiſtance of the 
Sovereign God, whom formerly the Egyprians in 
their Language, call'd, The Hidden and the Conceal'd, 
and invoking him by that Name, beſeech him to 


reveal, and make himſelf known to them, that Al- 


mighty Being will out of his infinite Goodnels, not 
only make his Creatures, but even himſelf known 
to them. „„ nn 
Thus will they be guided by good Lanterns. For 
all the Ancient Philoſophers and Sages have held 
two things neceſlary, ſafely and pleaſantly to arrive 
at the Knowledge of God and true Wiſdom ; firſt, 
God's gracious Guidance, then Man's Aſſiſtance. 
So among the Philoſophers, Zoroaſter took Ari- 
amſpes for the Companion of his Travels; Eſcula» . 
pius, Mercury; Orpheus, Muſæus; Pythagoras, Aclo- 
bemus; and among Princes and Warriors, Hercules 
in his moſt difficult Atchievements, had his ſingular 
Friend Theſens; Ulyſſes, Diomedes ; eAneas, Achates 3 
vou follow'd their Examples, ad came under the 
Conduct of an Illuſtrious Lantern : Now in God's 
Name depart, and may he go along wich you. 


The End of the Fifth Book of the Heroic Deeds | 
aud Sayings of the Noble Pantagruel, 
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The moſt Certain, True and Infil- 
lible Pantagruelian Prognoſtica- 
tion, for the Tear that's to 
Come, and Ever and Aye. 

Calculated for the Benefit and Noddificativa 


of the Giddy-braind and Weather; wiſe 
Wou'd-be's ; | 


By Maſter Alcofribas Naſier, Architrilin to the 
aforementiond PANTAGRUEL. 


TO THE 
Courteous READER, Greeting. 
i ; | ok conſider d the infinite Abuſes «ariſing from 


whole Cart loads of Lovain Prognoſtications 

made in the Shadow of a Pot of Drink, or 6, 
T have here calculated one the moſt ſure and unerring 
that ever was ſeen in Black and White, as hereafter you 
find. For, doubtleſs, conſidering what the Royal Prophtt 
ſays to God in the 5th Plalm, Thou ſhalt deſtroy 
them that ſpeak leaſing ; i, a heinous, foul, and 
crying Sin, to tell a damn'd wilful Lye, thereby to deceiv! 
the poor gaping World, greedy of Novelties ; ſuch as ile 
French, above all others, hawe been, time out of mind, 
as Cæſar in his Commentaries, and John de Gravot 
in bis Gallick Mythologies, have ſet down. Whit 


1 


To the Courteous READER. 


is daily obſervable throughout all France, where the fiſt 


Queſtions, which you ſhall put to People newly arriv d, are, 


What News e Is there no News ti ring? What do they 


ſay ? . What's the. Diſcourſe Abroad? And ſo inquiſitive 


ty ee the they Seftach, vin wed | 
s they bring a hole 


Budget-ful of ſtrange Stories, 7077 them Dolts, Bloc 


come out of ſtrange, Countries, unle 


heads, Ninnybammers, and ſilly Oufs. 4 3 
Since then, they are ſo ready to ask after News, and 
conſequently the more glibly ſwallow down every flim-flam 
Story that's told them ; Were it not expedient that ſame. 
People, on whoſe Faith we might depend, ſhould bold 
Offices of Intelligence on the Frontiers of the Kingdom, and. 
bave a competent Salary allow'd them for nothing elſe but 
to examine the News that is brought, whether it is true 
or no? Yea, werily Friends. Even ſo did my good 
Miſter Pantagruel through all the Countries of Utopia 


and Diplody ; whence it comes, that his Territories are 


ſo proſperous, that at preſent they can't tell how to make 
away with their Wine faſt enough,” but are fats to let it 
run about in waſte, if plenty of good Fellows from other 
Parts do not come to help them off with it. | 


Being therefore deſirous to ſatisſie the Curioſity of every : 


. 


Pantarchs of the Heavens, calculated the Quadrates of 
the Moon, hook'd out whatever all the Aft 

Hypernepheliſts, Anemophylaxes, Uranopetes, Om- 
brophores, and the Devil and all of them, have thought ; 
and then having confer d with Empedocles upon the 
whole, who, by the way, deſires to be kindly remembred 


to you, I have here cramm d the Pith, Marrow, and 


good Companion, I have tumbled over and over all the 


Matter of the Subſtance of it into a few Chapters; aſſu- 


ring you that I ſay nothing of it, but what I think ; and 
that I think nothing of it, but what it is ; and there is 
no more to be known in thoſe Matters, than what you are 
going to read. As for any thing that may hereafter be 
ſaid over and above, it will come to paſs, per anture ay, 


per anture no. 
-” „„ Take 
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rophyles, 


To the Courteous RE A D ER. ; 
Take notice by the by, That if you dont believe every 
Syllable, Iota, and Tittle of it, you do me a great deal 
of wrong, for which either here or elſewhere you may 
chance to be claw'd off with a wengeance ; and a good 
Salt-eel, Crab-tree, or Bulſs-pizzle, may plentefully be- 
fon d. on your outward Man. You may take Pepper in 
the Noſe, and ſnuff and ſuck up the Air as you ould 
. Oyſters, as much as you pleaſe ; tis all one for that. 
Mell, however, come ſnite your Noſes, my little Chil- 
ren 5 and you old doating Father Grey-beards pull out 
your beſt Eyes, don your Barnacles, and in the Scale if 
rhe Sanctuary weigh me every tittle of what I'm going 
A - - 8 | 
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1 ric Of. the Golden Number. : | 
T HE Golden Number n eft inventas ? 
| 2LI cannot find it this Year by any Cal- 


eulation that I have made. Lets go on, Verte 
folium; turn over leaf. 
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did not influence them. 
little Mannikin ſpeak truth, think ye? 
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Cul A . 5 
Of the Governor and Lords Aſcendant this Tear. 


Hatſoever theſe Blindfolded, Blockheaded 
/ Fools, the Aſtrologers of Lowain, Norim- 
berg, Tubinge, and Lyons, may tell ye, 
don't you feed your Klees up with Whims and Fan- 


cies, nor believe there is any Governor of the whole 


Univerſe this Year, but God the Creator, who by 
his Divine Word rules and governs all; by whom 
all Things are in their Nature, Propriety and Con- 
ditions, and without whoſe Preſervation and Go- 


vernance all Things in a moment would be reduc'd 


to Nothing, as out of Nothing they were by Him 
created: For of Him comes, in Him is, and by 
Him is made perfect every Being, and all Life and 
Motion, as ſays the Evangelical Trumpet, my Lord 


St. Paul, Rom. the 11th. 


Therefore the Ruler of this Year, and of all 
others, according to our Authentick Solution, will 


be God Almighty. And neither Saturn, nor Mars, 


nor Fupiter, nor any other Planet, nor the very 
Angels, nor Saints, nor Men, nor Devils, ſhall 
have any Virtue, - Efficacy or Influence whatſo- 
ever, unleſs God of his good Pleafure gives it them. 


As Avicen ſays, Second Cauſes have not any In- 


fluence or Action whatſoever, if the Firſt Cauſe 
Does not the good 
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* Of the Eclipſes this Tear. 


His Year there will be ſo many Eclipſes of the 
| Sun and Moon, that I fear (not unjuſtly) | 
.onr Pockets will ſuffer Inanition, be full empty, 
and our feeling at a loſs. Saturn will be retrograde, 
Venus right, Mercury as unfix'd as Quickſilver. And 
a Pack of Planets w'on't go as you would hay 
them. „ ele 

For this reaſon, the Crabs will go ſide-long, and 
the Rope-makers backward ; the little Stools will 
get up on the Benches, and the Spits on the Racks, 
and the Bands on the Hats; and many a ones 
Yard will hang down and dangle, for want of 
Leathern Pouches ; Fleas will be generally black; 
Bacon will run away from Peas in Lent ; the Belly 
will waddle before; the A— will fit down firſt ; 
there won't be a Bean left in a Twelf-cake, nor an 

Ace in a Fluſh ; the Dice won't run to your wiſh 
tho' you cog them, and the Chance that you de- 

. fire will ſeldom come; Brutes ſhall ſpeak in ſeveral 
Places, Shrovetide will have its day, one part of the 

World ſhall diſguiſe it ſelf to gull and chouſe the 

other, and run about the Streets like a parcel of 

addle-pated Animals, and mad Devils; ſuch a 

- hurly-burly was never ſeen ſince the Devil was a 

little Boy; and there will be above ſeven and 
twenty irregular Verbs made this Year, if Priſcian 

don't hold them in. If God don't help us, we 
hall have our hands and hearts full. But on the 
other ſide, if He be with us, nothing can hurt us, 
as ſays the Celeſtial Star-gazer, who was wrapt 
into the Third Heaven, Rom. the 7th; Si Deus = 
| wovis, quis contra nos? If God be with us, who will be 


againſt 
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Chap. . % ) m8 
againſt us? In good faith, Nemo domine; No body, 
ant like your Worſhip ; for He is as Powerful as He is 
Good. Here for the ſame, praiſe ye his Holy 
Name. 8 ; Oe 
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| Of the Diſeaſes this Tear. 
His Year the Stone-blind ſhall ſee but very 


little; the Deaf ſhall hear but ſcurvily ; the 
Dumb ſhan't ſpeak very plain ; the Rich ſhall be 


— 


ſomewhat in a better caſe than the Poor, and the 


Healthy than the Sick. Whole Flocks, Herds, and 
Droves of Sheep, Swine, and Oxen; Cocks and 
Hens, Ducks and Drakes, Geeſe and Ganders, 
ſhall go to Pot; but the Mortality will not be alto- 
gether ſo great among Apes, Monkeys, Baboons, 
and Dromedaries. As for Old Age, twill be incu- 
rable this Year, becauſe. of the Years paſt. Thoſe 
who are ſick of the Pleuriſy, will feel a plaguy 
Stitch in their Sides; thoſe. who are troubled with 
the Thoro'-go-nimble or -Wild-fquirt, will often 

proſtitute their Blind-cheeks to the Bog-houſe. 
Catarrhs this Year ſhall diſtill from the Brain on 
the Lower Parts ; Sore Eyes will by no means help 
the Sight; Ears ſhall be at leaſt as ſcarce and ſhort 
in Gaſcony, and among Knights of the Poſt, as 


ever: A moſt horrid and dreadful, virulent, ma- 


lignant, . catching, perverſe! and odious Malady, 
ſhall be almoſt Epidemical, inſomuch that many 
ſhall run mad upon't, not knowing what Nail to 
drive to keep the Wolf from the Door, very often 


_ plotting, contriving, cudgelling, and puzling their 


weak, ſhallow Brains, and ſyllogizing and prying 


up and down for the Philoſopher's-Stone, tho' they 


only get Midas's Lugs by the bargain, I quake for 


Very 


very fear when Ithink ont; for J aſſure you, few 
will eſcape this Diſeaſe, which Averoes calls Lack 
of Money: And by Conſequence of the laſt Year's 
Comet, and Saturn's Retrogradation, a huge - dri- 
velling He- Scoundrel, all be-crinkum'd and colly- 
flower d ſhall die in the Spittle; at his Death will 
be a horrid clutter between the Cats and the Rats, 
Hounds and Hares, Hawks and Ducks, and eke be- 
_ tween the Monks and Eggs. ER 
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: | CHAP. TY. 
f the Fruits of the Earth this Tear. 

FT Find by the Calculations of Allumazar, in his 
Book of the great Conjunction, and elſewhere, 
Fhat this will be a plentiful Year of all manner of 

good things to thoſe that have enough ; but your | 
Hops of Picardy will go near to fare the worſe for 
the Cold. As for Oates, they'll be a great help to 
Horſes. I dare ſay, there won't be much more 
Bacon than Swine : Piſces having the Aſcendant, 
'ewill be a mighty Year for Muſcles, Cockles, and 
Perrywinkles. Mercury ſomewhat threatens our 
Parſly-beds, yet Parſly will be to be had for Money. 
Hemp will grow faſter than the Children of this 
Age, and ſome will find there's but too much ont. 
There will be but a very few Bon-Chriſtians, but 
Choak-pears in abundance. As for Corn, Wine, 
Fruit, and Herbs, there never was ſuch Plenty as 
will be now, if poor Folks may have their wiſh. | 


— — 
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Of the Diſpoſition of the People this Tear. 


5 IS the oddeſt Whimſy in the World, to fanfic 
there are Stars for Kings, Popes, and uh 


Chap. . WORKS - my 


Dons, any more than for the Poor and Needy. As 


if, forſooth, ſome new Stars were made fince the 


Flood, or ſince Romulus or Pharamond, at the making 
ſome body King: A thing that * Tribouler or * Cail= 
lette would have been aſham'd to have ſaid, and yet 
they were Men of no common Learning or Fame; 
and, for ought you or I know, this ſame Triboulet 
may have been of the Kings of C/i/le's Blood in 
Noah's Ark, and Caillette of that of King Priam. | 
Now, mark ye me, thoſe odd Notions come from 
nothing in the World, but want of Faith: I ſay, 


the true Catholick Faith. Therefore reſting fully 


fatisfy'd, that the Stars care not a Fart more for 
Kings than for Beggars, nor a jot more for your 
Rich Topping Fellows, than for the moſt Sorry, 
Mangy, Louſy, Raſcal. Tl een leave other addle- 
paced Fortune-tellers to ſpeak of Great Folks, and 
I will only talk of the Little Ones. 

And in the firſt place, of. thoſe who are ſubject 
to Saturn: As for Example, ſuch as lack the Ready, 
Jealous or Horn-mad, Self-tormenting Ptigs, Dream- 
ing Fops, Crabbed Eve-droppers, Raving, Doating 
Churls, Hatchers and Brooders of Miſchief, Suſpi- 

cious Diſtruſtful Slouches, Mole-catchers,Cloſe-fifted 
Griping Miſers, Uſurers and Pawn-brokers, Chri- 
ſtian- Jews, Pinch-cruſts, Hold-faſts, Michers,. and 
Penny-fathers, Redeemers of dipt, mortgag'd, and 
bleeding Copy-holds and Meſſuages, Fleecers of 
Sheer'd-Aſſes, Shoe-makers and Tranſlators, Tan- 


ners, Bricklayers, Bell-founders, Compounders of 


Loans, Patchers, Clowters, and Botchers of old 
trumpery Stuff, and all moping, melancholly Folks, 


| ſhall not have this Year whatever they d have; and 


will think more than once how they may get good 
ſtore of the King's Pictures into their Clutches ; 
in the mean time, they'll hardly throw Shoulders of 


* Two Court-Fools, JVA 


Mutton 


* 
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Mutton out at the Windows, and will often ſcratch 

their working Noddles where they do not itch. 
As for thoſe who are under Jupiter, as Canting- 
vermin, Bigots, Pardon-pedlers, Voluminous Ab- 
breviators, Scriblers of Breve's, Copiſts, Pope's 
Bull-makers, Dataries, Pettifoggers, Capuchins, 
Monks, Hermits, Hypocrites, Cuſhion-thumping 
Mountebanks, Spiritual Comedians, Forms of Ho- 
lineſs, Pater- Noſter-faces, Wheadling-gabblers, Wry- 
neck'd Scoundrels, Spoilers of Paper, Stately Gulls, 
Notch'd-cropt-ear'd Meacocks, Public Regiſters | 
Clerks, Clergy-Taylors, Wafer- makers, Roſary- 
makers, Engroſſers of Deeds, Notaries, Grave- bub- 
bles, Protecòles, and Prompters to Speakers, De- 
ceitful- makers of Promiſes, ſhall fare according as 
they have Money. So many un en will die, 
that there will not be Men enough found on whom 
there Benefices may be conferr'd, ſo that many will 
hold two, three, four, or more. The Tribe of 
Hypocrites ſhall loſe a good deal of its ancient 
Fame, ſince the World is grown a Rake, and will 
not be fool'd much longer, as Avenzagel faith. 5 
Thoſe who are under Mars, as Hang- men, Cut- 
throats, Dedd- doing Fellows, Free- booters, Hedge- 
birds, Foot-pads and Highway- men, Catchpoles, 
Bum: bailiffs, Beadles and Watch- men, Reformado's, 
Tooth-drawers and Corn-cutters, Pintle-{miths, 
Shavers and Frig-beards, Butchers, Coiners, Paul- 
try-Quacks and Mountebanks, Renegado's, Apo- 
Rates, and Marraniz'd Miſcreants, Incendiaries or 
Bontefeu's, Chimney-{weepers, Booriſh Cluſter-fiſts, 
Charcoal-men, Alchymiſts, Merchants of Eel-skins 
and Egg: ſhells, Gridiron and Rattle- makers, Cooks, 
Paultry-Pedlers, Traſhmongers and Spangle- 
makers, Bracelet-makers, Lantern-makers and 
Jinkers, this Year will do fine things; but ſome 
of them will be ſome what ſubject to be Rib-roaſted, 
and have a St. #ndrew's Croſs ſcor'd byer their 
„ Jobber- 
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Chap. 5. W O R K S. : 165 
Jobbernols at unawares. This Year one of thoſe _ 
Worthy Perſons will go nigh to be made a Field- 
Biſhop, and, mounted on a Horſe that was foal'd 
of an Acorn, give the Paſſengers a Blefling wich 
his Legs. | : . e 
Thoſe who belong to Sol, as Topers, Quaffers, 
Whipcans, Toſpots, Whittled, Mellow, Cupſhotten 


Swillers, Merry-Greeks with Crimſon- ſnouts of their 


own dying; fat, purſy Gorbellies, Brewers of Wine 
and of Beer, Botlers of Hay, Porters, Mowers, 
Menders of Til'd,” Slated, and Thatch'd Houſes, 
Burthen-bearers, Packers, Shepherds, Ox-keepers, 
and Cow-herds, Swine-herds and Hog-drivers, 
Fowlers and Birdcatchets, Gardiners, Barnkeepers, 
 Hedgers, common Mumpers and Vagabonds, Day- 
labourers Scowerers of greaſy Thrum-caps, Stuffers 
and Bumbaſters of Pack-ſaddles, Rag-merchants, 
idle Lusks, ſloathful Idlebies, and drowſie Loiterers, 
Smell-feaſts and Snap-gobbets, Gentlemen gene- 
rally wearing Shirts with Neckbands, or heartily 
deſiring to wear ſuch; all theſe will be hale and 
ſharp ſet, and not troubled with the Gout at the 
Grinders, or a ſtoppage at the Gullet, when at a 
Feaſt on free coſt. ; | 
— Thoſe whom Venus is ſaid to rule, as Punks, Jills, 
Flirts, Queans, Morts, Doxies, Strumpets, Buttocks, 
_ Blowings, Tits, Pure Ones, Concubines, Conve- 
nients, Cracks, Drabs, Trulls, Light-skirts, Wrig- 
glers, Miſſes, Cats, Riggs, Try'd Virgins, Bonaro- 
baes, Barbers Chairs, Hedge-whores, Wagtails, Coc- 
katrices, Whipſters, Twiggers, Harlots, Kept-wen- 
ches, Kind-hearted-things, Ladies of Pleaſure, by 
what Titles or Names ſoever dignified or diſtin- 
 Suiſh'd ; Bawds, Pimps, Panders, Procurers, and 
Mutton-broakers ; Wenchers, Leachers, Shakers, 
Smockers, Couſins, Cullies, Stallions and Belli- 
bumpers ; Ganymedes, Bardachoes, Huflers, Ingles, 
Fricatrices, He-whores and Sodomites ; ſwagger- 


ing 
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ing Huffsnuffs, bouncing Bullies, Braggadocio's, 
Tory-rory Rakes and Tantivy-boys; pepper'd, 
clapt and pox d Dabblers; ſhanker'd, colliflower'd, 
carbuncled Martyrs and Confeſſors of Venus; Ro- 
vers, Ruffian-Rogues, and Hedge-creepers ; Fe- 
male Chamberlains ; Nomina mulierum deſinienta in 
eſs t Laundreſs, Sempſtreſs, Hoſteſs, &c. & in er 
ut, Mantua-maker, Bed-maker, Bar-keeper, Frui- 
terer, Oc. all theſe will be famous this Year. But 
when the Sun enters Cancer and other Signs, let 
them beware of the Crinkums, and its Attendants ; 
as Shankers, Claps, Virulent Gonorrheas, Cordees, 
Buboes, or Running Nags , Pockroyals, Botches, 
Wens or Condyloms, Tetters, Scabs, Nodes, Glands, 
Tumours, Carnoſities, Cc. Nuns ſhall hardly con- 
ceive without Carnal Copulation ; very few Vir- 
gins ſhall have Milk at the Breaſts. 85 
Ass for thoſe who come under Mercury, as Sharp- 
ers, Rooks, Coſeners, Setters, Sherks, Cheats, Pick- 
pockets, Divers, Buttocking-Foiles, Thieves, Mil- 
lers, Night-walkers, Maſters of Arts, Decretiſts, 
Picklocks, Dear-ſtealers, Hedge Rimers, Compo- 
| ſers of ſerious Doggril-metre, Merry-Andrews, 
Jack-puddings, Tumblers, Maſters in the Art of 
Hocus Pocus's, Legerdemain, and Powder of Prelin- 
pinpin ; ſuch as break Priſcians Head, Quibblers 
and Punſters, Stationers, Paper-makers, Card-ma- 
kers and Pyrats, will ftrive co appear more merry 
than they'll often be; ſometimes they'll laugh 
without much cauſe, and will be pretty apt to be 
blown up, ſh—— i'th' Plum- bag, and march off, 
unleſs they find themſelves better ſtor'd with Chink, 
and ſtronger of the Cod than they need to be. 
Thoſe who belong to Madam Luna, as Hawkers 
of Almanacks and Pamphlers, Huntſmen, Ofßridge- 
Catchers, Falkoners, Couriers, Salt carriers, Luna- 
ticks, Maggotty Fools, Crackbrain'd Coxcombs 
Addlepated Frantic Wights, Giddy Wine Fop- 
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lings, Exchange- Brokers, Poſt-boys, Footboys, Ten- 

nis-Court-keepers-Boys, Glaſsmongers, Light-horſe, 
Watermen, Mariners, Meſſengers, Rakers and 
Gleaners, will not long ftay in a place this Year, 
However, ſo many * Swag-bellies and Puff. bags 
will hardly go to f St. Hiacco, as there did in the 
ear 524. Great numbers of Pilgrims will come 
down from the Mountains of Savoy and Auvergne, 
but. "ana ſorely threatens them with kib'd 
Heels, T3 5 
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{3 Lifrelofes, a word coin'd in deriſion of the Germans and Switzers. 
+ St. James in Galicia. | i 


X $7 ES 


— — 
E 


O the Condition of ſome Conntries. 


HE Noble Kingdom of Fance ſhall proſper 
and triumph this Year in all Pleaſures and 
Delights, ſo that Foreign Nations ſhall: willingly 
retire thither. Preſents of Noſegays, and Feaſts on 
Birth-days, and Saints-days, Treats, Paſtimes, and a 
thouſand Sports, ſhall keep up the Mirth. There 
will be plenty of delicious Wines; many Radiſhes 
in Lymoſin ; ſtore of Cheſtnuts in Perigord and Dau- 
pbine; a deal of Olives in Languedoc; whole ſhoals 
of Sand in Olone; a world of Fiſh in the Sea; 
ſwarms of Stars in the Firmament; abundance of 
Salt at Brouage; and prodigious quantities of Corn, 
Pulſe, Kitchen Herbs, Flowers, Fruit, Butter, 
Cheeſe, Milk, and other Dairy Goods. No Plague, 
no War, no Vexation. A Fart for Poverty, hang 
Sorrow, caſt away Care. Old Gold, ſuch as your 
Double Ducats, Roſe-Nobles , Angels, Spankers, 
Spur. Royals, and Well-wool'd-Sheeps of Berry will 
once more be in faſhion, with plenty of SAP 
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eſt ex omni parte beatum ; Nothing is yet found that's 


perfettly bappy ; But care muſt be taken to curb them 


with ſtore of Evening Nunchions. 


Italy, Romania, Naples and Sicily will remain where 


they ſtood laſt Year. People will be very thought- 
ful there towards the latter end of Lent, and ſome. 


times will rave and dream at Noon-day. 1 

Germany, Switzerland, Saxony, Strasburg, Ant- 
werp, &c. will thrive upon t, if they don't fail to do 
ſo. Woe be to Pardon-Pedlers if they come among 
them ; I dare engage that there will not be many 
early Obits, Trentals and Services for the Dead 


founded there. 
Spain, Caſtile, Portugal and Arragon will be ſubject 


to ſudden Thirſts, and Young and Old will be wo- 
fully afraid of dying, for which reaſon they'll be 
ſure to keep themſelves warm when tis cold; and 
will often tell over their Money, if they have any. 

England, Scotland, and the Eafterlings, will be but 
indifferent Pantagruelifts, Wine would at leaſt 
prove as wholſome to them as Beer, provided it 
were good and delicious. When they fit at Table, 
their beft hopes will be in the aftergame. St. Traig- 
nant of Scotland will work Miracles and ſh— Won- 
ders like mad; but the Devil a bit he'll ſee the 
better for all the Candles that will be offer'd him, 
If Aries aſcending does not fumble, and rumble, 
tumble, ſtumble, and be humble, though he grum- 


dle, and ſcorn'd, and unhorn'd. 


The Moſcovires, Indians, Perſians, and Troglodytes, 
will often be troubled with: the Bloody Flux, be- 
cauſe they will not be ridden, tupp'd and ram'd by 
the Romaniſts , conſidering the Ball of Sagittarius 
Aſcendant. The Bohemians, Fews and Epyprians 


will not be brought this Year to conform with the 


ſaid 


and Crowns with a Sun upon them, however about 
Midſummer you are threaten'd with an Invaſion by 
black. Fleas, and Weevels of la Deviniere. Adeo, nil 
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ſaid Romaniſts, as they expect. Venus bitterly threa-. 
tens them with Wens at the Throat; if they da 
not condeſcend to the Will of the King of the Par 
ilont. . „VVV 7” 
Eſcargots [ Snails] Sarabouytes, Cauquemares 
Nightmares ] Cannibals ſhall be peſter d with Ox 
lies [ Informers, Promooters ] and will have but 
little heart to play on the Cymbals, and Tongue 
and Keys [ or, to letcher ] unleſs Gacum be in 
requeſt, | 


As for Auſtria, Hungary and Turky, by my Troth, 


- 


my dainty Lads, I can't tell how they'll do, nei- 


ther does Peelgarlick trouble his Head a jot about 
it, conſidering the Sun's rare entrance into Capri- 
cornus ; and if you chance to know more of the 
matter than I do, pray ſcatter no Words, keep it ta 
your ſelves, but ſtay for the lame Poſt, 
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OF THE 
Four Seaſons of the Year, 
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Of the Spring. 
N all this Year's Revolution there will be but 
one Moon, neither will it be New. I dare ware 
rant you are damnably down o'the Mouth about 
it, you who do not believe in God, and perſecute 
his Holy and Divine Word, as alſo thoſe that ſtand 
up for it. But you may een hang your ſelves out 


of the way, I tell you there will never be any 
other Moon than that which God created in the be- 


giming, and which was plac'd in che Sky jo light 
es y ro light 
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and guide Mankind by Night. But in good ſooth, 
Fll not infer thence that it never ſhews to the Earth 
and Earthly People a decreaſe or increaſe of its 


Light, according as it is nearer the Sun or farther 


from it. No, no, why ſhould 1 fay this? For, 
wherefore, becauſe, however, notwithſtanding, 
that, &c. and let none of you hereafter pray that 
Heaven may keep her from the Wolves ; for they'll 
not meddle with her theſe twelve Months TIl war- 
rant you. A propos, now I think ont, you'll ſee as 
many Flowers again this Seaſon as in all the other 
Three; neither That chat Man be thoughe a Fool, 
who'll have Wit enough to lay'by Money, and get 
together more of it this Quarter than he will do of 

Cobwebs in the whole Lear. The Grifons and 
Marrons, Men who make the Ways paſſable in great 
Snows, and dwell on the Mountains of Savoy, and 
Dauphine, and the Hyperboreans, that are perpetually 
furr'd with Snow, are to miſs this Seaſon and have 
none on't; for Avicenna tells us, tis not Spring till 
the Snow is melted away on the Mountains. Be- 
lieve the Lyar. I have known the time when Men 
reckoned Ver, or the Spring, to begin when the 
Sun enter'd in the firſt Degree of Aries. If they 
reckon it otherwiſe now, I knock under, and Mum' 
the word. „ 


0 4 . 
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| Of Summer. * 


— 


IN the Summer I can't juſtly tell you what kind 
of Wind will blow; but this I know, that it 
ought to be warm Weather then, and now and 
then a Sea- Breeze. However, if things ſhould fall 
out otherwiſe, you muſt be ſure not to curſe God; 
for he is wiſer than we, and knows what's fit for 
: 5 —W 
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Clap WD d 


us far better than we our ſelves ; you may take my 
word for't, whatever Haly and his Gang may have 
ſaid. It will be a delicious Thing to be merry 
and drink cool Wine, though ſome have ſaid there 
is nothing more contrary to Thirſt, I believe it; 

and inded Contraria contrariis curantur, 


_ 
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N Autumn Men will make Wine, or before or 
after it, tis all one to me, ſo we have but 
good Bub and Nippitati enough; foul Miſtakes will 
then be in ſeaſon, for many a one will think only 
to burſt at the Broadſide by the way of Fizzlecum- 
funk, and will foully give their Breeches a Cliſter 
with a fecal Decoction. As for thoſe Men and 
Women who have vow'd to faſt till the Stars be in 
the Heavens, they may e en from this preſent Hour 
begin to feed like Farmers by my particular Grant 
and Diſpenſarion. Neither do they begin of the 
ſooneſt; for thoſe pretty twinklings things have 
been fix d there above ſixteen thouſand and I can't 
tell how many days, and ſtuck in to the purpoſe 
too, let me tell you. Nor would I have you for 
the future hope to catch Larks when the Sky falls; 
For on my Honour that will not happen in your 
time, Legions of Hypocritical Church- virmin 
Cucullated Sham-Saints, Pedlers and Hawkers o 
Pardons, Perpetual Mumpers and Mumblers of Ori» 
lons, and other ſuch Gangs of raſcally Scoundrels 
will come out of their Dens. Scape that ſcape 
can, ſay I. Harkee me, take heed allo of the Bones 
whenever you eat Fiſh, and God preſerve you from 
3} Doſe of Ratsþane too. F190 PHE ve 
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Of Winter.” 


IN Winter, in my ſilly Opinion, thoſe Men 
J. will not be over-wiſe who'll fell their Furr'd 
Gowns, Swans-Skins, and other warm Cloths to buy 
Fuel; neither did the Antients uſe to do ſo, fay: 
Avenzouart. If it chance to rain don't fret your 
ſelves, ſo much the leſs Duſt you'll have when you 
go abroad. Keep your ſelves as hot as Toaſtz, 
dye hear, beware of Cathars. Drink of the beſt, 
till the other fort mend ; and pray henceforth ſh, 
no more O bed. Oh ho! Poultry, do you build 
T7 Neſts ſo high? 


The End of the Pantagruelia Prognoftication. 


— 


A EPISTLE "8 Pantagruels 
Lymoſin, Grand 8 of 


the 1 55 ongue, mention d 


. Boo II. Chap. 6. 


Ts his own Amiciſſim, ref ding at the Inclite 5 Famoſiſin 
/ Urb of Lugdun. 
UR Auricles, percuſsd by Fame ſonorous, 
Your mirabundous Acts have brought be- 
fore us. ; 
Your placid Life, here inaudite before, 
Repletes the 1 own of Lug dun ore and ore. 


Where 
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Where Nymphs ee chree Times thrice 


— Divine, 


Some voluntary fly into your Arms, 
For your Opiparous or Aureous Charms: 


Some, tender Souls! on you themſelves obtrude, id 


Mov'd by your Tongue's moſt melleous Dulcitude. 
d Your Phraſe, robuſtly: proper, with eaſe produces 
Fractions in many weak Virgineous' Cruiſes ; 
When you're Placientated the Fort is won, 


| 
© IT eff, \ when ere F er the matter on. 

ou as F 
ds, You therefore, if your Autiochy 1 8 = 1538 
, New Dapes each hour, purſue what that requires. 8 
lf ſated with your Urban Stale Fruitions, * 


Or with your half unnatural Coitions, 
Yowto your Neighb'ring rural Fund migrate, , 
And there your Laſſate Corps reanimate. 
There ev'ry Joy to you is an Oblation | 

In which your Ingeny find delectation. 


To pleaſe you, ſtrive each other to excel. 
Their plaiſa o_ Notes triſtitious Thoughts e 
And wake your 2 wich their letating ſound. . 


To that amæne Receſs: ae rural Choir ̃ 5 A 


1 Slvanus, Satyrs, Fauns and Pan retire; >: 


Gods, Demigods, Nymphs, Dry ads, 3 N . 


And leave their Manſions for your Dulcior Seat; 
And, when the Turb is once accumulate, 
«i Jucund Jucundity's immenſurate. 
With ſumptuous Cates Divine Ambroſia joins, 
And Nectar there _ erates all your Wines. 
- With this each dr rient Gueſt replete is, 
As at the Feaſt of re and his Thetic. is 
Then All ariſe, the Tables are ſublate 5 
In Arbors dome themſelves refocillate;7., i, 


The gay Merule and warbling Philomel, = 17 


Proftrate themſelves as Vot'ries at your Shrine. of 


fer. 


. 
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Some in ferine Venation take delight; def 
For Cony-caption ſome have Appetite:: 
In fine, Ludes omniform are there et, #: 
And ev'ry Indoles and Senſe contented. me | 
_ Pleaſure invades, Pain abdicares the Mind,. 
What more in Heav'n can its grand Tenants! find! = 
| While we alas! Aut ill . Aas 
Sequacious of the Court and Courtier's . 
O moſt infauſt who optates there to lee 
An aulic Life no ſolid Joys can give. 
We ve been cruciated, ſince your laſt Migration, 
Wich an indeſinent obequitation : | ,57541a:als noY 
Our Boots and Legs have not been ſeparated, WO! 
While we the Burgade Lands have conculcated. 
Lute, Unds and Sands did long our March 38 
And aſp rous eren the Halirarks of our Ts 


But now ru not too many 80 effund,. 
Nor with our Ills your Auricles obtund. 195 V kt. 
Nor all our Martial Conflicts repreſent, (BY 27 
Obſeſſes, Storms and Fights danguinolent de. 
When angry Mars Burgundia cicatris d, 

And Friend wich Friend in Dolors IEA 
Deſp rate of Conqueſt, through dire eee 
Apert we jac'd to th Ather without eee OT. 
At laſt the kind, tho' rigid Brume came on, 
The Camp was derelict, and all are 3 20 
For when Hybernal Evils appropinque, | 
The Legions: on their Hybernacies think. 


So, When the Bellic Sesſbn was expir'd, . 
Wiſely the Regal Majeſty retir'd. ; 
To Fonsbellaqueus now the Monarch's come. 
The nobleſt Maſter to the nobleſt Dome: 
No more had Nero's match'd its noble Pride, N 
Than with the OY the Tyrant could have vy'd. 


L ere 


— 
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Were ev'n Dianas Temple rais d Fete 

The Regal Palace would eclipſe | gs | 00 

Tis true, you 've-ocul'd it in Times e hs AJ Fr 

But eviry day 't has meliorated merit, _ 

And Thoſe. who ſupervis' d it not heſtern, 5 

In Hodiern hores, will major Things. ee toe A 

Opining to reviſe a Structure new 

Where Art ſurpaſs d-its ſelf, and Nature too. = at 

LL: J is 23 ©; ö ö 

Nowges to apply my primary Jagredient;.... f 080 

That you move huc I think it not expedient : 3 

For, ſhou'd you dome before the Brume Aba, 

Th' Opime you d linquiſh for the Macęrated. 

Since, thanks to Fove s Benignny,; you re valid, 109 7 

Chooſe not a frigid State, ier i calid z, t af, 

Ualeſs IC woes you' vilipend, 1 -4+ - 

And, from your on, become yqur ee FR 

For in veracity theſe Times dente 

Morbs to the Sane, and Obits to th Egrotes 971 w 

And alterate the ſuaveſt P ulehritude T ied We 

To the Cops of its native Mud. ei ox 
Incluſe with Sylves behind, and Take before us, 

Our-outward Man wants ſomethin g that's calorous. 

Scarce one poor Faſcicle we can acquire; 

In fine all Solaces from us retire. 

And were we not ( in this Extremity ) | 

Juvated by the Tow's proximity ff 

To which we equitate with maturation, 

And to kind Nature make Sacrification, . 

Soon in our Sepulchres we ſhou'd alt hide us; 

For, ſure, one Hebdomad would here occide us. 

By this 8 ou * Cour 

Our Life 8 Diftreſs, yo yours Ian diey 3 - 

Our State's naufrageous and periclating: : 

If then you ſape, as we are * 


10 "Ft 4 3 Hither 
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Hither till Spr ing return make no Tranſition, 
imulated by Ambition. | 


Tho' you were {ti 
What tho' Honorabilities it offers 
Large heaps of Numms co fill your largeſt Coffers; 
Imperial Favour too, and what not elſe 2 Hos 
Ample Munificence, and Office celſe, 

Such as you execute when here ; yet theſe — 
Have no intrinſick Valour, tho' they pleaſe, + 
Our Means of Life, are Pore, and Cibe, and Veſt ; 
Who jugulates himſelf for Wealth's, a Beaſt. 


T0 this Epiſtle Fus now we'll fir, 
Which to your School a Tranſit do's adnix ; 
Where Rules to poliſh Loquels are preſcrib'd, 
And Doct Verbocination is imbib'd ; Sith) 
Excoriating the Language Latiale. | 
To make Reply let not your calam fail; 

But atrament at large the candid Chart 

With correſponding Rimes tranſcending Art. 
Which will to him be th' alteſt Obligation, 
Who is „%% TEES „„ EE 


3 Serve with maxim Veneration, 
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A LL ſtrive of late to bring to Purity 
©: Our Tongue, that once lay in Obſcurity ; 

And projiigating all Barbar, 
With th Attic ſet the French in parity : 
So, to revive. its old. Nobili, ©, -; 
They foun the Phraſe of our Mobility 
But, thus diſguis'd. by a E, atality, 151 7 167 » 
Tit. meer excoriated Latiality, , _« 
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Ir be Philoſophical. Cri of | 
Encyclopedic Queſtions, 
By PANTAGRUEL,. 


which were Sbrbonicoficabilitudiniſſely debated in the Schools of 
the Decree near St. Denys de Is Chartre at Paris. EE 


[ JT, A Plannic Idea; hovering to the right on 
the Orifice of the Chaos, might drive away 
the Squadrons of Democratical Atoms. 

Utrum, The PFlickermiſe flying crongd the 
tranſincidity of the corner d Gate, might, Spy- 
like, diſcover the Morphean Viſions twirling and 
unwinding in a circular manner the thread of the 
rete admirabile that wraps a the by e . ill 
caulkd Brains. 

_Utram, The Atoms turning 38885 at che fond . 
of the Hermagorical Harmony, might make a Com- 
paction or a 'Difſoturion of a Quinteſſence, by the 
ſubſtraction of the Pythagorigal Numbers 

 Utrum, The Hybernal Frigidity of the Hntipedei 
paſling i in an Orthogonal Line, through the homo- 
e e ſolidity of the Centre, might warm the 

uperficial Connexity of our heels by a ſoft Anti- 
periſtaſis. 

Urrum, The Taſſels of the Torrid Zone might ſo 
far be dipt and wetted at the Cataracts of the Nile, 
as to moiſten the 1 moſt Cauſtic Parts of the Spy 
real Heaven. 

Utrum, By reaſon of the long Hair that was be- 
ſtowed on the Bear, at her metamorphoſis, if her 
Breech were but ſhav'd the 1ralian way 4 la Bouge- 


N + Acertain Fiſh in the River PO, which ſemitimes 
mm 1000 o pound, 


rone, 
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rone, to make Triton a Beard, ſhe might not be 
Keeper of the Artic Pole. 
Urs, An Elementary Sentence might alledge a A 
a Decennal Preſcription againſt Amphibious Ani- 
mals, and e contra the other reſpectively put in her 
Petition in caſe of Seiſure and Novelty. 
Utrum, An Hiſtorical Grammar, and Poſterio- 
rity, by the triad of Articles, might find ſome Line 
or Character of their Chronicle of dhe Zenonian 
PAI 
Utrum, The ia Seel ima, by a violent Ele- 
vation over their Predicaments, might. crawl aid 
clamber up to the Stories of the Tranſcendents, 
and conſequently let the ſpecial and predicable 
Species follow, to the unſpeakable loſs and — 
of poor Maſters of Arts. 
| Utrum, Proteus that transform'd himſelf i into all 
manner of Shapes, turning himſelf into a“ Cigale, 
and muſically trying his Voice in the Dog- days, 
might make a third Concoction with Morning-dew 
carefully bottled up in May, before the ans revolu- 
tion of a Zodiacal Girdle. 
Utrum, The Black Scorpion might beara folation 
of the Continuum in his ſubſtance, and, by the effu- 
ſion of his Blood, darken and blacken the milky- 
way, to the great loſs and N 177 the 24 
bellied Facabites. 9419 = 
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Vito, Lyze, ſitis ; liguiſti, fbi, Wr B | 
Membrs 5 ee tumulum; morte, lee face 


3 


. . 


9 thick, 5 Hin laſect, which = 17 on Trees in Hot 
Countries, and ſings after a ckreaking faſhion; Ii calld Cicada in i 
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be D cool, POX dr aching Hag: bY 
& 1 t . 
Old; 3 Witch, who liv'ft.; in Virtue's ſpight 
Old el rous Beldam,, burden to the Earth; 
Plots, Broils, and Wars from thee derive their Birth, 
Old errant Bawd, by whoſe deſtructive Trade, | 
The Lewd. are ſold, Ahe Modeſt are betray d. 
Honour thou never knew'ſt ; thou, living 2 855 | 
Whor'd with thy Father in thy Mother's Womb. 
Thy Charity do's like the Devil's prove, 
And damns the Wretches who thy Lewdneſs lors. 
Thy livid Blood with poiſonous Rage is ſwell'd, 
Thy. Breaſt with Gall,thy Head with Miſchief fill'd. 
Thou ne'er of any bur thy ſelf ſpok'ſt well, a 
And for Detraction ev'n ſurpaſſeſt Hell. | 
Old Brimſtone Bawd, with ee — —. Red, 
That mak ſt a curs'd rank Brothel of * Bes, 
Propitious to all Malice and III-luck, 
That haſt a Teat to give the Devil fuck ; | 
Damn'd Witch, thou doſt in Magic far excel q 
Medea, and the Blackeſt Fiends of Hell : | 
Thou mak'ſt thy hideous Phiz more dreadfal lilly 
But when thou do'ſt, we ſhou'd thy es kill, 
Leſt thy redoubl d Uglineſs affright, 
And, like Meduſa's, ruin us at Sight. 
Thou, Scarlet Whore, ne er mourn'ſt for doing Ill ; ; 
> 297 n I ears are . and Wines 1 10 | 
| 1 
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Thy only Sighs are vented at the Bum, _ 
Outſtink a Carrion, and outroar a Drum. | 
Old monſtrous Hag, of matchleſs, dreadful Kind, 
Thou the three Furies in one Body join d. 
Satan, ontdone by thee, do's envious grow, 
And longs to burn thee, in revenge, below. [dares 
Diſſembling Witch, whoſe Tongue, {till muttering, 
Mock frowning Heav'n with thy unhallow'd Pray'rs, 
Thou, bold bad Spright, with Satan's borrow d Force, 
Pretends to turn a rapid River's Courſe, 
With Spells, to Paleneſs fright th aſtoniſh'd Moon, 
And darken quite the bluſhing Sun at Non. 
Baſe murth' ring Sorcereſs, with relentleſs heart, 
On Innocence thou try ſt thy curſed Art, 
Bewitching Infants in their Mother's Arms, 
And Death alone can end the painful Charms. 
No God thou own'ſt but thy infatiate Gut; 
Thou mak'ſt each Trull turn up her filthy Seut. 
Pity thou flight ; by Pity thou'rt abhorr” d, 
And more deſerv dſt a Faggot than a Cord. 
Thy cruel Heart with Rancour has its Load, : 
Natural to thee, as Poiſon to a Toad. 
Thou worſt of Miſchiefs, Guide to endleſs Dock: , 
Who ſcatt'reſt Plagues with thy e e Breath; X 
Can ſt thou expect unpuniſh'd to remain, | 
And for each Crime to ſcape a double Pain! > 
_ Millions againft thee will in Judgment riſe, 
And loudly call for Vengeance to the Skies. 
Thoſe whom thy Arts to lawleſs Flames decoy d, 
Shall be below to burn thy Soul employ” d. 
But thou'rt the worſt of Hells for impious Deeds, 
- Tather perhaps in Puniſhments exceeds.” 
Prepare, prepare for its revenging Pains, 
There to be rack d in everlaſting Chains. 
Tremble, and loudly to the Mountains call, 
That they may gape, and cruſh thee with cheir 1175 . 
For ſtill thy latter Sins the firſt excel, | 


And, living on, thou'lt SR to bad for Hell. 
| Damm'd 


ans 181 
Damn d Harridan, with reeking Luſt more drunk 
Than Meſaline, that great Imperial Punx 
Ne er tir'd nor ſated, thou outdo'ſt her more 
Than ſhe outdid the utmoſt ſtint of Whore.  _ 
Thy ſweaty Carcaſs (which kind Heav'n confound!) 
With noiſom Steams offends us all a- round, 

Old drunken Piſs-pot, Sink of Filth and Sin, 
Plaiſter without, and Rottenneſs within, 

Curs'd Lump of Lees, thou univerſal Sore, _ 
Thou putrid Product of the Common-ſhore, 

Thou loweſt, laſt degree of Infamy, 

Thou very higheſt cop of Villainy ; 

Repent, or know [ll double ev'ry Curſe; _ 

But no, thou can'ſt not mend, nor e'er be worſe; 
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An Epiſtle to another Woman of a quite 

different Humour. : 
Ail! Rev'rend Matron, Virtuous as you're 

| Fair : 8 | pare ; 

Hail ! you, whoſe Autumn may with Spring com- 

Matron, adorn'd ſo richly in your Mind, 

That in your Looks the Treaſures we may find. 

With pious Doctrine you your Faith improve, 

Shun idle Talk, and Books of idler Love ; 

And ſetting Vice and needleſs Forms apart, 

Your ſaff ring God ingrave within your Heart. 

While you on Earth a heav'nly Saint commence, 

Your Charity is like the World, immenſe ; - | 

Ready to eaſe th*'AMicted of their Load, 

At awful diſtance y imitate your God. 

So ſweet, ſo modeſt, and ſo void of Pride, 

That ev'n that God do's own you for his Bride. 

You to all Folly wiſely ſhut your Eyes, 

And dare the World's alluring Joys deſpiſe. 

That Sacred Writ alone is your delight, 

Which ſaves the Soul from everlaſting night. 


You 
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You Temper ſtill, yet never to a fault, Thought. 


Your Wine with Water, and 3 Words with 

And never cheriſh'd an Unchaſt Deſire, 7 

Or cou'd be warm'd, but by the Nuptial Fire; 

But, waiting for your Saviour, paſs away 

In Pray'rs the Night, in Pious Acts the Day. 

In Faith, in Piety alone extream, 

You ſhun Applauſe, yet beſt deſerve Eſteem. 

The Prophets great Inſpirer fills your Breaſt ; 

Your Head, your Heart, by the Whole God poſſeſt. 

While ſome unthinking Virgins are betray d, 

And made Proficients in Hell's thriving Trade, 

Your wiſe Advice, your great Example, draws 

The thoughtteſs Wretches out of Satan's Jaws, 

Matron, in Wedlock faithful and ſedate, 

An honour to that honourable State: 

Not Weakneſs made you wed, but Piety, 

Thus to encreaſe the Saints Society, 

Thoſe wanton 'Toys cou'd ne'r your Heart entice 

Which ſtifle Virtue, and encourage Vice. 

Matron, whom All the Chriſtian Pallas term, 

Wiſe is your Conduct, and your Courage firm. 

I prize, admire, and love your matchleſs Store; 

Your outward E2auties much, your inward Graces 
more. . 

From Heav'n you came, and to that Heav'n are born, 

Virtue adorns you, Virtue you adorn. 4” 

Oh, that I may, evn till my lateſt hours, 

Advance in Knowledge, contemplating yours. 

May you obtain Below what Earth can crave ! * 

What Heav'n can grant, Above, you're ſure to have. 


# 
* 
. 


I. E T. 


VO RRS. 183 
4 ; \. bz 4 . ö — 


2 * f 
> — — | N * 
' & 6 : 7 : S © * * I . N 1 F 


8 8 1 5 £ ; 8 82 
* * 7 1 1 


F F 9 2 - * — 


„ = , 


, 
- 
„ 
* ' 
17 4 
0 
” — } | 
x x. OE 4 \ I 
> of * . 
8 ' 1 * 2 ; * 1 5 1 6 1 © : 
* : > * - 
? 5 ».>F * dl 
3 f | WW; 
. 1 * 
0 : — * ; * : 
: N £ 2 , p 4 £ * 
: a 
& — 1 
oF 
A . 10 
#23 . . 8 * : ; 6 0 1 - > d 3 5 * 9 
+= — * o 
* P 4 k 7 * ; 
1 1 
4 a 5 13 
[4 ö 9 : ' 5 3 g 8 >. q If 
e _ * * A 8 „ $ * % i} 
5 . , 8 
a Tit! 
[WY 
5 . jt 
i LI 
2 1 114 
q 
» 


Written by „ 


During his ſay in 1 T 4 EL, 
- In the YEAR 1536. L = 
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ng: e e 
-To my Lord Biſhop of Maillezais, 


My LORD, | 
Writ to you at large on the 29th of November, and ſent 
| you ſome Naples-grain for your Sallads, of every ſort 
that is eaten on this fide, except Pimpernel, which then 
I could nor procure. I have ſent you no great quantity at 
preſent, becauſe it had been too much for the Courier ar 
one time; bur if you pleaſe to have more, either for your 
Gardens, or to diſpoſe of otherwiſe, I will fend it to you 
upon Notice. I had written to you before, and ſent to 
you the four Signatures concerning the Benefices of Fryar 
Dom. Philip, obrain'd in the Name of thoſe whom you had 
ſet down in the Inſtructions: you gave me. I have not re- 
ceiv'd fince any Letter from you that mentions the receipt of 
the aforeſaid Signatures, I receiv'd only one dated from Er- 
menaud, when my Lady 4 Eſtiſſac came thither, in which you 
let me know that you had receiv'd two Pacquets from me; 
one from Ferrara, t other from this City, with the Cypher 
which I wric to you: Bur for ought I underſtand, you had 
not yet receiv'd the Pacquer where the Signatures were en- 
clos'd, I can now give you an Account, chat 07 
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has been granted and diſpatch'd better, and with more cer: 
rainty, than I con'd have-wiſh'd ; and I have had therein the 
Aſſiſtance and Advice of worthy Men, particularly of the 
Cardinal de Genutiis, who is Judge of the Palace; and of 
the Cardinal Simonetta, who was Auditor of the Chamber, 
a very knowing Man, and well versd in fuch Marters, 
The Pope was of opinion, that I ſhould proceed in my 
Bus'neſs per Cameram : The abovemention'd Cardinals were 
of a mind, that it ſhould be by the Court of Contradicts; 
becauſe, that in foro contentioſo, it cannot be revocable in 
France; and, Quæ per contradictoria tranſiguntur tranſeunt in 
rem judicatam ; que autem per Cameram, & impugnari 
ofſunt, & in judicium veniunt : ** Thoſe things which are 
** tranſacted by Contradictories, paſs as determin d; bur : 
** thoſe things which are done by the Chamber, may be call'd 
into queſtion, and try'd over again. 
Upon the whole, I have nothing more to do, than to 
take up the Bulls ſub plumbo, | | 
My Lord Cardinal da Bellay, as likewiſe my Lord Biſhop 
of Maſcon, have aſſured me that the Charges ſhall be remit- 
red me ; tho' the Pope, by old Cuſtom, remits nothing ex- 
cept of what is diſpatcht per cameram. There will remain 
to be paid only the Referendaries, Proctors, and other ſuch- 
like Scriblers and Blotters of Parchment. If my Money falls 
ſhorr, I will recommend my ſelf ro your Lordſhip's Alms; 
for I don't think ro leave this Place till the Emperor goes. 
- He is at preſent at Naples, whence, as he has written to 
the Pope, he will part on the 6th of Fanuary, This Town is 
already full of Spaniards: And he has ſent an Extraordinary 
Ambaſſador to the Pope, beſides him who conſtantly reſides 
at this Court, to give him notice of bis coming. The Pope 
leaves him half che Palace, and all the Borough of Sr. Peter 
for his Retinue, and has order'd three thouſand Beds to be 
Prepar'd, according to the Roman Cuſtom, that is to ſay, 
with Quilts: For the City has been unprovided of em ever 
fince it was ſack'd by the Lanskenets. He has got together 
as much Lay, Straw, Oats, Spelt-Corn and Barley as he 
could find, and of Wine as much as is arriv'd in 7:p2 : I fancy 
he'll be at no ſmall Charge, which can't be very eaſy to him in 
this bis great Poverty, 7; apparent in him, more than in any 
Pope for theſe three hundred Years paſt. The Romans have not 
yer reſolv'd how to behave themſelves upon this Occafion, 
and have had many Meetings, by Order of the Senators, 
Conſarvators, and Governor; but they can't agree in their 
; | =: DE. | Opinions, 
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Opinions. The Emperar bas declar d to em, by bis ſaid Am- 
baſſador, that he does not deſign his People ſhall be entertain d 
at Free-coſt, but as the Pope ſhall think fit to entertain em 3 
which does the more ſenſibly touch the Pope: For be underſtands 
well enough, that by this Jorg, the Emperor means ta {ce bow 

and with what Affection he will treat him and his People. 
The Holy Father has ſent two Legats to him by the choice 
of the Confiftery, to wit, Cardinal of Siena, and Cardinal 
Caæſarini. Since which, the Cardinals Salviati and Rodolph are 
allo gone to him, and with them my Lord de Saintes. I un- 
derſtand 'tis about the Affair of Florence, and concerning the 
Difference between the Duke Alexander de Medicis and Philip 
Stroſſi, whoſe Eſtate, which is conſiderable, the Duke had a 
mind to .confilcate, Next to the Fourques of Ausbourg in 


Germany, he is counted the richeſt Merchant in Chriſtendom ; 


and the Duke has ſer People here to poiſon or kill him, what=- 
ever came on't. Being advertis d of this Artempr, he obrain'd: 
of the Pope to go arm d. And he commonly went attended 
with thirty Soldiers arm'd ar all Points. The ſaid Duke of 
Florence having notice (I ſuppoſe) that Szrofi, with the 
above - mention d Cardinals, was gone to the Emperor, and 
that he offer d to the Emperor Four hundred thouſand 
Ducats, only to give Commiſſions to People who might 
inform againſt the Tyranny and Baſeneſs of the ſaid Duke, 
left Florence, conſtituted Cardinal Cibo his Governor, an 

came to this City the Morrow after Chriſtmas- Day, the 
rwenty-third Hour, entring at St. Peter's Gate, follow'd by 
fifty Light-Horſe in white Armour, with Lances, and about 


a hundred Harquebuſiers. The reſt of his Train was bur 


little, and in no very good order. And no Soul went to receive 
him, but the Emperor's Ambaſſadour, who met him at the 
ſame Gate. As ſoon as he was in Town he came to the 
Palace, and had a ſhort Audience of rhe Pope, and had 
Lodgings in St. George's Palace. The next Morning he went 
away, attended as before. 

Eight Days fince, News came to this Town, and his Ho- 
lineſs has receiv'd Letters from divers Parts, that the Sophi, 
King of Perſia, has defeated the Army of the Turks.  Yeſters 
day Night arriy'd here the Nephew of Monſieur de Veli, 


the King's Ambaſſador to the Emperor, who aſſurd my Lord 


Cardinal du Bellay that the thing was really true, and that this 
has been the greateſt Slaughter that has been heard of theſe 
Four hundred Years ; for above Forty thouſand Horſe were 
kill d on the Ts ſide. 5 5 7 2 ae. 
„„ Gg Con- 
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Conſider what a Number of Foot fell there! As likewiſe 
on the Sophi's fide. For, among People that do not willingly 
fly, Non ſoler eſſe incruenta Victoria: The Victory does 
not uſe to be without Blood. 5 
The principal Defeat was near a little Town call'd Coni, 
not far diſtant from the great City of Taurjs, for which the 
opbi and the Turk contend; the other Action was near a 
- Place call'd Berels. The manner was thus: The Turks had 
divided their Army, and one part was ſent to rake Cont ; of 
which the Soph; having Intelligence, he, with his whole 
Army, raſh'd upon this ſeparated part, before they could 
_ ſtand upon their guard. : | 
See here the effect of ill Counſel, in dividing his Army 
before he had gotten the Vitory. The French can give a good iN 
Account of this, when the Duke of Albani drew out the Strength 
and Flower of the Camp before Pavia, Upon the News of this! 
Rout and Defeat, Barbaroſſa is retir d ro Conſtantinople, to ſe- | 
cure the Country; and ſays by his good Gods, That this is 
nothing, conſidering the mighty Power of the Turk. But the 
{ 


Emperor is eas d of the fear that he had of the Turks coming 
into Sicily, as he had threatned at the beginning of the 
Spring. And this may give Repoſe to Chriſtendom for ſome 
conſiderable time ; and thoſe who would lay Tithes upon the 
Church, eo pretextu, that they would fortifie themſelves againſs 
the Approach of the Turk, are but ill furniſh'd with demon- 
ſtrative Arguments. | | a 
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GELLER 
| 1 Have receiv'd Letters from Monſieur de Saint Cerdos, 
dated from Dijon, in which he tells me of a Proceſs that 
he has depending in this Court of Rome. I dare not anſwer 
him, without running the hazard of incurring a great deal 
of Diſpleaſure. Bur I underftand he has the greateſt Right 
in the World, and that he ſuffers a manifeſt Injury; and 
that he ought to come hither in Perſon. For there is no ſuch 
Affair, how equitable ſoever, that is not loſt for want of 4 
Man's own ſollicitingin it ; eſpecially when be has a ſtrong Party, 
who can over-awe with Threats thoſe that ſollicit for him. 
The want of a Cypher, prevents my Writing to you more 
at large: Bur it troubles me to ſee ſo much as I do, par- 
„„ fene. 
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ticularly, being ſenſible of the great Kindneſs you have for 
him; and likewiſe becauſe he has of a long time lov'd and 
favour'd me. In my Opinion Monſieur de Baſilac, Conſeiller 
{ one of the Judges Afliſtants) in the Parliament of Tholouſe, 
came hither this Winter on a leſs Occaſion, and is older and 
mary infirm than he, and yet has had a quick diſpatch to his 
ontent. „„ . | 1 


* 
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LET TEN i 


TJ HE Duke of Ferrara, who went to the Emperor at Na- 
-* ples, retarn'd hither this Morning. I know nor yet 
bow” he has derermin'd Matters relating to the inveſtiture 
and homage of his Lands. But I underſtand he is come back 
not well ſatisfi d with the Emperor. I fear he will be forc'd 
ro empty his Coffers of rhoſe Crowns his Father left him, 
and that the Pope and Emperor will fleece him ar pleaſure ; 
conſidering alſo that it was above fix Months before he re- 
fus d to eſpouſe the King's Intereſt, notwithſtanding all the 
Emperor's Remonſtrances and Threats. My Lord Biſhop of 
Limoges, who was the King's Ambaſſador at Ferrara, ſeeing 
the ſaid Duke without acquainting him with his Deſign was 
retir'd to the Emperor, is return'd ro France. Tis fear'd 
that“ My Lady Renee will receive no little diſpleaſure by 
it: The Duke having remov'd Madam de Soubiſe her Go- 
3 and order'd her to be ſery'd by Italians, which don't 
look well. | | ; | 


„ — 


| 3 wat Pee R * — Es 8 a * 
* Rente of France, Datcheſs of Ferrara. 
_ . NS It 4 — A — 3 4 2 NEVER 


LET TER N. 
My LORD, „ | 
Hree Days fince arriv'd here a Poſt from Monſieur de 
Creſſe, who brings an Account that ſome of the Lord 
Rance's Men, who went to the relief of Geneva, were de- 
feated by a Party of the Duke of Savoy'ss With him came 
a Courier from Savoy, who brought rhe News of it to the 


Emperor, This may unhappily prove SEMINARIUM 
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FUTURI BELLI, the cauſe of an enſuing War. For 
theſe little wilful Broils draw after them great Battels, which #4 
demonſtrable from Ancient Hiſtory, as well Greek and Roman 
as French, as appears by the Battel at Vireton. 


* . 


DP UETTER VV. 
| My LORD, ons OED 


Bout fifreen Days fince, Andrew Doria, who went with 

Stores to thoſe who hold the Gouletta near Tunis for 
the Emperor, as likewiſe to ſupply them with Water, (for 
the Arabi ans of the Country make continual War upon them, 
and they . dafe not ftir out of their Gariſon,) is arriv'd at 
Naples, where he ſtaid not above three Days with the Em- 
peror, ſince when, he is ſail'd hence with nine and twenty 
Galleys. Tis ſaid, in queſt of Fudeo and Cacciadiavolo, who 
have burnt a great deal of the Country of Sardinia and Mi- 
norca. The Grand Maſter of Modes, who was born in 
Piedmont, is lately dead.; in whoſe room the Commandeur of 
Forton between Montauban and Tholouſe, is choſen. 


* 


LETTER ve” 
—— no” 


I Here ſend you a Bock of Prognoſtications, which buſies 
this whole Town; tis intitl'd, De everſione Europe, f 
the overturning of Europe. For my part, I give no credit at 
all to it. But ne was never ſeen ſo wholly given over to 
Vanities and Prophecies, as it is at preſent. I am apt to think 
the reaſon is, becauſe Mobile mutatur ſemper cum principe 
vlg us. The giday Multisude always change with the Prince. 
J have alſo ſent you an Almanack for the enſuing Year 
1536. I ſend you beſides, the Copy of a Brief which his 
Holineſs has lately decreed for the arrival of the Emperor: 
As likewiſe the Emperor's Entry into Meſſina and Naples, 
and the Funeral Oration at the Interment of the deceas d 
Duke of Milan. . 5 N 
N Lord, J humbly recommend my ſelf to your good Fa- 
volt praying to our Lord for your good Health and long 
UC. _ s Fo 
- Rome, Dec, 30. 1536. %% B i” 
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LETTER VI. 
To the Lord de Maillezais. 


My LORD, | | 

Have receiv'd the Letters you were pleas'd to write to 

me, dated the ſecond of December: by which I under- 
ſtand that my two Pacquets are come to your Hands; one 
of the eighreenth, the other of the two and twentieth of Octo- 
ber, with the four Signatures which I ſent you. Iwrit ſince 
to you more at large, on the nine and twentieth of Novem- 
ber, and thirtieth of December. By this time, I believe, you 
have receiv'd the ſaid Pacquets. For Mr. Michael Parmen- 
tier, Bookſeller, living at the Arms of Baſil, writ to me the 
fifth of this Inſtant, that he had receiv'd and ſent them to 
Poitiers. You may aſſure your ſelf, that the Pacquets which 
I ſhall ſend you will be ſafely deliver'd at Lions; for I put 
them into the great ſeal'd Pacquer, which is for the King's 
Affairs, and when the Courier comes to Lions, he is diſparch'd 
by the Governor ; then his Secrerary, who is much my 


Friend, takes the Pacquet which I ſuperſcribe on the firſt Sheer, 


to the aforeſaid Michael Parmentier. Afterwards there is 
no difficulty, unleſs from Lions to Poitiers, which is the rea- 
ſon that obliges me to ſet an extraordinary Poſtage upon 
it, that the greater care may be taken of it by the Meſſen- 
gers at Poitiers, in hopes to get a Spill by it. For my part, 


J conftantly encourage this ſame Parmentier with ſome ſmall 


Preſents, which I ſend him of Novelries on this ſide, or to 
his Wife, that he may be the more diligent to engage Mer- 
chants or Meſſengers at Poitiers to deliver the Pacquets to 
your Lordſhip. And I very much approve of the Advice 
which you gave me in your Letter, that I ſhould not truſt 
them to the Hands of the Banquiers, for fear they ſhould. 
be pick d and broke open. I think twill not be amils, the 
firſt time you write to me, eſpecially, if it be. buſineſs. of 
Conſequence, that you write a Line to the ſaid. Parmentier, 
and incloſe a piece of Gold to him in your Letter, in conſi- 
deration of the Care he takes to ſend your Pacquets to me, 
and mine to you. A ſmall matter ſometimes highly obliges 
honeſt Men, and males em more diligent for the time to come, 
when the Eaſe requires a ſpeedy diſpatch, „ 
n — . i NG I 5 G g 3 ; * E T- 
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LETTER vil. 
My LORD, | | ” 


[| Have not as yet preſented your Letters ro my Lord Biſhop 


de Saintes, for he is not yer return'd from Naples, whither 
he went with the Cardinals Salviati and Rdolph. He will 


return in two Days; then I will give him your Letters, and 


deſite an Anſwer of em, which I will fend you by the firſt 


Courier that goes hence. I underſtand their Affairs have 
not had that ſucceſs with the Emperor which they hop'd 
for: And that the Emperor had poſitively anſwer' d, Thar at 
their Requeſt and Inſtance, as likewiſe, at the late Pope 
Clements, he had created Alexander de Medicu Duke of the 


Territories of Florence and Piſa, which he never thought to 
do, nor would have done: Meanwhile to depoſe him, 


would be the trick of ſome Stage- player, which do's and 
undo's the ſame thing. However, that they ſhould reſolve 
to acknowledge him as their Duke and Lord, and obey him 
as his Vaſſals and Subjects, and be ſure they did ſo. As ro 
the Complaints they made againſt rhe ſaid Duke, he would 
take Cognizance of them when he came to Florence, 


For he defigns after ſome ftay at Rome, to paſs through 


Sienna, and thence to Florence, to Bolonia, to Milan, and Ge- 


noa. Thus the aforeſaid Cardinals, together with the Bi- 


ſhop of Xaintes, Stroſſy, and ſome others, return d, re infe&4, 
Cas wiſe as they went. | = TD 
The thirteenth of this Month, came back hither the Car- 
dinals of Sienna and Cæſarini, who, had been elected by the 
Pope, and the whole College, Legates to the Emperor. 
They have ſo negotiated the Matter, that the Emperor has 
deferr d his coming hither to the latter end of February, If 
T had as many Crowns, as the Pope would give Days of Pardon, 


vourable Circumſtances, to any one thar could defer ir for 


five or fix Years to come, I ſhould be richer than ever was 


Jacques Caur. Here are great Preparations made in this 
City for his Reception; and a new way is made by the 
Pope's Command, by which he is ro make bis Entry ; that 
2s, through St. Sebaſtin's Gate, rowards'Champ-doli, Templum 
pacn, the Temple of Peace, and the Amphitheatre, and he is 
to paſs under the Ancient Triumphal Arches of e 
TE ER? Rn” . Bo ; an 
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Pꝛopꝛio motu, de lenitudine poteſtatis; Of his own free 
Will, out of the Lenity of his Power, and other ſuch like fa- 
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and Titus, of Nametianus, and others. Then on one fide 


of Sr. Mark's Palace, by Campo de Fiore, and by the Palace 


Farneſe, where the Pope us d to reſide, then by the Banks, 
and below. St. Angelos Caſtle. To make and level which 
Way, above two hundred Houſes, and there or four Churches, 
are pull d down to the Ground, which moſt People take for 
an il Omen, On the Day of the Converſion of St. Paul, 
his Holineſs went to St. Paul's ro hear Maſs, and made a 
Feaſt to all the Cardinals. After Dinner he return'd, paſ- 
ſing through the above- mention d Way, and lodg'd at 
St. George's Palace. But tis a fad fight to behold the Ruins 
of the demoliſh'd Houſes that are nat paid for, nor have the 
Landlords any recompenſe made em. 1 
Io day arriv'd here the Venetian Ambaſſadors, four brave 
old gray-headed Gentlemen, who are going to the Emperor 
at Naples. The Pope has ſent all his Family before em; 
his Bed-chambermen, Chamberlains, Janiſaries, Lanskenets; 
and the Cardinals have ſent their Mules in Pontificalibus. 
Likewiſe, the 7th of this Month, the Ambaſſadors of Si- 


enna were introducd in good order, and after they had 


made their Speech in open Confiſtory, and thar the Pope 


had anſwer'd em in fine Latin, they ſuddenly parted for 


Naples, I believe Ambaſſadors will be ſent for all Parts of 
Italy to the Emperor, and he knows well enough how to play 
his Game, to ger Money out of 'em, as it has been diſco- 
ver'd about ren Days ſince. Bur I am nor yer fully ac- 
quainted with the Subtilty which ('ris faid ) he made uſe of 
at Naples ; hereafter I may give you an account of ir. _ 
The Prince of Piedmont, the Duke of Savoy's eldeſt Son, 
dy'd at Naples fifteen Days ago; the Emperor order'd him 
a very honourable Interment; at which he aſſiſted in Perſon. 
The King of Portugal, fix Days ſince, commanded his 


Ambaſſador at Rome, that immediately upon receipt of his 


Letter, he ſhould return to him in Portugal, which he did 
the ſame hour, and came ready Booted and Spurr'd to take 
bis leave of the Moſt Reverend the Lord Cardinal du Bellay. 


Two Days after, was kill'd near the Bridge of St. Angels, 


in open day, a Portugueſe Gentleman, who ſollicited here for 
the whole Body of the Fews that were baptiz'd under King 
Emanuel, and have been fince molefted by the preſem King 

of Portugal, that he might ſucceed to their Eſtates _ 
them againft the Edict and Ordinance of the King Emanuel. 
I doubt we ſhall hear of ſome Sedition in Portugal. 
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My LORD, „5 8 N + | 
JN rhe laſt Pacquer I ſent you, I gave you an Account, 
* that part of the Turks Army was defeated by the Sopbi, 
near Bete/s. The Turk did not very long delay his Revenge; 
for two Months after, he fell upon the Sophi with the greateſt 
Fury imaginable ; and after having put to Fire and Sword, 
a great part. of the Country of Meſoporamia, he has driven 
back the Sopbi on the other fide of Mount Taurus. In the 
mean time, he cauſes a great number of Galleys to be built 
upon the River Tanazs, by which they may come to Conſt an- 
tinople. Barbaroſſa is ſtill ar Conſtantinople to ſecure the 
Country, and has left ſeveral Garriſons at Bona and Algiers, 
let rhe Emperor ſhould by chance attack him. I have ſent 
you his Picture, drawn by the Life; as alſo the Map of Tu- 
nis, and of the Sea-port-rowns adjacent. The. Lanskenets, 
whom the Emperor ſent into the Dutchy of Milan to keep 
the ftrong Plates, are all drown'd and loſt at Sea, to the 
number of fifreen hundred, in one of rhe biggeſt and ſtouteſt 
Ships belonging ro the Genoe/es, and it was near to a Port 
belonging to the Commonwealth of Lucca,call'd Lerza. Ihe 
occaſion was; becauſe they being weary of the Sea, and 
defirous to ger aſhoar, which they could not for the Tempeſt 
and Streſs of Weather, imagin'd that the Pilot of the Ship 
would ſtill keep them off at Sea, longer than he needed: for 
which cauſe they kill'd him, with ſome other of the Officers 
of the ſaid Ship, after whoſe death the Ship remain'd with- 
. out a Commander; and inſtead of raking in their Sails, the 
Lanskenets hoiſted them, as being unpractic'd in Sea- affairs, 
and in this Confufion they periſh'd within a Stone's throw 
of the aforeſaid Port. „%% T „ 
My Lord, I underſtand that my Lord Biſhop de / Avaur, 
who was the King's Ambaſthdor at Venice, has had his Au- 
_ dience of Leave, and is returning to France. The Biſhop of 
Roder goes in his place, and is now at Lyons with all his Re- 
tinue ready to go, when the King has given him his In- 
ſtructions. : | P . Wo 
- My Lord, Thumbly recommend my ſelf to your Favour; 
praying to our Lord, to give you a long Life in good Health. 
Ame, Fan. 28. Dur moſt humble Servant, 
w Francis Rabelais. 
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W LORD, 


I Writ ro you ar large all the News I could learn, the 


23th of Fanuary laſt paſt, by a Gentleman, Servant to Mon- 


fieur de Montreuil, call'd Tremeliere, who return'd from Na- 


ples, where he had bought ſome Horſes of that Kingdom for 


his Lord, and was returning to him with all ſpeed. The 


ſame Day I receiv'd the Pacquet that you were pleas'd to 
ſend me from Legugé, dated the roth of the ſaid Month, in 
which you may ſee the Method I have taken for the delivery 
of your Lerters, by which they are ſafely and ſuddenly 
brought to me here. Your ſaid Letters and Pacquet, were 


deliver'd at the Arms of Baſil, on the one and twentieth of 


the ſame Month, the eight and twentieth they were deli- 


Ver'd ro me here. And ro encourage at Lyons, (for that's 


the Point and principal Place) rhe Bookſeller at the Arms of 
Baſil to be diligent in this Affair, I repeat what I writ ro you 


in my afore- mention d Pacquer, if you chance to write to me 


about any thing of Conſequence: That it is my Advice, that 


on the firſt occaſion of writing to me, you write a word or 


two to bim in a Letter, in which be pleas'd to incloſe ſome 
Gold-crowns, or ſome other piece of old Gold, as a Royal, 
an Angel or Salutation, in conſideration of the Pains and 
Care he takes of them, ſo ſmall a matter will more and more 
endear him to your Service. N 
Now), to anſwer your Letters, J have diligently ſearch d 


the Regiſters of the Palace, ſince the time that you com- 


manded me, that is, the Year 1529, 1530, and 1531, to ſee 
if Dom Phillippe's Act of Refignation to his Nephew were 


to be found, and have given the Clerks of the Regiſter two 


Gold-crowns, which is but a ſmall recompence for the 
great and redious Trouble in ir. In ſhorr, they have found 
nothing of it, nor ever heard News of his Procurations; 
Wherefore I doubt there is {ſome foul play in his Caſe, or the 


Inſtructions you writ to me were not ſufficient to find em. 


And that I may be more cerrifi'd in ir, you ſhould tell me, 


cuj us Dioceſis, of what Dioceſs the ſaid Fryar Dom. 1 10 fl 4 
e 


was, and if you have heard nothing to give more light in t 
Matter, as if it was pure & ſimpliciter, or eau permutationis. 
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LETTER N 


, 1 1 
W Ha. I writ to you of my Lord Cardinal du Bellays 


Anſwer, when I preſented him your Letters, oughr 


not to diſpleaſe your Lordſhip. My Lord of Maſcon has 


ſent you an Account of the whole Matter, and we are not 
J- like ro have a Legate in France. Tis certain. that the 


ing has preſented the Cardinal of Lorrain ro the Pope. But 


I believe, that the Cardinal du Bellay will endeavour by all 


means poſſible to get ir for himſelf. The old Proverb is 


true, which ſays, Nemo ſibi ſecundus. And I ſhrewdly ſuſpect 
by certain Signs that I ſee, that my Lord Cardinal du Bel- 
{ay will engage the Pope on his behalf, and thus be made 
acceptable ro the King. Nevertheleſs be not uneaſie, if his 
Anſwer be a little ambiguous in your Concern. | 


PEE 


— — — 


i LETTER XIL 
N LORD, 


. HE Grains wich I ſent you, I can aſſure you, are the 


beſt of Naples, of the ſame which his Holinefs has 
caus d to be ſow'd in his Privy-Garden of Belveder. There 
are no other kinds of Sallads on this fide but thoſe of Naſi 
dord and Arrouſſa, but thoſe of Leguge ſeem to me altogether 
as good, and ſomewhat more ſweet and grateful to. the Sto- 
mach, and particularly better for you; for thoſe of Naples, 
in my Opinion, are too hot and tough. = 


As for the Seaſon for ſowing em, you muſt caution your 


Gardeners not to ſow em alrogether ſo early as they db on 
this fide, for it is not warm Weather ſo ſoon with you as 
here. They may very well ſow your Sallads twice a Year, 
that is to ſay, in Lent, and in November; and they may ſow 
the white Cardes or Thiſtles in Auguſt and September; the 
Melons, Pompions, and the others in March ; fencing them 


for ſome days with Mats, and a thin Layer of Horſe-dung, 
not altogether rotten, when they fear it will freeze. Many 
other Grains beſides are (old here, as Alexandria Gillt- 
flowers, Matronal-Violets, and Shrubs, with which they re- 
freſh their Chambers in the Summer, call'd Belvedere, and 
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other Phyſical Herbs. But this would be more for my La- 
dy 4 Eſti ſſacs turn. If you Penh to have of all forts, I 
will ſend them you witheur fail. But I am forc'd ro have 

- recourſe again to your Alms; for the thirty Crowns which 
you order'd to be paid me here, are almoſt gone, yet I have 
converted none of them to any ill ufe, nor for eating, for 
1 ear and drink at my Lord Cardinal du Belay's, or at my 
Lord of Maſcon's. But a great deal of Money goes away in 
theſe filly Poſtage of Letters, Chamber-rent, and wearing Ap- 
parel, tho I am as frugal as I can be. If you will be pleaſed 
to ſend me a Bill of Exchange, I hope I ſhall make uſe of ir 
wholly to your Service, and not remain ungrateful. I fee in 
this City a thouſand pretty cheap Things, which are brought 
from Cyprus, Candia, and Conſtantinople. If you think fir, I 
will ſend what I think fitteſt of them to you and my Lady 
d Eſtiſſac. The Carriage from hence to Lyons will coſt nothing. 

Thanks be ro God I have made an end of my Bufinefs, 
and it has coſt me no more than the taking out of the Bulls, 
his Holineſs having, of his own good Nature, given me the 
Compoſition. And I believe you will find the Proceedings 
right enough, and that I have obrain'd nothing by them, 
but what is juſt and lawful. But I have been oblig'd to ad- 

' viſe very much with able Counſel, that every thing might be 
according to due form; and I dare modeſtly tell you, that 
I have in a manner hardly made uſe of my Lord Cardinal du 
Bellay, or my Lord Embaàſſador, tho? out of their Kindneſs, 
they not only offer d me their own good Word and Favour, 
but abſolutely to make uſe of the King's Name. 


P —kP 8 . 3 
ee 
My LORD, | 

I Have not as yet preſented your firſt Letters to the Biſhop _ 
of Saintes, for he is not yet return'd from Naples, whither 
he went as I writ to you before. He is expected here with- 
in theſe three Days: Then I will give him your ſecond, and 
Intreat an Anſwer of it. I underftand, that neither he, nor 
the Cardinals Salviati, and Rodolph, nor Phillip Strozzi with 
his Money, have done any thing with the Emperor in their 
Affair, tho they were willing to pay him a Million of Gold 
upon the Nail, in the Name of all the Foreigners and Exiles 
of Florence, alſo io finiſh /a Rocca [ the Fortreſs] begun at 
Florence, to maintain a ſufficient Gariſon in it for ever Jn the 


— 
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Name of the Emperor, and to pay him Yearly an Hundred 
thouſand Ducars, provided and upon Condition he reſtor'd 
them to their former Goods, Lands, and Liberty. 1 
On the contrary, the Duke of Florence was moſt honourably 
receiv d by him at his arrival; the Emperor went out before 
him. and, poſt manus oſcula, he order d him to be attended 
to the Caſtle of Capua in the ſame Town, where his Natural 
Daughter has an Apartment; the is affianc'd to the ſaid 
Duke of Florence, by the Prince of Salerne, Viceroy of Na- 
ples; the Marquiſs de Vaſt, the Duke O' Alva, and other 
Principal Lords of his Court. He held diſcourſe with her 
as long as he ſtay d, kiſs d her, and ſupp'd with her; after- 
wards the above- mention d Cardinals, the Biſhop of Xaintes 
and Stroxzi never left ſolliciting. The Emperor has put them 
off for a finall Reſolution to his coming to that Town, to the 
Rocca, which is a Place of prodigious Strength, that the 
Duke has built at Florence. Over the Portico he has caus d 
an Eagle to be painted with Wings as large as the Sails of the 
Mind.-millti of Mirebalais ; thereby declaring and inſinuating, 
that he holds of no body bur the Emperor. And in fine, he 
has ſo cunningly carry'd on his Tyranny, that the Florentines 
have declar'd before the Emperor, Nomine Communitatis, 
[in the Name of the Commonalty ] that they will have no 
other Lord bur him. Tis certain, that he has ſeverely 
uniſh'd the Foreigners and Exiles. A Paſquil has been lately 
et up, wherein tis ſaid, 5 
To Strozzi; „ 
Pugna pro Patri, ¶ Fight for thy Country. 


To Alexander Duke of Florence ; 
Datum ſerva. | What's given thee, keep. ] 


wh To the Emperor ; * 
Quæ nocitura tenes quamvis ſint chara relinque. 
Quit what will hurt thee, tho tis ne'er fo dear!“ 
5 To the King; 
+ Quod potes id tenta. 
Dare what thou can ſt. 


+» To the Cardinals Salviati and Nude; 
His brevitas ſenſus fecit conjungere binon. 
Pure wanr of Senſe unites theſe Blocks 9 85 


As petty Tradeſmen join their Stocks. 
aint LB To 
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LETTER XIV. 
M L0 AD, - 4, i TT YG 
1 Writ to you, That the Duke of Ferrara is return'd from 
' Naples, and retir'd to Ferrara. Her Highneſs, the Lady 
Renée, is Brought- to- bed of a Daughter; ſhe had another 


fine Daughter before, between Six and Seven Yeats of Age, 


and a little Son of Three Years old. He could not agree 
with the Pope, becauſe he demanded an exceflive Sum of 
Money for the Inveſtiture of his Lands. Notwithſtanding, 
he had abated Fifty thouſand Crowns for the Love of the 
faid Lady, and this by the Solicitations of my Lords the 
Cardinals du Bellay and Maſcon, ſtill ro encreaſe the Conjugal 
Affection of the ſaid Duke towards her. This was the occa- 
ſion of Lyon Famet's coming to this Town, and they only. 
differ d for Fifreen thouſand Crowns; bur they could nor 
agree, becauſe the Pope would have him acknowledge, that 
he held and poſſeſsd all his Lands intirely in Fee of the Apo: 
ſtolical See, which the other would nor. For he would ac- 
knowledge no more than his deceas'd Father had acknow- 
ledg'd, and what the Emperor had adjudg'd at Bolonia, by 
a Decree in the time of the deceas d Pope Clement. 
Thus he departed, ve infectd, without doing any thing, ] 
and went to the Emperor, who promis'd him at his coming, 
that he would eaſily make the Pope conſent, and come to 
the Point contain'd in his ſaid Decree ; and that he ſnould 
go home, leaving an Ambaſſador with him, to ſollicit the 
Affair when he came on this fide, and that he ſhould nor 
pay the Sum already agreed upon, before he heard further 
from him. The Craft lies here, that the Emperor wants 
Money, and ſeeks it on all hands, and Taxes all the World 
he can, and borrows it from all Parts. When he comes 
:hither, he will demand ſome of the Pope, tis a plain caſe. 
Fot he will repreſent to him, That he has made all theſe Wars 
againſt the Turk and Barbaroſſa, to ſecure Italy and the Pope, 
and that he muſt of neceſſity contribute to it. The Pope will 
.anſwer, That he has no Money, and will manifeſtly prove his 
Poverty to him. Then the Emperor, without disburſing any 
thing, will demand the Dnke of Ferrara's of him, which he 
knows he may command at a Word, and this is the Myſtery of 
the Matter. Yer tis not certain whether things will be 
manag d thus or no. 1 N 
nd LE 
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5 TER XV. 
II LORD, | 3 1 
OU ask whether the Lord Pietro Ludovico, is the 
4 Pope's Legitimate Son, or Baſtard. Be aſſur' d, the 
Pope was never marry d; which is as much as to ſay, that 
the aforeſaid Gentleman is certainly a Baſtard; The Pope 
had a very beauriful Siſter, There is to be ſeen to this day, 
at the Palace in that Apartment where the Summiſts reſide, 
built by Pope Alexander, an Image of our Lady, which 
{ris faid ) was drawn after that Gentlewoman : She was 
party ro a Gentleman, Couſin to the Lord Rance, who 
eing in the War, in the Expedition of Naples, the ſaid Pope 
Alexander: Now the Lord Race; having certain 
knowledge of the thing, gave notice of it ro his Coufin, 
telling him, That he ought not to ſuffer ſuch a Mrong done 
ro their Family by a Spaniſh Pope; and that if he would 
endure it, he himſelf would not. In ſhort, her Husband kill'd 
her; for which Fact the preſent Pope griev d: And to 
aſſwage his Sorrow, Alexander made him a Cardinal, being 
I bur very young, and beſtow'd ſeveral other Marks of 
og org. ( 

At that time the Pope kept a Roman Lady, della Caſa 
Rina, and by her had a Daughter who was marry d to 
the Lord Bauge, Count of Sancta Fiore, who died in this 
Town fince I came hither. By her he has had one of the 
two little Cardinals (who is call'd the Cardinal of Sancta 
Fiore.) The Pope likewiſe had a Son, who is the ſaid 
Pietro Ludovico, concerning whom you enquire, who has 
marry'd the Daughter of the Count de Cervelle, on whom he 
has got a whole Houſeful of Children, and among others, 
the little Cardinalicule Farneſe, who was made Vice-Chan- 
cellor by the death of the late Cardinal de Medicis. By what 
is ſaid, you may judge why the Pope did nor very well love 
the Lord Rance, and, vice verſa, [on the other fide] the Lord 
Rance put no great confidence in him: Whence ariſes a great 
quarrel berween my Lord Fohn-Paul de Cere, Son to rhe ſaid 
Lord Rance, and the above-named Petro Ludovico, for he is 
reſolved to revenge the Death of his Aunr, © 

But he is quit of it on the part of the ſaid Lord Rance, for he 
dy'd the 11th Day of this Month, going a Hunting, in which 
he extremely delighted, old as he was. The Occaſion was 


this: He had got ſome Turi iſh Horſes from the Fairs of Ra- 


cand. 
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cana, and as he was Hunting on one of them that was very 
render-mourth'd, ir fell, tumbl'd over him, and bruis d him 
with the Saddle-bow ſo ſeverely, that he did nor live above 
half an hour after the fall. This was a great loſs to the French, 
for the King in him has loft a good Servant for his Affairs in 
Italy. Tis rightly ſaid, That the Lord Fohn-Paut his Son 
will be no leſs hereafter. | But it will be a long time ere he 
gets ſuch Experience in feats of Arms, or fo great a Reputation 
mung the Commanders and Soldiers, as the tate brave Man had. 
' wiſh with all my heart that my Lord JT Eſtiſſac, by his death; 
had the County of Pontoiſe; for, tis ſaid, it brings a good 
To aflift at the Funeral, and to comfort the Marchioneſs 
his Wife, my Lord Cardinal has ſent to Ceres, near twenty 
Miles from this Town, my Lord de Rambouillet and the Abbot 
of St. Nicaiſe, who was a near Kinſman to the Deceaſed; 
J believe you have ſeen him at Court) he is a little Man, all 
life, who was call'd the Arch-Deacon of the Vrſins; beſides, 
he has ſent ſome others of his Prothonotaries; which likewiſe 
my Lord of Maſcum has done. Pe om a 


- 
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My LORD, „ 1 | 
1 Defer to my next, to give you more at large the News con- 
- cerning the Emperor; for his Deſign is not yer perfectly 
diſcover'd. He is till at Naples, bi expected here by the 
end of this Month. Great Prepat as are made for his 
coming, and abundance of Triumphal Afches. His four Har- 
bingers have been a good while here in Town; two of them 
Spaniards, one Burgundian, and the fourth a Flemming. | 

*Tis great pity to fee the Ruins of the Churches, Palaces 
and Houſes which rhe Pope has cauſed to be demoliſhed and 
pull'd down to make and level him a Way. For the Charges 
of his Reception, he has laid a Tax on the College of Cardi- 
nals, on thoſe who have Places at Courr, and the Artificers 
ok the Town, as much as the very Aquarols, The Tawn is 

already full of Foreigners. | | 

On the 5th of this Month the Cardinal of Trent (Tridentinus) 
arrived, being ſent here by the Emperor. His Train is very 
numerous, and more ſumptuous than the Pope's. He had 
with him above a hundred Germans all dreſs' d alike ; their 
Gowns were Red, with a Yellow Galloon ; and on their 


right 


=” 
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right Sleeve was embroider'd a Wheat - ſieave tied cloſe, and 


round it was written UNI TAS. 
I hear he is much for Peace, and reconciling all the Chri- 


ſtian Princes. He eagerly defires 2 General Council, what- 


ever is done in other Matters. I was preſent when he ſaid to 
my Lord Cardinal da Bellay; His Holineſs, the Cardinals, Bi- 
ſhops and Prelates of the Church are againſt a Council and wil 
by -no.means hear any thing of it, tho they are preſſed by Secular 
Princes on that Subject; but ] ſee the Time at hand when the 
Prelates of the Church ſhall be reduced to demand a Council, and 
#he Laity will not hearken to it. This will be, when the latter 
. have taken from the Church all the Wealth and Patrimony which 
they had given; while Eccleſiaſtics, by the means of Jrequens 
Councils, maintained Peace and Unity among the Lait. 
Andrew Doria came to this Town on the 3d of this 3 
in no very good Equipage. No manner of particular Reſpect 
was ſhewn him at his Arrival, ſave only that the Lord Pietro 
Ludovico conducted him as far as the Palace of the Cardinal 
Camerlingo, who is a Genoeſe,of the Houſe of Spinola. The next 
day he ſaluted the Pope, and the day after went away for 
Genoa, on the ee s behalf, to inform bimſelf underhand 
concerning the Diipofitions of the French about the War. 
We have had here a poſitive Account of the Old Queen of 
England's Death ; and they add, Thar the my her 
Daughter lies very ill. 
However, the Bull that was to be ed our 3 2 
King of En land ro excommunicate him, and to 3nterdif and 
proſcribe his Kingdom, did not paſs at the Conliſtory, becauſe 


of the Articles De commegtibus externorum & commercies mutun, 


Of the Paſſages of Foreigners, and Mutual Intercourſes; 

which my Lord Cardinal du Bella; and the Biſhop of Maſcon 
oppoſed in the King's Name, on account of the Intereſts 
which he pretends to have in it. It has been put off till the 


Emperors Arrival. 
My Lord, I moſt humbly n my ſelf to your kind 


Favour, praying God thar it may pleaſe him to keep you 


long in Health and Proſperity. 


R eg > ow Lordi s muſt humble Servant, 
. 
1536. rie Rabelai 


The End of the Letters, 
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ExXYLANATORY REMARKS. 
5 r 
PROLOGUE to the Fifth Book, 


HE Author begins this Prologue with a Queſtion? 
Why People ſay, that Men are not ſuch Fools now 
*  adays, as they were in the days of Tore p He anſwers 
itt himſelf, by a Prophecy out of an imaginary 
Book, which he calls, The Prelatical Bagpipe. I give it in 
French and in Engliſb; left, as tis very dark, I ſhou'd be ſu- 
ſpected of having miſtaken my Author's meanings; for he 
ſeems to have had more than one, and ro have banter'd ths 
NR with a Sham Explanation. Let us ſee if we can un- 
riddle it. . | 


The Fubilee's Year, when All, like Fools, were ſhorn, 

Is about Cor above] thirty [ or Trente] Supernumerary, 
O want of Veneration ! Fools they ſeem d; 5 | 
Bur, perſevering, with long Breves, art laſt 


No more they ſhall be gaping greedy Fools: 


For they ſhall ſhell the Shrub's delicious Fruit, 
Whoſe Flower they in the Spring ſo much had fear d. 


L'An Fubile que tout le monde raire 
Fadas ſe feit, eſt ſupernumeraire 
Au deſſus trente: O peu de reverence { 
Fat il ſembloit; Mais, en perſeverance 
De longs Brevets, fat plus ne gloux ſera : 
Car le doux frui& de l herbe eſgouſſera, 
Dont tant craignoit la fleur en prime vere. 
a * 


The Tear of Fubilee was in 1525, under Pope Clement VII. 
then all Europe ſuffer d themſelves ro be ſhorn or fleec'd by the 
Pardon Pedlers, the Sellers of the Court of Rome's Indul- 
gences, and other Trumpery Ware. Is Supernumerary about 
ſor above ] Thirty [ or Trente] this means, that Time is 
paſt, and ſuch Years of 1 5 needleſs, out of AR 
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and cry'd down after the Year 1 530, (or, perhaps, after the 
Council of Trent;) by reaſon of the Change made by the 
Reſtoration of Learning, and the Reformers : So that Peo- 
ple were no longer to be fleec'd by the Sellers of Pardons. 
And indeed; about the Year 1530, King Francis I. invited 
the Leatned to come to Paris, and having procur'd ſeveral 
Men well vers d in various Studies, fix d them in the Uni- 
verſity of Paris. Belleforeſt and Lambinus ſay, that in 1531, 
he eſtabliſh'd twelve Profeſſors for Latin, Greek, Hebrew, Ma- 
thematics, Philoſophy, Divinity, Oratory, Phyſick, &c. But 
du Tillet, who at large relates what that Prince did and de- 
fign'd for the Advancement of Learning, ſays this was in 
1530. Beſides, we find in Rat. Tom. Part. I. lib. 6. Multum 
huic Principi debent Gallicanæ literæ: nam illius liberalitate 
accitys undique viris omni artium genere excultu, publicæ Scho- 
4% honeſtis ſti pendis Lutetiæ conſtitute ſunt Anno 1530, quam 
in rem hortatoribus uſus eſt Joanne Bellaio, Sc. And Gene- 
-brard, who was afterwards one of thofe Profeſſors, writes, 
Anno 1530, Guillelmo Budæo & Joanne Bellaio hortantibus 
Regios linguarum Profeſſores inſtituit. In Clemente VIII. 
Now thoſe learned Men, ro whom Petavius gives the Epi- 
thetes of Literati & Pii, purg'd the Age of its Fooliſhnelſs, 
and very much forwarded the Affairs of the Reformation: 
So that in 1530, or at leaſt at the time of the ſitting of the 
Council of Trent, the Reign of Ignorance may be ſaid to 
have come to an end. | | 85 
O want of Veneration !] Fools they ſeem d. That is, thoſe 
who had been fooliſh enough to ſuffer themſelves to be ſnheer d 
and fleec'd thus, appear d ſuch as they were, when Igno- 
rance had been expell'd, I mean, bigorted Fools; neither | 
did the Veneration which uſes to be paid to the Church, hin- ä 
der the wiſer ſort from laughing at them, or ar leaſt from 

| 


pitying their Sillineſs. 
But, perſevering, with long Breves, at laſt no more they ſhall 
be empty greedy Fools. Thole long Breves ſhould be the Sa- | 
cred Books, which may be call'd ſo in oppoſition to the Ro- 
man Brevlary, in which their Contents are as maim'd, im- 
perfect and abbreviared, as the vain Imaginations of Super- 
ſtirion are ſpun out there to a tedious length; ar Jeaſt they ä 
mean the Books written by the Learned, many of which are 
long. So the People who appear'd fooliſh, being no more h 
blinded by a ridiculous Superſtition, will no more gape 


7 | after ir, nor be gteedy of it; being fill d with ſound Know- 
OE Bir 


ledge, 
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For | they ſhall ſhell the Shrub's delicious Fruit, whaſe Flow r 
they in the Spring ſo much had fear d. That is, They 
will ſhell the Beans in Cod; which is as if he had (aid, 
Truth that lay long conceal'd, and before was known but. 
by a few, will be reveal'd to the World; and as much as 
ar firſt it was hared, deſpis'd and fear'd, at its firſt appear- 
rance, ſo much the ſweeter and more delicious will its Fruit 
prove, when the World ſhall have had a taſte of it. 


By theſe Beans in Cod we may alſo partly underſtand our 


Anthor's Work, The Beans are the Myſtery, tbe Cod is the 
Emblem and outward Dreſs; which is good for nothing but 
to wrap up what is within it; neither ought we to feed up- 
on it, bur ſolely on whar it contains. So we might fix the 
Period of Ignorance, and the Beginning of the New Ara, 
or Reſtoration of Learning, at the Year 1550, at which 


time it began to bear good Fruit, and this Fifth Book was 


written, though ir was not publiſh'd till after our Author's 
death, perhaps becauſe it ſpoke too plain. This makes him 
foretell the ſpeedy Oblivion of whole Cart- loads of Books 


that were dull, dark and miſchievous, though they ſeemd 
florid, flouriſhing and flowry, gay and gawdy as ſo many - 


Papillons [ Butterflies ] by which he ſeems to play upon 

the word Papa, as in Papimany, and in the ſixth 0 

the Pantagruelian Prognoſtication, where the King of the Pa- 

pillons or Butterflies, undoubtedly means the Pope. | 
After all, as thar pretended Prophecy is written in the 

Style of thoſe of Noſtradamas, it appears at firſt as dark and 

untelligible as thar Aſtrologer's Rhim'd Whimfies ; and 


though there is a meaning in our Author's, and none in the 


dreaming Stargazer's, I would as little have troubled my 
ſelf ro find out things paſt in the firſt, as I-would look for 
things to come in the latter, were not this needful to con- 
firm what I have ſaid of our Author's Deſign, and ro ſhew 
the Uniformity of this Myftical Work; which rho' much 


admir'd, had doubrleſs been much more beneficial, if moſt _ 


of it had been explain'd ſoon afrer it was written. I mean 
after the Author's death; tor. as to have done that before, 
would undoubtedly have haſten'd ir, and have expos d him 
and his Writings to the Flames; he did not deſire to be 


underſtood by every one, and only wrote for the Learned, 


as the Cardinals du Bellay, and de Chaſtillon, the Biſhop of 
Maillexais, Andrew Hraquel, his Patrons, and ſuch Men as 
hared Ignorance, that they might effectually, though under» 
hand, forward the downfal'of Superſtition, its Offspring. 
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Therefore, to blind the Vulgar, he turns off the Senſe of the 


Prophecy, and falls a praifing Colinet, Marot, Saingelas, &c.. 
the Greatneſs of whoſe Wit, and the Elegancy of whoſe 


Style, he extols to the Skies, not without ſome little touch 
of Panegyrical Satyre all the while, as appears by what he 
ſays of their Crimſon Alamode Rhetorical Style. This be 


- chiefly runs upon to inſinuate to thoſe whom he fear d, that 


what he ſaid of the Jubilee's Year is only meant of the Im- 
provements made in Learning, and more particularly in the 
French Tongue. So we find him begging of the French 


Writers, his Contemporaries, that they would be pleas d to 
admit him as Puny Rhyparographer, or Rifraf- ſcribler of the 
Sect of Pyrrichus; that Painter having that Epithete be- 


ſtow'd on him from purzpos, ſordidus, becauſe, like ſome of 
car Modern. Boor-Painters, he only drew mean Figures, as 
Coblers-ſtalls, Barbers-ſhops, and Aſſes; yet he hints as if 
he underſtood by it the Office of Apologuemonger in France, 
which Æſop had abtain'd among the beſt Orators and Philo- 
ſophers in Greece ; and at the ſame rime he invites his Rea- 
der to ſhell this Baskerful of Beans in Cod, gather'd in the 
very individul Garden whence the former came; and ſays, 
Thar obſerving the great Myſteries, of which theſe Books treat, 


rhey ſhall gain a ſingular Profit and Fame, as in the like Caſe 


was done by Alexander, with the Books of prime Philoſophy, 
compos'd by Ariſtotle ; doubtleſs he means thoſe Acroamatic 
Books which that Philoſopher made publick in ſuch a Sryle 
as was hardly ro be underſtood ; ſaying, that he had done 
it on purpoſe. Our Author might have ſaid as much, as 
will appear by the Remarks on this his laſt and fineſt Book. 


ExeLanaTorRy REMARKS 

ox rms 
Firſt Chapter of the Fifth Book. 

JE Ringing Iſland can mean nothing bur the Clergy 


of the Church of Rome, whoſe Myſteries are all per- 
form'd ar the found of large, middlefiz'd, little. and 


ve little Bells. They are rung at Matins, Maſs, Noon, 


Vetpers, Sermons, and the Salutation to the Virgin every 
| h „ 1 . 
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Day, on the Eves or Y72ils of Holy-days, at Proceſſions and 
ar Stations; and, whenever the Prieſt lifts up the WÄafer- 
god, a little Bell is rung, that the People may fall down and 
adore that piece of Dough, which, they muſt believe, made 
Heaven and Earth, though twere made that very Morning 
by the Baker, and ſome of the ſame Stamp be ſhown in eve- 
ry Pariſh. Beſides, when the Prieſt carries the Viaticum, a 
diminutive Bell always tingles before him. Thus Bells are 
often rung where-ever there is a Monaſtery. Church, Cha- 
pel or Hermitage, to awaken the People's Devotion, ſum- 
mon them together, diſmiſs them, and make them come 
again. Add to this, That whatever is ſaid of the Ringing 
Iſland in the following Chapters, cannot well be adapted to 
any thing bur the Popiſh Eccleſiaſtics; ſo thoſe who pre- 
tended to explain theſe Books only by printing at the end of 
ſome French Editions twenty or thirty Names, which ( with- 
out the leaſt reaſon) they call a Key, either never read 
them, or had a deſign ro impoſe on the Reader more than 
our Author; elſe they would never have ſaid, that the Rg - 
ing land is England. I own there is much Ringing there, 
and rhe Engliſp are famous for making that a Recreation; 
but this Book was wrir during King Edward the Sixth's 
Reign, ar which time the Reformation had prevail d here ; 
and though our Author mentions. the Knights of the Garter 
in the Fifth Chapter, while he ſpeaks of the Knight-hawks 
of the Ringing Iſland, it does not follow that he meant 
England, ſince he only places the Knights of Malta among 
the Roman Eccleſiaſtics, which was judiciouſſy done, becauſe 
they make a vow never to marry; read the Breviary, and 
have Livings like Abbots. Even that Paſſage proves that 
the Ringing Iſland is nor England; ſince Ædituus makes one 
of his Iſland's Knight-hawks look wiſtfully on rhe Panta- 
gruelian Strangers, ro ſee whether he might not᷑ find 3 
their Company a ſtately gawdy kind of huge dreadfu 
Birds of Prey, ſo untoward, that they could neyerbe brought 
to the Lure, nor to perch on the Glove, ( which may mean, 
that other Knights claim'd a preheminence over thoſe of 
Malia.) * #ilituus adds, He is told there art ſuch in your 
World who wear goodly Garters below the Knee, "with an In- 
ſeription about them which condemns him who ſhall think, ill of 
zt, (qui mal y penſe) to be bewray'd and conskited. So tis 
plain there were none ſuch in the Ringing Iſland. Then 
in the Sixth Chapter Ædituus ſays, that all the good things 
which they have in his Iſland come from every part of 
NV e 
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the other World, except ſome of the Northern Regions, par- 
ticularly from Touraine, our Author's Native Country; and 
that the Income of the Duke of that Country could not af- 
ford him to eat his Belly full of Beans and Beacon, be- 
cauſe his Predeceſſors had been more than liberal to the 
Birds of the Ringing Iſland, that they might there munch it, 
twiſt it, cram it, gorge it, craw it, riot it, junket it, and tickle 
it off; ſtuffing their Puddings with dainty Food, Ge. 
The Hermit, whom the Pantagrueliſts met, aſſur d them 
they ſhould not be admitted into the Ringing Iſland, unleſs 
they faſted four Days, becauſe it was then one of the four 
Faſting, or Emberweeks. As that Iſland is the Popiſh Cler- 
BY, none enter into it, that is, into Orders, without Faſt- 
ing, and a great deal of Formaliry ; and *rwas judiciouſly 
that Rabelas made his Travellers be admitted there at 
one of the times preſcrib d for the admittance of Laics into 
the Body of the Clergy. Yer he ſhews, that thoſe Faſts 
(though commendable in their Inſtiturtion) were; much a- 
bus d; and many, like Panurge, are pretty apt to ſay, Since 
you are ſo ſtedfaſt, and have us faſt let's faſt, as faſt as we 
can, and then break faſt. Thus only putting a conſtraint 
on themſelves a while (or ſeeming to put it) to indulge 
themſelves in Gluttony after it. V 


- 
x . 
*© 


On Chapter 4. 


JA HEN Pantagruel and his Attendants have faſted af. 
ter a ſtrange ſort of a faſhion, they are kindly receiv'd 
by Albiam Camar, Maſter Ædituus, or Sacriſtan, of the Ring- 
ing Iſland. Camur in Hebrew fignifies an Idolatrous Prieſt ; 
and St. Ferome has made it _Arn/pex and Ædituus in Latin. 
We may obſerve, by chat beginning, what eſteem our Au- 
thor bad for the Ringing Iſland, with its Sacrifices and My- 
Asdituus acquaints our Strangers with the Metamorphoſis 
of the Siticines and Sicinniſts into Birds. The Siticines and 
Sicinniſis were thoſe that us d to fing mournfully on the 
Dead, and at Funerals, among the Antients. Siticines appel- 
lantur qui apud ſitos canere ſoliti eſſent, hoc eſt, vita functos 
ſepultos. A. Gellius, lib. 2. cap. 20. Conſequently, the 
Clergy of the Church of Rome, who chiefly ſubſiſt by Obits, 
Trentals and Maſſes for the reſt of the Souls of the Dead, 
may well be call'd by thoſe Names. ne OE IND 
WMWe are told that the $777cizes were become Birds; 9 05 
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Birds are thoſe Ecclefiaſticks, who raiſe themſelves by Con- 
templation and Holineſs of Life (if you will believe them) 
ſoaring above the things of this Earth, on which we poor 
groveling Layics crawl. Ædituus would make Pantagruel 
ſenſible of this, when he tells him that thoſe Birds, which 
look'd like Men, eat and drank, flepr and bill'd like Men, 
were nothing lefs than Men, being neither Secular nor 
Their ſpacious, coſtly, magnificent Cages, admirable in 
their Architecture, are their Churches; which appears the 
plainer by reaſon of the Bells, which our Author ſays were 
above them. | , e 
The variety of the Feathers and Plumes of thoſe Birds, 
denotes the different Orders and Cloathings of the Popiſh 
Clergy, which diſtinguiſh them from each other: The Be- 
nediftins are white, the Auſtins black, the Franciſcens grey, 
the Bernardins black and white, the Biſhops, purple, the Car- 
dinals red; ſome Knights and Commandeurs are white and 
blue; and there are Nuns dreſt like moſt of thoſe, profeſſing 
the ſame Orders. N , 
Tiis obſervable that they are all made Birds of Prey, 
Clerghawks, Monkhawks, Prieſthawks, Abbothawks, Bi. 
hawks, Cardinhawks, and Popehawks ; and Clergkires, 
Nunkites, Abbeskites, e. „„ 
The wry- neck d Bigotte los, who had flock d thither during 
the laſt three hundred Years, are the Orders of Franciſcan 
and Dominican Fryars. Our Author, who had been a Cor. 
delier, 7. e. a Franciſcan; and miſus'd by the Fraternity in 
the Convent, was well acquainted with their Merit, and 
ſpeaks experimentally, which makes him with for another 


Hercules to root them out. 


4 bet On Chapter 3: | 

: THE Popehawk, who, like the Phænix, is a Species alone, 
is undoubtedly the Pope. We have there a true Ac- 
count of what happen'd ſome 1760. Moons, that is abour 
140 Years before our Author wrote; only to blind this, or 
1757 by ſome miſtake in the Printing, tis made 2760 
Moons. I mean the Schiſm of Avignon, which laſted forry 
"Years. Three Popes were ſeen then ar the ſame time, Bennet 
the Ninth, Gregory the Twelfth, and Alexander the Fifth. This 
Schifm ended at the Council of Conſtance, which began in 


Aar, and ended in 1419. 
4 Abs — z „„ : H h A | On 
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5 On Chapter 4. : 
Dituus owns that all the Birds of the Ringing Iſland 

are Paſſengers ; there is a ſort of Hawks diftinguiſh'd 

by that Name. He adds, that none of chem were bred in 
that Place, bur all came from the other World; that is, our 
of rhe Laity, who are ftil'd Worldly Men with reſpect to the 
Clergy, who aſſume that of Divine. One of the Countries 
out of Which they come, is calld Munt-o-bhread, and the 
other, Too-many-of- em. The firſt ſhews, that many will 
take to any thing rather than ſtarve ; the other, that the 
Avarice of Unnatural Parents makes them compel their 
Children, often the moſt defective in Body or Mind, to be 


af 


Monks, Fryars, Prieſts, Sc. | | | 
Tboſe Birds Who return'd to the World are the Monks 
and Clergymen, who, like Luther, Calvin, and others, left 
their Monaſtical or Eccleſiaſtical Habits; or, like Rabelais, 
left their Monaſteries. The Feathers found among the Net- 
tles, mean his Frock and Cowle, which he caſt off, and in 
general thoſe of other Monks who apoſtatize (ſo their De- 
ſertion is call'd by the Church of Rome.) What the Com- 
pany chanc'd ro light upon there as they look d up and 
down, for the diſcovery of which ſome People will hardly 
thank them, may imply this Work, which expoſes all the 
Myſteries of Monachiſm, 0 . 


: On Chapter 5 . 


1 E Dumb Knighthawks of the Ringing Iſland are the 

= Knights of Malta; the Mark which they bear under 
their Left Wing, is the Croſs of their Order, which theſe 
Knights wear on the Heart, of different Colours, according 
to the Provinces to which they belong. They are ſaid to be 
Dumb, becauſe they do not ſay Maſs, nor officiate as Prieſts 
and Monks; and are only oblig'd.to_ read every Day, or 
repeat ſome parts of their Breviary. They have no Fe- 
males, ſays Ædituus; becauſe there are none of their Order, 
yet they make themſelves amends with others our of every 
Order: fo what is ſaid of the Pock-royals that embroider 
_ their Heads, and undermine the handle of their Faces is 

true of many of them who are not always concern'd in Ho- 
Iy Wars. They are all Gentlemen, not ſhut up, within Mo- 

nafteries ; and; though they ſing not, feed, that is, 1 57 

: \ | Eo - 00 


other Infidels than che Turf. ᷑q lb« 
I have already ſpoken en Paſſant of the Knights of the 
Garter, of whom our Author made mention in the ſame man- 


en the Fiftb Bool. a 


and devour as much as the beſt two that do; ſome of their 


Livings or Commanderies bringing them in great Sums yearly ; 
and as they make a Vow never to marry, tis not ſtrange 
they ſhould meer with ſuch Wounds, when they engage ſome 


ner. The Knights who wear before their Plumes ſe Trophee 
d'un Calomniateur, that is, the Devil in a String before their 
Paunches, are the Knights of the Order of St. Michael, 
pictur'd with the Devil at his Feet, Iwas the moſt honour- 


able Order in France in our Author's time; for that of the 
Holy Ghoſt was inſtituted fince, by Henry III. Thoſe who 
wear a Ram's Skin, are the Knights of the Order of the 


o 


Golden Fleece. 5 | | 
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THE Author deſcribes how, the Birds of the Ringing 


land are cram'd ; and how, tho not one of them (ers 
his Hand to the Plough, or Tills the, Land, whoſe Fat be 
devours, they wallow in Plenty, and do nothing but chirp ir, 


_ Whiſtle it, and warble it merrily Night and Day., All this 


Chapter is a cutting Satyr, in which Rabelais ingeniouſly 


| exfoles the fooliſh Bigortry of the great, vuigar, and the ſmall, 
who have undone, and ftill ruin themſelves daily, to maintain 
thoſe lazy hypocritical Birds of Prey in idle Eaſe, and luxu- 


rious Pleaſure, tho the ravenous Tribe have nothing to give 


- * 


in return, but inſignificant Siticin Prayers, and a doubtful 


Hereafter for a certain NW 


„5 2 
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THis Chapter is not in its due Place, neither can I find any 


# 


1 in the whole Book where it could be well brought in; 
this makes me believe that either ir was defign'd for ſome of 
. thoſe which probably Rabelais intended to publiſh after this; 
wherein, as he tells us in the Third Book, we were to have 


an Account of Panurge's Marriage, and of his being made 


a Cuckold on his Wedding- Night, after his coming from 
the Oracle of the Bottle. I can perceive {ome difference in 


the Style, and the Senſe is lame in ſome places; ſo that 
as this Book was not printed till after our Author's Death, 
(nor would it have been ſafe for him to have Pahl it) 

? 4 % bes 5 am 
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I am of opinion it was found among his Papers, and, imper- 
fect as it was, foifted in any how. „% 6+ 4 
However, the Iſland of che Apedefers is a Satyr on ſome 
Coures of Judicarure, whoſe Members ſqueeze out the Blood 
and Subſtance, not only of the wrangling part of the World, 
but of thoſe peaceable Perſons whom ſome litigious Adver- 
ſaries compel to fall into their Clutches. The little Wine- 
preſs, - call'd Pishies in the Language of the Country, that 
lay backwards in a blind Corner, fignifies rhe Beuvertes, 
Drinking- places, which are generally in rhe very Buildings 
where are the Courts of Judicature in France, whither the 
Lawyers go to refreſh themſelves at the Expence of the 
Clients. "Thar Word comes from the Greek di, Drink, 
The Ancients had allo 4 Feſtival Sacred to Bacchus, which 
was call'd n%13i«, which comes from vi, a Wine Hogfhead, 
It us d to be celebrated ar the time of the Year when Tuns 
and Hogſheads us'd to be new hoop'd and fitted up, and, 
while it laſted, all Comers and Goers drank Wine gratz, 
Juſt as they do in France on St. Martin's Eve. The Athenians 
kept that Feſtival in the Month which they call Antheſteron, 
Which is our Moth of November, as Gaza proves it, Lib. de 
Menſibus Athenienſium. By which it appears, that the Cuſtom 
us d on St. Martin's Day in France, on which the Parliaments 
as well as others make merry, ſucceeded to the Pithægia of 
the Ancients. All this Chapter may be eaſily underſtood by 
thoſe who are acquainred wirh the Cuſtoms of France ; and, 
as it may be applicable alſo ro other Countries, it cannot 
— .,. ons a es 
Or Chapter 8: 
T His Chapter ought immediately to follow the 6th ; and 
is alſo eafily ro be conſtrued. *Tis obſervable, that 
about Midnight, which ie che time that many Monks are to 
riſe to go ro Prayers, Ædituus wakes his Gueſts, that they 
mighr drink; telling them, they ſhould have eaten three 
Breakfaſts already; and that if they would cenſume the 
Mouth-Ammunition of that Country, they muſt riſe betimes: 
Eat them, ſays he, they multiply; ſpare them, they diminiſh. 
The lean Birds who are ſinging to them while they are to 
: drink, are the Novices and forry Monklings, who chant at 
Church Matins or Veſpers, while the Great ones ſnore or 
Tops. 2 ic — i 5 
 Pannge, who likes all this well enough, is yet * 
=; ; thing 
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thing elſe; and would mix the Sports of Love with thoſe of 
Bacchus; and conſidering, that tho thoſe Eccleſiaſtics enjoy 
> | the latter at their eaſe, yet they dare not taſte of the firſt 
without danger, he brings in the Fable of the Aſs, who 


ſlighted the delicious Food of the High- metal'd Prancers, 
becauſe they were not allow d to be familiar with the Mares: 
Our Author ingeniouſly makes Panurge, who was for Copu- 
© 8 lating ina lawful way, relate this to the Prieſt; by which he 
, & would infinuate, that twere much better for them to have a 
i oo; | e lg re) 


os, Chapter 9. 


| 8 VA7 Ith much ado our Travellers ger a fight of the Popebamł 
| | (tis Pope Fulins III.) who fate drooping with his 
| Feathers ſtaring about him, attended by a Brace of little 
| Cardinhawks, and fix luſty fuſty B:ſbawks. Panurge ſeeing 
him, cries, A Curſe light on the Hatcher of the III Bird g 
o my word, this is a filthy ¶hoophooper. A Whoop, or a 
Hooper, upupa, z, is/a Bird whoſe Cop or Tufft of Fea- 
thers on-its Head is not altogether unlike rhe Papal Tiara, 
adorn'd with a Triple-Crown : The whole delight of that 
filthy Fowl is to neſtle in Man's Ordure ; which admirably 
denores the Inclinations of many of the Holy Fathers, and 
particularly of Julius III. as I will immediately ſhew it. 
The Madgehowler, which was perceiv'd under rhe Pope- 
hawk's Cage, implies either a Pope of the Female Kind, as 
Pope Joan (if there ever was any ſuch) or rather a Dongella, 
or Concubine ; unleſs ſome Critic will offer to ſay, thar this 
Madgehowlet, which Adituis (wears is no She-thing, but a 
Male and a noble Bird, certainly was the Cardinal Innocent, 
with whom his Holineſs Pope Julius III. had been paſſio- 
nately in love while he was Legate ar Bolonia, and ro whom, 
as a Reward for his kind Services, he had beſtow'd a Car- 
dinal's Cap. when he was advanc'd to the Papal Chair. Since 
that, this Noble Cardinal was ſo ne intimate with thar 
Pope, that Paſquil could nor forbear ro tay, He believ'd no- 
thing of all this, and, That Innocent was not handſom enough 
to be Jupiter's Ganymede, _ „ = 
The Brace of little Cardinhawlis, ſeem to mean either ſome 
ſuch young Sparks, or rather ſome of that Pope's Baſtards, 
or at leaſt his Predeceſſor's. Paul III. made two of his 
Baſtard Daughter's Sons Cardinals; and Rabelais, in his 
15th Letter to the Biſhop of Maile ais, calls * 
| | ardinals 
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Cardinals de ſanta Fiore. That Pope himſelf, who had kept 
2a Roman Lady, della Caſa'Rufina, and had a Baſtard Son by 
another, had a Siſter once kept by Pope Alexander VI. who 
had her drawn like the Virgin Mary. She was marry'd after- 
- wards to a Gentleman, who having notice that the Pope lay 
with her in hisabſence, afterwards ſtabb'd her; fo to make 
her Brother amends, Alexander made him a Cardinal while 
he was yet very young, and afterwards he was choſen Pope, 
Rabelais ſeems malicioufly ro pun upon one of thoſe diminu- 
tive Cardinals, in his Letters, calling him a Cardinalicale. 

The old Green-headed Biſp- ham ſnoring with his Mate 
and three Jolly Bitter Attendants under an Arbour, ſo that he 
cou d not be wake d by the Buxom Abbe/5kite that ſung by 
them like any Linnet, is John de la Caſa, Arch- Biſhop of 
Bene vente, and Legate of the Holy See at Venice. He was 
famous for Poetry, and wrote a Poem in Praiſe of Sodomy, 
which he call'd Opera Divina; and ſaid in it, chat he knew 
no other Love. His Indifference for the Fair, is happily 
expreſs'd by his ſnoring near the pretry Abbeſskite, that ſo 
kindly invites him with her Syren's Voice, which yet proves 
too weak an Allurement, and cannot wake him into a Na- 
BVV 5 $2 20715 

On Chapter 10. 
8 HE Hand of Tools, treats of Things which are not much 
les odious than the Cages of the Popehawk and Brſhhawk, 
There's a Catch in the Prologue to the Fourth Book, which 
-s in a manner a Key to this Chapter: Tis that which fol- 
tows: ES, 1 5 
Since Tools without their Hafts are uſeleſs Lumber, 
And Hatchets without Helves are of that. number ; 
That one may go in t other, and may match it, 
TI be the Helve, and thou ſhalt be the Hatchet, - 


The Author ſays, that thoſe Staves or Plants, which grew up 
to fir themſelves to Tools, ſeem'd Terreftrial Animals, in no- 
wiſe ſo different from Brute Beaſts as not to have Fleſh and 
Bone, buttheir Heads were down, and their Feet upwards, 
At the end of the Chapter, he ſays, I ſpy'd behind I don't 
know what Buſh, I don't know what Folks, doing I dont 
know what Buſineſs, in I don't know what Poſture, ſcouring 
I don't know whar Tools, in I don't know what manner, 

and I don't know what Place. This — a 

= „ larger 
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on the Fiſth Book. _ 25” 
larger Comment 3 but, its Subject being one of the moſt 
modeſt, tis better to leave that to be done by thoſe who love 


to dive to the bottom of thoſe Matters. SOT» Teak 


os Chapter 11. 


AFrer the Venereal Games in the and ef Tools, we 
* have thoſe of Chance, in the Sharping Iſſand. Tis 
ſaid to be lean, ſandy, barren and unpleaſant; becauſe, in 
the main, ſeldom any thing is to be got by Games of Hazard, 
honeſtly. . What is got at one time, is generally loft. at ano- 
ther, and goes as eaſily as it comes; for moſt Gameſters, 
often prodigal of what they have got, ſeldom conſider, that 
ſhould their Profits at the Year's end balance their Loſſes, 
they ſtill will be found to have loſt their Time, and ſquander d 
away part of what ſhould have made the Scales even between 
Profit and Loſs; and ſo tho they have won much, they are 
poorer many times than they would have been had they not 
play'd at all. Tis obvious, that the two little white ſquare 
Rocks, with eight equal Points in the ſhape of a Cube, are the 
Dice; the ſix different Stories, are their ſix different Sides 
and Numbers, that aſcend from 1. 2. 3. 4. 5. to 6. Of which 
twenty one Points, Rabelais makes ſo many Devils, becauſe 
they tempt and bewirch Men ſo much; tho, as he obſerves, 
the Land is barren and unpleaſant: For, after all, Gaming 
is a tedious Repetition of the ſame thing, and a continual 
gazing upon the Dice or Cards, without any pleaſing Diſ- 
courſe. Not to ſpeak of the Fear and Agony of the Game- 
ſters, their Toil, when they paſs whole Nights at Play, and 
break their Reſt, and not their Faſt; their Deſpair and 
Curſes when they have loſt, the mean Actions by which 
they debaſe themſelves, to borrow, or pawn ; and the Quar- 
rels, and their ſad Conſequences among the greateſt Friends, 
on the account of Play. So that Pantagruel's Pilot was in 
the right, when he told him that more Wrecks had happen d 
about thoſe Square Rocks, than about all the others in the 
Univerſe. : IL 8 
After the Games of Hazard, comes another that is as de- 
ceitful ar leaſt, I mean the Trick of Reliques. The Author 
places them in the and of Sharping, becauſe the Church of 
Rome ſharps the Superſtitious Laity our of great Sums of 
Money, by the doubtful Remains of as doubrful Saints, much 
more than by the real Reliques of the True. Accordingly 
our Travellers, with a world of pother and ado, HTSRIO | 


2 
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and Antick Tricks, were bleſs d ar laſt with a ſight of a Phial 
of Sanp-real ; that is, as I have obſerv'd on the 43d Chapter 
of the Fourth Book, what they impudently pretend to be 
our Saviour's Blood; bur after all, 'rwas only the ſcurvy Face 
of a roaſted Coney. Mr, Emiliane, in his Book of the Frauds 
of the Romiſh Prieſts, tells us, that ſuch a kind of Relique is 
in 1:aly to this day: That pretended Blood is ſhewn with 
great Ceremonies, and ſtore of Flambeaux, Torches, and 
ſanctifyd Tapers, Sc. Our Author ſays, that they ſaw no- 
thing worth ſpeaking of in that Iſland, but a good Face ſer 

n an ill Game, which ſuits well with the Carriage 


of thoſe who ſhew ſuch Sham-Reliques ; accordingly he 


ſays, they alſo ſaw the Shells of the two Eggs formerly laid 


and hatch'd by Leda; which indeed are moſt worthy being 


plac'd among ſuch Reliques. | | 

The Hats and Caps of the Manufactury of the Place 
( Chapreaux de Caſſade) may be mention'd ro banter ſome 
- Prelares who had a mind to be Cardinals, and perhaps were 
fool'd out of the Money which they gave to the Pope's Fa- 


vourites to that Intent. JAvozr des Caſſades is a Burleſque 


Expreſſion; ſuch, as when we ſay, to be gull d, or ſwaſlom 4 
Gudgeon: Yer, as Rubelais ſays, that ſome of the Company 
bought a Piece of Leda's Egp-ſhells for a Morſe! of Bread; 
and then immediately adds, that they bought thoſe Hats and 
Caps, which, he fear d, would turn to no very good account, 
he may either mean that they were cheated there, or bought 
fome Sham Agnus Dei s, and ſuch Holy Trumpery. Whar- 
ever it be, we find, that in the next Chapter they went 
through the Wicker ; and, for offering ro ſell them again, 
were clapt into Lob's Pound, by Order of Gripe- men- all, 
Arch-Duke of the Furr'd Law-Cats, | 


1 On Chapter 12. 


P Antagruel prudently paſs'd by Condemnation with his Fleet; 


bur ſome of his Companions, more unfortunate, or leſs 
wiſe, were ſtopt at the Wicker, and oblig'd ro take their 
Trial. That Wicker is the InquiGrion in general; and in 
particular, the Court eftabliſh'd in 1548. at Paris, againſt 


the Lutherans ; for we find that the Furr'd Law-Cats (which 


mean the Judges, Preſidents a Mortzer, i. e. en Parlement) 
have Mortar-like Caps, and Furr'd Gowns, A common 
Mumper gives an admirable Account of the Place. He 
{peaks of it, as of a Helliſh Court, where, without the _ 
—— regar 
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regard to Right or Wrong, they impriſon, behead, hang and 
burn thoſe who fall into their Clutches; where Vice paſſes 
for Virtue, Wickedneſs for Piety, Treaſon for Loyalty, and 
Robbery for Juſtice ; yet whatever is acted by them, is ap- 
prov'd by all Men, except the Hereticks; and he charges 
on its Members all the Woes that infeſt the World. One 
would almoſt think that Rabelais meant ſome of the Nobility; 
in the Netherlands by this Noble Gueux (Noble Beggar) for 

ſo he ſtiles him, after he had call'd him Gaenx de  Hoſtiere, 
Oſtiarius Mendicus, a Common Mumper; which he probably: 
did to hide his Thought, or turn that of the Reader from the 
Subject, at the ſame. time that he ſpeaks to him about it; a 
Method which he has follow) d almoſt throughout this Work. 
Tis known, that the Proteſtant Nobility, and others in the 
Netherlands, got the Name of Gueux, i. e. Beggars, tis ſaid; 
for oppoſing themſelves to the ſetting up of the Inquĩ ſition: 
And tho' ſome trace the original of that Nick- name no higher 
than the time of Margaret of Parma's Government, ſome 
pretend it was given them long before by the Span ards on 
that account. It this be not meant of thoſe. noble Aſſer- 
tors of their Liberty in the Netherlands, as being written ſome 
Years before that Name of Gueux was unigerlally ſpread, it 
muſt yer be own'd that it refers to the Perſecuting Courts of 
Judicature in thoſe Times, chiefly to the Inquiſition, or at 
leaſt to the Tourne/e, that is, that part of the Courrs of Par- 
liament in France that tries Criminals: For in France Men 
have not the Privilege of being try d by. their Juries, or 
their Peers, which Engliſhmen enjoy. Gripe-men-all is the 
Head of the Inquiſition, or perhaps the Preſident of that 
Court, which us d the Proteſtants ſo ſeverely in France in 1548. 
The Picture over the Chief Seat is chat of Injuſtice. | 


On Chapter 13. 


P dnurge being brought to the Bar, Gripe- men- all propounds 
ro him a Riddle, and tells him, Thar the Ear'ch ſhall im- 
mediately open its Jaws, and ſwallow him ro qui ck Damna- 
tion, if he don't ſolve it. This is exactly the Pr:ctice of the 
Inquiſition :, The Party that's accus'd, is oblig cdi ro gueſs his 
Crime, and the Name of his Acculers ; and if be guefles 
amiſs, he is certainly undone : bur if he has the Wir or 
good Fortune to diſcover them, he generally comes off better; 
and a round Fine, with St. Bennets Cap, fave him from 
bean 8 385 


Panurge 
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Panurge vainly inſiſts on his Innocence; for Gripe-men-at 
Frhar if he harh nothing better to offer, he will let 
him know, that it had been better for him to have fallen into 
Lucifer's Clutches : That their Laws are like Cobwebs in 
which little filly Flyes are caught and deſtroy d, but roo weak 
ro ſtop ſtronger Birds. This may have been {poke on the ac- 
count of Pantagruel, who would not paſs through the Wicket, 
chat is to ſay, who would nor ſubmit ro the Inquiſition. 
Gi pe- men- all ſays, When did you hear, that for theſe - 
Three hundred Years laſt paſt, any body ever got out of this 
Miel, without leaving ſomething of his behind him? This is 
true enough, if ſpoken of the Inquiſition; and about Three 
hundred Years before Ribelais wrote, a Court of Inquiſition 
was ſer up at Tholouſe againſt the Albigenſes, by Lewis IX. 
call'd the Saint. 3; au ers 


replies, 


£277 Gn! On Chapter T7 


THE forward Nation, is eafily known to be thoſe Boon 
4 Companions, who, as the Author ſays, love heartily 
ro wind up, their Bottom, bang the Pitcher, and lick the 


Diſh ; Men who have been fair Swallowers of Gravy Soupe, 


Norable Accountants in matter of Hours, whoſe whole 
Lives are one continual Dinner, and who ar laſt die of too 
much Fat, of Diſeaſes got by Eating or Drinking to Exceſs. 


This alſo reflects upon thoſe who prodigally ſpend their 


Eftares, and at laſt crack their Credits, and are forc'd ro 
abſcond ; and thus may, in a manner, be faid ro be dead. 


This Chapter, which now ends with the pleaſant Story of 
the Abbor of Caſtillers, who never us'd to be familiar with 


his Maids, but when he was dreſs'd in Pontiſicalibus, is 
imperfect , or there is a miſtake in the account of its Con- 


tents, which promiſe a Relation of the Danger which Pa- 
nurge was in, tho not one word of it is mention d in the 


whole Book. | 
On Chapter 18. 


47 attain to the knowledge of "Truth, tis neceſſary ro 
* trakea Survey of every thing; ſo our Travellers, fteer- 


ing their Courſe ro irs Oracle, fail towards the Queendom 


of Whims ; by which, in general, may be underſtood all 


ſorts of ſtrange Whimſical Notions, and Alchimy in par- 
ticular. | | N 
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Accordingly, as they come near thar Country, that is, 
imitate the fantaſtic wavering People that fill their Heads 
with all the ſtrange Imaginations which we call Whimſies, 
ſome ſudden Guſts or Scuds of Wind ariſe, and the Wind 
ſhifring from Point ro Point, is at no certainty: They rack 
about, the Guſts encreaſe, and by fits blow ar once from 
ſeveral Quarters. This very well repreſents an unfix d Mind, 
that unmethodically applies it ſelf to many things at once, 
then leaves them to think on others, which ſoon reſign the 
working Brain to a Crowd of ſucceeding raw and undigeſted 
Notions, STE 


The Maſter of the Ship orders the Sheets to be let fly, for 
fear of overſetting the Ship, and is for running adrifr, or 
temporize, as the Author calls it; thoſe Guſts not being 


dangerous. This may mean, that tis not always proper to 
oppoſe altogether the Inclinations of ſome Men, even while 
it leads them to Studies and Attempts that ſeem inſignificant 3 
ſince Time ſoon weens them of their darling Follies; and 
thus they know the better how to diſtinguiſh between the 
Uſeful and the Unproſfitable. = e 
After all, this may refer to ſome of thoſe doubtful Points 
about which the Learned were as idly buſie in that Age, as 
to this day many in this are about them and others, placing 
Religion more in Notions than in Actions, and neglecting 
the Practice, to talk of the Theory: Such Queſtions Ire, 
thoſe of Free-will, Predeſtination, Juſtification, Se. by 
which the People reap as little Benefit, as the Teachers gain 
Glory, when they diſplay their learned Ignorance about 
them. Pantagruel's Ship that is ſtranded, or run aground, 


endeavouring to weather-coil and break through the Whirh © 


wind, after it has been roſs'd by it, is an Image of thoſe who 


thinking to eaſe their fluctuating Minds, at laſt venture on 


ſome new Notion, which at firſt ſeems plauſible ro ſome, bur 
they are ſoon gravelld, and do not know how to get off, 
The empty Drums which were on-board the Ship that came 
from Queen Ipims, which tow'd the Pantagrueliſts off 
ground, put me in mind of the help which School-Divinity 
affords in ſuch Doubrs ; an empty Noiſe, meer Wind, and 
thar's all, juſt as harmonious. as the Sound made by rhe 
Gravel, and the Seamens Cheers; yet even thar fantaſtic 
Relief, proves real to ſome who are whimſically drawn by it, 
and by that means are in a fair way to proceed; and being 
led by the Current, like our Travellers, arrive at the Queen 


dom of WWhims, 
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0 Chapter 19. 


T Hat place which is alſo call'd Entelechy, and its Ruler 


1 Queen Whims, or Quinteſſence, is Alchymy, the pretended 
Philoſophical Stone, as alſo Quacks, and all thoſe beggarly 
Projectors, who, if you will believe them, can make you 
Rich, and promiſe Mountains of Gold, whereas they ſome- 
times want Braſs ro buy Bread; and more generally this 
refers to all addleheaded Students and Contrivers. All know 
how infatuared many of the Chymiſts are with the Lapzs, 


Aurum Potabile, and a thouſand Remedies, at whoſe very 
fight, they'll tell you, Diſeaſes diſappear. The Leproſy, the 
Plague, Poiſons, tho' never fo corrofive, the Venereal Diſeaſe, 


the Gout, Palfies ; in ſhort, all obftinate and dangerous 


Evils are curd by them in an unaccountable manner, it 
you will believe them. Now Rabelais, who, as Thuanus 
fays, was a moſt learned and experienc'd Phyſician, gives 


us freely to underftand that all thoſe Pretenders are ſo many 
Cheats, who ſometimes deceive.themſelves, but generally 
others. For this reafon, the firſt Port of that Ifland whereat he 
makes his Fleet touch, is Mateotechny, Metumid/e xvla, that is, the 
Study of fooliſh improfitable Arts: Yer he makes thoſe who 
profeſs them, give their Country the Name of Entelechy, from 


EvTWn%ciay- Atlus & Perfectio, as it is render'd in Ariſtotles 


2d Book de Anima. And Tully, Tuſcul. I. 1. would have it 
:0 fignifie a Perpetual Motion. Now, as ſeveral learned Men 
in former Ages have almoſt as largely deſcanted upon the 


Word, as ſome in this have loſt Time about the Thing, 


Rabelais reflects upon them for it in this Chapter; and at the 
ſame time thoſe Grammariant, who diſpute ſo hotly about 


Words, and neglect Things, may be aim'd at, as deſerving 


to be plac'd among thoſe who apply themſelves to unpro- 
fitable Studies, x | | 

| = Os Chapter 20. 
Abelais ridicules here thoſe Empirics whoſe chief Talent 
- > is Impudence and Lyes, while they pretend the Cure 
of Incurable Diſeaſes ; and alſo thoſe who ſeek an Univerſal 
Remedy, Reſacrutians, Diſciples of Triſmegiſtus, Raimond 
Lullius, Arnold of Villeneuve, and ſuch who are {aid ro have 
underſtood rhe great Work, or Arcanum Philoſophicum, and 
(if you will believe them) the only true Sons of Wiſdom. 


- This makes him ſay, That Queen-Mhims curd all manner 


of Diſeaſes with a Song, full as effectually as ſome Tg 
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rid men of the Evil, that takes its Name from their Dignis 
ty; by which he meant, that all thoſe prerended-Cures are 
juft as ſolid as a Song, and are nothing but vain Talk. 
The Queen's affected pedantic Speech, mimics the way 


of Talk of ſome of our Demi-Vertuoſa's, who cannot think 


any one ſpeaks well, unleſs he expreſs himſelf with far-ferch'd 
Metaphors, long Tropes; uncommon Words, per Ambages, 
tedious Circonlocutions, and ſuch fulſom ſtuff. Accordingly 
we find that Panurge could not tell how to anſwer her in 


the ſame Cant, neither did Pantagruel return a Word. How- - 


ever they din'd never the worſe after ir, while the Queen 


fed on nothing hut Categories, Alſtractions, Second Intentions, 
Metrempſycoſes, Tranſcendent Prolepfies, Expreſſions, Deceptions, 


Dreams, &c. in Greek and Hebrew. 


On Chapter 21. 


0 R Travellers ſee the Queen and ſome of her Sub- 


jects, who ſift, ſearſe, boult, range, and paſs away 
Time, and revive ancient Sports. This reflects on thoſe 
who wholly apply themſelves to the ſtudy of the Cuſtoms 


of the Antients, while many times they are ignorant in 
thoſe of the Moderns ; a ſort of Book-wormis, ſome of 
which, converſing with none bur the Dead, are hardly qua- 


lif'd for the Company of the Living. Our Author, who 
ſeldom forgers the Monks, ſays, That one of the Queen's 
Officers cur'd che Conſumptive by turning them into Monks, 


7 which means they grew fat and plump. What he ſays 
Ot t 


he Nine Gentlemen who were rid of their Poverty, ha- 
ving a Rope put about their Necks, at the end of which 
hang'd a Box with Ten thouſand Crowns int, may refer 
to ſome in thoſe Times who either had, or fancid they 
were to have the Collar of the Order of St. Michael, or ſome 
other, beſtow'd on them with a Penſion, | 


| On Chapter 22. | £73 
THIS Chapter ridicules thoſe who attempt Impoſſibili: 


ties; accordingly our Author ſays they made Blacka- 
moors white, rubbing their Bellies with the bottom of a 
Pannier, plough'd a ſandy Shoar with three Couples of 


Foxes in one Yoak, and did not loſe their Seed; which 


Undertakings have given occaſion to ſeveral Proyerbs 2- 
mong the Antients, to denote Labqur in vain, as Æthionem 
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1 Explanatory Remarks 


ajins lauam, and others, which our Author has purpoſely 
mention d. Some Mathematicians, Dialectitians, Naturaliſts 
and Metaphy/icians, are ingeniouſly ſatyriz d in this Chapter. 
On Chapter 23. 
e e or Quinteſſence's Supper, is not more ſub- 
ſtantial than her Dinner; for ſhe ears nothing but Am- 
brofia, drinks nothing but Nectar; and the Lords and Ladies 
that were there, far d on ſuch Diſhes as Apicius dream'd of. 
All this is Dream and Poerical Food, and conſequently of 
eaſie D.geftion. An Olla or Hotchpodge follows, which may 
repreſent a mixture of confus d Notions jumbled roge.. 
ther. The Cards, Dice, Chequers and Bowls full of Gold (for 
thoſe who would play ) the Mules in ſtately Trappings, Vel- 
vet Litters and Coaches, are the vain Hopes of thoſe who 
are ſubject ro Nhims, and dream of finding the Phzloſopher's 
Seone. „ : | i 
The Queen taſtes and chews nothing; her Præguſtator, 
and Maſticators (her Taſters and Chewers) do that for her; 
and ſhe never viſits a Cloſe-ſtoal but by Proxy. This figni- 
fies, That thoſe who employ thoſe Cheats, who pretend to 
make Gold, ſwallow every thing that comes from them, 
without examining the Senſe of it, or chewing the Cud up- 
on the matter; all goes down glibly with them, ſo greedy 
they are of poſſeſſing ſuch a mighty Secret. But the Alchy- 
miſts, whom they truſt, beſtir their Grinders luſtily in the 
mean time, and do not feed altogether on Smoak as do 
theic Patrons, who are here ſaid never to go to Stool bur by 
Proxy; becauſe they are only fed with Words and Pro- 
miſes ; all vaniſhes in Smoak. The word Spodzzater ſigni- 
fies one who fairly gets Soor from Braſs, by trying and 
melting it down. . | 8 


On Chapter 24. 


1 HE Ball in the manner of a Turnament, which was 
perform'd before the Queen, is a moſt lively and inge- 
nious Deſcription of the Game of Cheſs, The Floor of the 
Hall, which is cover'd with a large piece of velveted white 
and yellow chequer'd Tapiſtry, means the Chequer- Board. 
The 32 young Perſons, one half dreſt in Cloth of Gold, 
and the other in Cloth of Silver, are the 32 Cheſs-men ; 
Kings, Queens, Biſhops, Knights, Rooks and Pawns. They 
play three Games, the two firſt are won by the Silver d 

King, and the laſt by his Adverſary. 8 
3 1 ur 
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On the Fifth Book. 221 
Our Author, who cannot be too much admir'd for his 
Art in raiſing Satyrical Reflections of great moment, moſt 


naturally, out of Trifles, where they are leaſt to be expected, 
in the midſt of this admirable Allegory, ſeems to have re- 
flected upon his King  Francis's Raſhneſs, which made him 
be taken Priſoner at the Battel of Pavia: For, ſpeaking of 


the Golden Queen, who in this Latruncularian War (if 1 
may uſe the Expreſſion )*skirmiſh'd roo boldly, and was ta- 
ken, he ſays, the reſt were ſoon routed after the taking of” 


their Queen; who, without doubt, from that time reſolv d 


to be more wary, and not venture ſo far amidſt her Enemies, 


unleſs with more Forces to defend her. 


He alto brought in very pleaſantly Cardinal Cu/a's Boy- 
iſh Obſervarion, in his Simile on a Top or Gigg ; and ſo he 


he has done almoſt all over this Work. 


He is not leſs artful in bringing off his Pantagrueliſts, that 
they may no longer be hinder'd by Whims, from arriving 


at the Oracle of Truth: For he ſays, that while they mind - 
ed this pleaſing Entertainment, and were charm'd with the 


Melody that play d to the Dancers, Queen-Whims vanift'd ; 


and they ftrair went o'board their Ships, the Wind being 
fair; for had they nor fer Sail immediately, they could 


hardly have got off in three quarters of a Moon in the 


Wain: Thar 1s to ſay, by the means of Muſic, ingenious 
Games, Dancing, and other innocent Recxearions, many eaſe 
their Minds of perplexing Thoughts, and leave thoſe crab- 
bed, whimſical, unprofitable Studies, which wholly poſſeſs d 
them before; for thoſe idle buſie Fancies yaniſh, like the 
evil Spirit of Sau, at the harmonious Sound of Inſtruments: 


But ſhould not the Mind after this be immediately applid 


to ſome ſolid Inquiries that may ingroſs all its Faculties, it 
would be in danger of being taken up again with unneceſ- 
ſary and uncertain Buſineſſes. e e 1 5 
is obſervable that Rabelais has made theſe Chapters 
very clear, and almoſt ſufficient to teach à Man to play at 
Cheſs ; that his Satyrical Allegories throughout the Work, 


which are darker, might be thought of no greater moment 


than this Ball and Iurnament. 


On Chapter 26. 


"HE Ifland of Odes, where the Ways go up and dowr; - 
is the Subject of this Chapter. The Author ſeems _ 
partly inclin'd ro droll, by the means of an Hypalagical Ex- 
pieſſion, us d by the Engliſh as well as by che French 3 while 
1 5 © IT. ipeaking 
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222 Explauatory Remarks 
ſpeaking of a Way or Road, we ask, Whither it goes? in- 
ſtead of asking, To what Place Men go by that Way? He 
takes thence an opportunity to banter Ariſtotle's Saying, 
har all Self-moving Things are Animals. | 
By the bye, he gives a Touch to the School-men, when 
he ſays, That he ſaw one taken up with a Warrant, for ha- 
ving, in ſpight of Pals, (invita Minerva) taken the School-. 
way, Which is the longeſt. What he ſays of Bourges High- 
way, Which want with the Deliberation of an Abbot, muſt 
be underſtood of that Univerſity, famous for the ſtudy of the 
Civil Law. 5 | g . 
He calls it the Ifland of Odes from O0, which fignifies a 
Way or Road; a Conveniency to forward us in a Journey, 
as a Waggon, Boat, Sc. a Way or Rule of Living; a Me- 
thod ; and finally, an Ambuſh on a Road by Robbers. Now 
in ſome of theſe Senſes the Ways may properly enough be 
faid ro go up and down; and allowing to the word May, 
the Latitude of the Greek, word 'Odds, the Enigma will eaſi- 
ly be folv'd. There may alſo have been ſome Perſons nam'd 
Chemin, or du Chemin, in the Caſtle and Village of Odos in 
Bigorre, where Queen Margaret of Navarre died, and the Au- 
ther may perhaps allude to their Surname, as common in 
France, as Way is in England. | 


5 O Chapter 27. 


THE Iſland of the Sandals is the next Place which out 
Travellers vifit. Rabelas calls ir I/le des Eſclots. Eſclot 
is a Parten, Sandal, ar Wooden Shoe in ſome Parts of France, 
1 towards Tholouſe, So becaule it is the Dwel- 
ling of Fryars, and many of them wear Sandals or Clogs, I 
Tall it the Iſland of Sandals. Yer as the word Eſclop for- 
merly was us d in France for Eſolave, a Slave, I am per- 
ſuaded that our Author gave that Name of Eſclot to this 
Ifland, chiefly ro diſguiſe his Intent, which was to tell us 
that irs Inhabitants are Eſolops, Slaves: For ſuch all Monks 
become to the Will of their Superiors, by the Vow of Obe- 
dience Which they are oblig d io make at their admiſſion 
into their reſpective Sodalities. All this Chapter is a moſt 
cutting Satyr on Monachi/m in general, and ſeems to re- 
flect particularly on the Jeſuits, but the Author has affected 

to be myſtical all along in What may be applied to them. 
be Feſuits may well be call'd Slaves, conſidering their 
| Rules; ſome of which are Theſe, exhibired in Exercitia Spi- 
rgjalza Ign. Loyole, printed at Antwerp. © They muſt aban- 
E = $ | * don 
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don all Judgment of their own, be always ready to obey 
t the Church of Rome; and believe that Black is White, and 


White is Black, if She ſays it: They ought to regard the 


* Command of their Superior as that of God himſelf, and 
< ſubmit to his Government, as though they were meer Ma- 
( chines, or an old Man's Staff, ro be moy'd at his Pleaſure. 
Twas upon this account thar Pope Paul III. confirm d 
the Eſtabliſhment of their Society, which was not to exceed 
60, in 1540, about ten Vears before Rabelas wrote this Book. 
The time of their Inſtitution agrees very well with whar 
Rabelas ſays, That Beniu III. ſhew'd a ſpick and ſpan-new 
Monaftery to our Travellers, contriv'd by him for the Semi- 
quaver Fryars. What is added may refer to all Monks and 
Fryars in general. VVT ? 
Zy the Statutes, Bulls and Patents of Queen bim, they 
were all dreſt like ſo many Honſe-burnexs : This reflects firſt on 
the Pope and his Bulls, as being Mimfcal, for ſetting up new 
Monafteries againſt the Hair, while many pull'd them down ; 
and then implies thar chey burn the Houſes where they come; 
waſting the Subſtance of Families, and blowing up the Fire 
of Diviſion every where. e 
ITbeir quilted Paunches ſhew that they love to ſtuff their 
Hides to the purpoſe: _ RE ET 
Their double Codpieces, one before, and t other behind, ſhew, 
that many a Monk, and particularly a Jeſuit, is ad utrumque 
paratus; à parte poſt & a parte ante; and may well ſay, 
banc veniam petimuſque damuſque viciſſim. This abominable 
Practiſe of theirs made the Author ſay; Thar ſome dreadful 
Myſteries were duly repreſented by this duplicity of Cod- 
pieces; and as he ſpeaks in the Plural, they may alſo imply, 
that a Monk does as much Work as two others at the Vene; 
den,, hen gt 1 N 
Their Shoes are round, that they may move forward, back» 
ward, or fideways, as their Intereſt guides them. 
© Their Chins arecloſe ſhav'd ; to ſhew there is no holding or 
fleecing a Monk; or, to ſpeak more plainly, nothing to be 


7 


got by them. Hs 7 = 
- Their Feet are Iron-ſhod; becauſe there is no driving them 
out when once they get footing; for they ſtick clole, and 
firmly keep their hold. =. - A 
They ſhave the hind parts of their Poles, from the Crown' to 
tbe Omoplara, or ebe Muſcles of the Shoulder-blade ; that none 
may rake hold of them behin e 
They wear ſharp Razors at their Waſte : This may mean a 
good Stomach, or that they cur to the quick whatever lies 
J HEY They 
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They grind them twice a Day, and ſet them ebeive 7 4 Night, 
by the means of their Martins, Vigils, the Office of the Day, c. 

They | have: a. round Ball on their Feet. This Ball is the 

World, which they would gladly bring under their ſubjecti- 
on; neither is it ſtrange it ſnould be ſaid to be on their 
Feet, in oppoſition to Fortune that has a Ball under hers: 
For, tis ſaid by Fryar Fhon, at the end of the Chapter. Ay, 
ay, this i is the World, and rother is the Country'; may I ne- 
ver piſs, if this be not an Antichthonian Land, and our very 
Anti podes. So that, according to rhe Vulgar acceptation, 
ſuppoſing the Earth to be here under our Feet, it muſt be on 
or above our Anti pode. 
. The Flaps of their Comles hide their 8 - fo they laugh 
without fear both at Fortune and the Fortunate : That is, with- 
in their Monaſteries, they laugh in their Sleeves at thoſe whoſe 
good Forrune enables them, and whoſe Fooliſhnels inclines 
them to help to maintain them in their Idleneſs. 

The hind-part of their Heads are always uncover A are our 

Faces, and coarſely dawb'd over with Eyes and a Mouth: Which 
denores the Grimaces and Antick Tricks with which they 
amuſe the ſilly People, in a manner only ſhewing their Back- 
fide to chem, while, as we have ſaid, they really 1 to 
one another at the gull d Mob's Simplicity. 
When their hind Face went forward, you would have fun 
this had been their natural gate: That is, By their Vow of 
Poverty they grow rich, rule by their Vaw of Obedience, are 
the lewdet for their Vow of Chaſtiry, and ger forward when . 
they ſeem to loſe ground. 

I they offer 'd to waddle along math botr Belles e 
you would have thought they were then playing at Blind- man s 
Buff : Becauſe they are not us d to walk fairly, or act like 
other People, and are to ſeek when they muſt leave their 
crooked ways, and go the right way to work. 

They are booted and ſpurr d, as it were, to take a Fourney to 
Heaven; but inſtead of haſt ning thirther on Horſeback, they 
Neep and ſnore as ſoon as tis Owl-lipht.' i 

They are oblig'd to yawn, and that's their ff Breakfaſt; J 
This implies their Lazineſs, and perhaps the linging or baw- 
ling at Matins. 

They waſh their Had: and Mouths ; This may be the ta- 
king of Holy-wate.. 

I ben they fit down op à long Bruck ai 101 hoe Teeth, till 
the Proveſt gives the Signal; which heard, they ſtretch-ouut their 
' Faws as wide as they can, moe! gape and yawn for about half an 
Hour, ere or ruſe, aue dig to. toe Day; ; This may 3 
5 : re 1; C01 
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their fitting down, while the Office of the Day is read, and 


then their ſinging and quavering. 


' Hfter this, they went in Proceſſion, going out at another Door 


than that thro' which they came into the Charch ; whence Pan- 


tagruel concludes, they are nor ſuch Fools as his Attendants 


take them to be, having more holes than one to creep out. 


Cogitato mus puſillus quam ſit ſapiens beſtia, 
ZEtatem qui uni cubili nunquam committit ſuam ; _ 
Quia fi unum aſtium obſideatur, aliud perfugium quærit. 
Plautus. Muſt. Act. 4. 


At the Proceſſion, the Idol of Fortune is carried in State, and 
the Image of Virtue follows "it, carried by a Semiqugver, who 


all the while beſprinkles the Idol with Holy-water ; which ſhews 


that Fortune goes before Virtue among the Monks, and that 


they are laviſh of rheir Incenſe ro none bur the Fortunare. 
After the Proceſſion, they went into the Fratry-Room, and 
there kneel'd under the Tables; Becauſe tis the Heaven where 
reſide the only gods they adore, plac'd in the Diſhes as on 
ſo many Thrones. This way 5 explaining this dark Paſ- 
ſage, appears the more juſtifiable, conſidering what Pantagruel 


ſays in the 34th Chapter, ro the Illuſtrious Lantern thar 


guided him and his Company through an Arbor cover'd 
over With Leaves and Branches of Vines, and loaded with 
Cluſters. Fupiter's Prieſteſs, ſaid he. would not, like us, 
have walk'd under this Arbor. There was a myſtical 
* Reaſon (anſwer d the moſt perſpicuous Lantern) that would 
* have hindred her: For had ſhe gone under it, the Wine 
* or the Grapes of which tis made, that's the ſame thing. 
% had been over her Head, and then ſhe would have ſeem d 
e over-topt and maſter'd by Wine; which ſignifies, &c. 


' They had each of them a Lantern below the Breaſt- and Ste- 


mach on which they lean d. The Lantern ſhould be an empty 
Belly; for after their Breakfaſt, which conſiſted only of 
yawning, chanting, and quavering, they had nor ſo filFd 
_ themſelves as not ro want to ſtuff the Gur. "© © | 

The huge Sandal, who, while they were in that Poſture, us d to 
come in with a Pitch-fork in his hand, and treated them after 
a faſhion, is the Fryar, who always comes in with a Book, 
in which he reads while they are at Table. © 
They begin their Meal with Cheeſe, and end it with Muſtard 


and Lettice : This ſhews, like moſt of this Chapter, that 


theſe Semiquavers affect a way of living quire contrary 
to other Mens; and as Cheeſe is efteemed heavy Food, and 
hard to be digeſted when much of it is eaten, principally by 
„„ e | | TT N it 
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it ſelf, and before we are fill'd with other things, whoſe Dis 
geſtion it might help, ſo by Cheeſe may be meant the Bene- 
dicite, or Grace before Meat, which is as heavy, tedious, and 
irkſom to the gluttonous hungry Fraternity, as a Jong= 
winded Presbyterian Grace to a half-famiſh'd Libertine when 
Dinner's upon the Table. 05 LY 
The Muſtard and Leitice with which they end the Meal, is 
the Agimus, or Grace after Meat, almoſt as unpleaſant to the 
Semiquavers, who think it unſeaſonable, becauſe they are 
in haſte ro go about the Recreations mention'd in the next 
Chapter. Our Author, according to his Cuſtom of hiding his 
Touches of Satyr in equiyocal Expreſſions, may mean, that 
this Cergmony after Dinner, moult tarde, multum tardat, is 
redious, and les tu, is Death to them; thus punning upon 
Moutarde and laitue. | | „ 50 
After Dinner, they paſs ſome time in praiſing thoſe Gods 
who bleſs d them with ſo ſweet a Life, and are talen up the 
reſt of the Day with Adr ef Charity, as Rubbers at Cuffs, 
Snitring and Fly- flapping, Worming and Pumping, Tickling, 
Iirking and Firking one another, and ſuch other pious Deeds 
as are contain d in the 28th Chapter. ; | ED 
Then a: Night they boot and {pur each other, (by which 
ſomerhing very odious ſeems meant) and clap their Barnicles 
on the Handles of their Faces; which may imply; that they are 
oblig'd to look about them, for fear of being diſcover'd. _ 
At Midnight they are call'd up by one of their Brother 
$2ndals , and do as in the Day-time. 8 1 5 
Wien they are on Sea and Rivers, they are enjoin'd neither to 
zo touch nor eat any manner of Fiſh ; and 10 abſtain from all 
manner of Fleſh when they are at Land. That is, Monks uſe 
ro ſeem kind to thoſe who are near them, and. who ſupport 
them, and only bite the abſent ; yer even this is nor always 
true: Bur tis more certain, that as they are dainty, they long 
for things that are nor eaſily got; as for Example, Freſh Meat 
ar Sea, and Freſh Fiſh at Land, chiefly in ſuch Inland Places 
as are very remote from Seas or Rivers. 2 | 


On Chapter 28. 


P Anurge asks a Semiqua ver Fryar many Queſtions concern- 
ing the private Cuſtoms of the Monaſtic Tribe, particu- 

larly their Chaſtity and Sobriety. To which the good Fryar, 
in more than Laconic Terms, gives ſerious and moſt perti- 
nent Anſwers; and tho nothing but Monoſyllables can be 
got from him, he ſpeaks ſo fully, clearly, and to the pur- 


poſe, 
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Pole, that all the 28th Chapter needs no Commentary. By 
this affected Breviry, Rabelais ridicules that of ſome of the 
hypocritical Monks when they come among the Laity ; ' 
which makes Fryar Fon ſay, The Dog yelps at anothergar's 
rate when he is among his Bitches; there he is Poli/y[able 
enough, my Life for yours. 4 e e 

. On Chapter 29. 5 
TH. Chapter is full of Reflections upon the keeping of 
* Lent, occaſion d by the Anſwers of the Semiquaver, 
who concludes in Monoſyllables, that Epiſtemon ought to be 
burnt for a rank Heretic, becauſe he inveighs againſt it, and 
the Hypocriſy and Tricks of his Brother Cheats, during that 
Harveſt of theirs. 5 TCT 
On Chapter 8 and {0>-.. Wy” 
'F- H E I/land of Satin, means more than one thing; firſt, it. 
ſignifies ſuch Tapiſtry-work as we call Arras; in which 
are repreſented ſeveral Hiſtories, Fables, and as fabulous. 
Animals and Vegitables, ſuch as are many of thoſe of which 
the Author ſpeaks in theſe two Chapters. He diſplays a 
great Knowledge of Antiquity in the Account he gives us of 
thoſe Matters, and an uncommon Wir and Judgment in his 
Remarks. ff. eel 
This Iſland means chiefly the Works of feveral Ancient 
and Modern Authors mention d here, who having often 
ſpoke by Hear-ſay,are not to be believ'd in many Things, tho 
their Style be as ſmooth and ſoft as Satin. We may alſo un- 
derſtand by that Land of Satin, the Romances of that Age, 
fill'd with Monſters, and monſtrous Tales, and chieffy that of 
Amadis de Gaul, which was then very much read; the beſt 
Writers, as I have already ſaid; having choſen to tranſlate that 
Book, to diſplay in it all the Beauties, Copionfneſs and Graces 
which the French Tongue could boaſt in the Reign of Hemy II. 
What he ſays of Hear-ſay, who kept a School of Fouching, 
is eaſily underſtood; bur every one here does not know that 
many Natives of Perch?, Maine, and ſome adjacent Parts of 
France, are in ill Repure as to the Point of Veracity, in the 
other Provinces of thar Kingdom, where they eſteem thoſe 
Countries the Nurſeries ot Affidavie- men, and Pettifoggers ; 
which makes our Author ſay, that they liv d ſo well by their 
Trade of Evidencing, that they treated Strangers, and made 
a great Figure in Thar Age, in which thing they are perhaps 
outdone by ſome in This. They advis'd our Travellers t be 
as ſparing of Truth as poſſible, if ever they had a mind 25 get 
| | Court- 
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Court-preferment ; but our Author, who was of another Part 
of France, could not learn to follow their Directions. 


On Chapter 32 and 33. 


Ser is the Land of Learning, frequented by Batche- 
lors of Arts, Maſters of Arts. Doctors and Profeſſors in 
various Studies, Biſhops, Sc. Thus in the preceding Chap- 
ter, Ariſtotle is ſeen in a blind Corner holding a Lantern, 
watching, prying, cudgelling his Brain, and ſetting every 
thing down, with a pack of Philoſophaſters about him, like 
io many Bums by a Head-Bailiff, becauſe he is Lantern of 
the Peripatericians. Here we have Bartolus, the Lantern of the 
Civilians ; Epicurus, one of the Lanrerns of the Stoicks. 
The Lantern of Roche! on a high Tower, which ſtood his 
Fleet in good ſtead, caſting a great Light, ſeems to be Geoffrey 
4 Eſt i ſſac, Biſhop and Lord of Maillexais, one of Rabelais's beſt 
Patrons, and even for that never to be forgotten; he would 
not call him the Lantern of Maillexais, for this had been too 
ms and improper, becauſe Mailleʒ ais is an In-land Town ; + 
ut as Roche! was then the Chief Town in thar Dioceſe, inſo ;- 
much that rhe Epiſcopal See has been transferr'd to that Sea- 
port-Town in 1648. he calls him the Lantern of Roche/, which 
he places on a high Tower, becauſe that Prelate was eminent 
for his Quality, as well as for his Virtue and Learning. We 
may eaſily ſee by Ravelazs's Letters to him, that he was nei- 
ther a Papiſt nor a Bigot ; and had thoſe which they wrote 
re each other in Cyphers been ever publiſh'd, I do not doubt 
but he would have appear d as much a Friend to the Reforma- 
tion, as ſome of the Houſe of Rechefoucauit, who were the 
Heirs of his Family. Thus the Lanterns of the Church, are 
the Biſhops, Doctors of Divinity, Deans, Preachers, and all 
thoſe who can explain the Sacred Writ; at leaſt tis cerrain, 
they apply thoſe Words of the Goſpel to themſelves, Jou are 
the light of the world. VL = ; 
He tells us, that the Lanterns held their Provincial Chap- 
ter; ſo this may be thought by ſome to refer to the Council 
of Trent; yer I had rather underſtand it of ſome Meeting of 
the Clergy in France, or more particularly of rhe Univerſity 
of Paris, {ſome of whoſe beſt Members may be the Lanterns 
which lighred our Travellers, after they had made their Ap- 
plication to the Queen for one to conduct them to the Oracle 
of the Bottle, or rather to the Knowledge of Truth. Our 
Author concludes chis Book with rhe Explanation of char 


Paſſage, making the Prieſteſs commend rhe eee. 
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for having imitated the Philoſophers in being guided by a good 
Lantern ; adding, that two things are neceſſary, to arrive 
ſafely and pleaſantly at the Knowledge of God and true Wiſ- 
dom; firſt, God's gracious Guidance, then Man's Aſſiſtance. 

_ The Lychnobians, who inhabit a little Hamlet near the Port 

of Lanternland, are Bookſellers ; They live by Lanterns, that 
is, by the Learned, as the Gulligutted Fryars live by Nuns ; 
that is, they grow as fat by Buying and Selling their Works, 
as the hungry Fryars do by managing the Concerns of Nuns, 
of which they are ſo greedy. They are ſtudious People; that 
is, they often ſtudy how to get a good Copy for little or no- 
thing, contrive a Taking Title, & And are as Honeſt Men 
as ever ſh— in a Trumpet. I believe this needs no Comment, 


On Chapter 34- 


Eing lighred and directed by the Lantern [he Learned] 
our Travellers ar laſt arrive at the Iſland where was the 
Oracles of the Bottle, [ Truth. ] Their Guide deſires them not 
to be daunted, whatever they ſee ; becauſe Fear diſorders the 
Mind, and renders us incapable of diſcovering Truth. They 
aſs through a large Vine-yard, in which are all forts of 
View which yield Leaves, Flowers and Fruits all the Year 
round. There they eat three Grapes, put Vine-leaves in 
their Shoes, and take Vine-branches in their Hands. 

The variety of Vines in this large Vine-yard, implies the 
vaſt. Field through which the Learned range in the ſearch. 
after Truth; ſome Matters, like the Leaves, are unprofitable ; 
ſome, like the Flowers, pleaſant ; and others, like the Fruit, 
uſeful. Bur they muſt uſe even the laſt moderately (which 
is implied by the three Grapes ; ) and at rhe firſt entrance 
into the Regions of Truth, be /oberly wiſe; the infignificant 
Leaves muſt be trod under foot: For this reaſon they put 
ſome in their Shoes; and*alſo, to ſhew they have maſter'd 
the Rudiments of Learning, unleſs ſome will ſay, that the 
Leaves at their Feer, ſignifie their defire of ſtepping forward 
ro come to the Oracle of Truth. FVine-branches (which may 
well be ſuppoſed to have Flowers as well as Leaves) are held 
by them in their Left-hand, in token of their hopes to reap 
the Fruit of their Study. 5 8 c | 


On Chapter 35. 


1 Hey go down under Ground through a Pleiſter d Vault, 
on which is coarſely painted a Dance of Women and 
Satyrs, waiting on old Si/enus, who was grinning o N 
| | ack 
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back on his Aſs. This ſhews, that we muſt nor dwell on the 
Surface or Outſide of Things, but dive to their very Centre or 
bottom, to come ar Truth. This alſo may refer to this Work; 
the Plaiſter d Vault, on which is coarſely dawb'd a Dance of 
Women and Satyrs, is irs literal Senfe, ſmutty, drunken, 
Jewd and faryrical Expreſſions; and our Author is the S:lenus, 
who grins and laughs at every one. He has ingeniouſly 
brought in a Diſcourſe abour rhe Antiquity of Chinon, his 
Native Town ; by which he ſeems at the ſame time to ridi- 
cule the Fables that are reported in many Towns about their 
Founders, whom ſome make as ancient as the Patriarch of 
the higheſt Pedigree in Wales. FC 


On Chapter 36. 


O UR Pilgrims going down the Tetradick Stairs, find a 
Reſting- place after the firft Step, another Reſting- place 
after the third, another after the fixth, and a fourth Refting- 
place after the tenth Step. This implies, that the Progreſs made 
at firſt in the way to Truth, is but ſmall, but by degrees a 
greater is made, the more we get forwards ; ſo that on the ; 
ſecond Day we go twice as far as we did the firſt; three 
times as far on the third; and four times as far on the fourth ; 
till ar laſt we come to our Journey's end. 1 


On Chapter 37, &c. 


5 is HE Deſcription of the Temple, its Gates, Pavement, 
Walls, Lamps, and Fountains, is a Maſter-piece of Ar- 
chitecture; by which rhe Author ſhew'd;, that he knew as 
well all the Beauties of that Art, as he did thoſe of every 
other that deſerves the Application of a Man of Senſe. If any 
have a mind to look for Myſteries in all this, perhaps they 
may find many, whoſe Diſcovery will reward their Search, 
As for me, as I have not had leiſure ro ſay more in leſs room, 
Iwill only fay ſomething of it that may give a general Idea of 
the Author's Deſign, and ſo conclude ED | 
Bacbue, which is the Name of the Bottle, and alſo that of 
the Prieſteſs who miniſters at the Oracle, is Hebrew, and as 

we have ſaid, fignifies a Bottle. | : 
Our Myſterious Author may perhaps be thought to have had 
a mind ro hint; that the Hebrew Original or Text of the Bible, 
is the firſt Spring of Truth chat flows ou: of it into the Verfions, 
as Wine pour d our of a Bottle into a Glas or Cup. Then, 
as on the Portal of the Temple, there was writren in Cha- 
| | „ racters 
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racers of the fineſt Gold, EN OINQ AAHOEIA, ſome 
may think it implies, that the Wine of Truth is alſo to be 
found in the Gregk Text of rhe New Teſtament, which gives 
the Name of Vine to Truth, Buy Mine and Honey without 

Money. The two Folding-Gares, may alſo be fanſied ro de- 
note the Old Teſtament and the New, which muſt be open'd to 
come to the Oracle of Truth. Every one will not like this 
manner of' explaining thoſe Paſiages ; bur all, I hope, will 
approve the following way of underftanding the reſt,  — 

The Per/picuous Lantern, which lighred and guided our 
Voraries, opens thoſe Gates; bur defires them nor to take it 
amiſs, that ſhe does nor go into the Temple with them, leav- 

iog them wholly to the Conduct of the Prieſteſs Bachue ; for 

the Lantern was not allow'd to go in, for certain Cauſes, ra- 

ther ro be conceal'd, than reveal'd ro Mortals : However, ” 
ſhe adviſed them to be reſolute and ſecure. „ 

This Myſtical Reaſon is, That as Truth is hated in this 
World, moſt of the Learned, who know ir, are afraid of 
converſing with ir openly, left this make many Men their | 
Enemies, ſppil their Preferment, ruin them, and perhaps LL 
coſt them their Lives. For this reaſon they come to the | 
very Portal of Truth's Temple, and even open the Gates ta 
others, yer do nor enter within irs Sanctuary. 

The greateſt Men, both of the Clergy and Laity in France, 
acted thus in the Reign of Francis I. and Henry II. 

But another Cauſe of the Venerable Lantern's ſtaying with- 
out the Temple, was the piercing Glory which flow'd out of 
the inextinguiſhable Lamp, which fill'd that Subterranean 
Temple with a Light infinitely quicker and clearer than that 
of the Sun. So that this extreme Brightneſs would have 
utterly dimm'd and eclips d that of the Lantern. 

The Author could never have concluded better, than by 

. ſaying, That when our Sages ſhall wholly apply their Minds 

to a diligent and ſtudious Search after Truth, beſeeching rhe 
Hidden God to make himſelf known to them; that Almighty 

Being will do it, and impart to them alſo the Knowledge of 

his Creatures. Foe 
OS 7 . 7 3 
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Of the Parcel Prognoſtication, and 
| er Pecos.” © 
+ O R Author, who was a learned Aſtronomer, has chief- : 
> ly ridicul ' d Aſtrologers in his Prognoſtication. He pub- 4 
lich d an Almanack, printed at Lyons in 1553. and pry 
N _ 
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this was printed with it: However, we cannot be ſure of 


this; for it is not to be procured, no more than ſome of his 


Letters, beſides his Schiomachy, and Feftgrals at Rome, in 
Cardinal du Bellay's Palace ar the Duke of Orleans's Birth. 
I am told, that ſomething of the nature of theſe Predictions 
has been printed here in Poor Rebin's Almanack : I do nor 
+ wonder at it; for as there is Wit and Satyr in this Piece, even 
one of the moſt learned Men in Germany has not been aſham'd 
to borrow a great deal of it, I mean Foachim Fortius Rindel- 
bergius, who begins a ſmall Piece of this nature, with the 
very beginning of the Second Chapter of this. | 


Thus he has it in Latin: Proximo anno cœci parum aut 


nihil videbunt, ſurdi male audient, muti non loquentur. Ver 
erit calidum ac humidum, æſtas calida & ficca, autumnus fri- 


gidus & ſiccus, hyems frigida & ſieca. Æſtate erunt quandoque 


pluviæ, interdum fulmina & tonitrua. Bellum erit inter Au- 


cupes & aves, inter piſcatores & piſces, inter canes & lepores, 


anter feles & mures, inter lupos & oves, inter Monachos & ova. 
Multi interibunt piſces, boves, oves, porci, capræ, pulli, & 
capones; inter ſimias, canes & equos, mors non tantopere ſoviet. 
Senectus eodem anno erit immedicabilis propter annos qui præ- 
ceſſerunt. Non pauci inopia laborabunt, &c. p. 556. 


There runs a vein of Proteſtantiſm through moſt of this 
Work, which is undoubtedly Ravelazs's, rho' ris ſaid ro be 
calculated by Alcofribas Naſier; for that Name is only an 


Anagram of the Author's, Francois Rabelais. 


The Epiſtle ſaid ro be written by rhe Lymeſin, partly in an 


affected Frenchify'd Latin, is to ridicule that way of Wri- 


ting, as appears by the Epigram after it. 5 
The Cream of Encyclopedic Queſtions, is a Trifte, which, 
like many other more infignificant of other Great Men, has 


been kept from Oblivion, meerly for the ſake of its Author, 
and added to his Works, with the Epiſtles, after his Death, 
as appears by the Title- Page of ſome old Editions of the 
Fifth Book. 8 | | EG 

I be Epiſtle to the Old Hag, ſeems to be a ſharp Invective 
- againſt the Church of Rome. 
The Epiſtle to the Wiſe Matren, ſeems to be an Encomium 
on the Reform'd Church. | 1 

8 N 
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